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INTRODUCTION 


I.—Tue Lire or THEocRITUS 


Tue external evidence for the life of Theocritus 
is scanty enough. Beyond a brief statement in 
Suidas, a casual phrase in Choeroboscus, the epigram 
"AAXos 6 Xios, and a comment upon a passage of 
Ovid, we have only a few short and not always con- 
sistent notes in the commentaries which are contained 
in the manuscripts. His poems tell us plainly that 


he was a native of Syracuse, and was familiar also *. 


with the districts of Croton and Thurii in Italy, with 
the island of Cos, with Miletus, and with Alexandria, 


and that he wrote certain of his works about the 


twelfth year of Ptolemy Philadelphus. The inscrip- 
tions he composed for the statues of Gods and poets 
connect him, or at least his fame, also with Teos, 
Paros, Ephesus, and Camirus. The rest—and that 
means much of the following account—is conjecture. 

His parents were Praxagoras and Philinna, both 
possibly of Coan birth or extraction. His early man- 
hood was spent in the Aegean. He seems to have 
studied medicine,! probably at Samos, under the 

1 In the Argument to XI read xpogdiaréyera: 5 @. iarpg 
Nixlg MiaAnolp rd yévos, @ (mss bs, 4) TuuporTnThs yéyovev 


’"Epaciorpdrov iarpds &v xal airds (mss iatpoo dsyros xa) 
avrov): otherwise both ovy- and xa abr. are unintelligible. 
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famous physician Erasistratus, along with the Milesian 
Nicias to whom he dedicates the Cyclops and the 
Hylas. Theocritus is also said to have been a pupil 
of the Samian poet Asclepiades, whose epigrams we 
know in the Anthology. He certainly spent some 
years at Cos, sitting at the feet of the great poet and 
critic Philitas, who numbered among his pupils 
Zenodotus the grammarian, Hermesianax the elegist, 
and the young man who was afterwards Ptolemy IT. 
This happy period of our author’s life is almost cer- 
tainly recalled in a poem written at a later time, the 
Harvest-home. Philitas probably died about the year 
283. Ten years later we find Theocritus at Syracuse, 
seeking the favour of the young officer who in 274 
had been elected general-in-chief after the troubles 
of Pyrrhus’ régime and was soon to be known as 
Hiero II. The poem we know as Charites or The 
Graces probably appeared as epistle-dedicatory to a 
collection of poems, Charites being really the title of 
the whole book.! Such fancy titles were the fashion 
of the day. Alexander of Aetolia, for instance, pub- 
lished a collection called The Muses; the “night- 
ingales” of Callimachus’ famous little poem on Herae- 
leitus are best explained as the name of his old 
friend’s collected poems; and <Aratus published a 
collection actually called by this name, for Helladius? 


1 The scholion on juerépas xdpitas (tl. 6) is 7a olxeta 
xothuata. The phrase owxopdées roxa in Artemidorus’ intro- 
ductory poem does not, of course, necessarily imply that 
hitherto each poem of the three authors had existed separ- 
ately. There were no magazines. ? ap. Phot. Bibl. p. 531 b 
14, cf. 582 a 36. 
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writes “ As Aratus says in the first of his Charites,” 
éy Xapitwy mpwry. Whether Theocritus’ little book 
contained any of the extant poems we cannot say. 
It very possibly contained the Cyclops and the 
Beloved, and from the title it may be judged to have 
comprised no more than three pieces. One bio- 
graphical point should be noted here; Theocritus 
was newly come to Syracuse. We gather from the 
Charites that Hiero was by no means the first great 
man to whom Theocritus had gone for patronage, 
and it is to be remarked that the poet ascribes the 
indifference with which he had hitherto been received, 
not to the disturbed state of the country, but to the 
commercial spirit of the age. There were no doubt 
other possible patrons than Hiero in Sicily, but peace 
and tranquillity had not been known there for many 
years. The same argument may be used to show 
that his sojourn in Magna Graecia was not during 
the decade preceding the publication of the Charites. 
The poem apparently failed like its predecessors ; 
for Theocritus, like his own Aeschinas, was fain to 
go overseas and seek his fortune at Alexandria.! 

The voyage to Egypt lay by way of the southern 
Aegean, and we are credibly informed that he now 
spent some time at Cos. He doubtless had many 
old friends to see. It was probably on this voyage 
that he wrote the Distaff, to accompany the gift he 
was taking from Syracuse to the wife of his old friend 

1 Beloch and others put the Ptolemy before the Charites ; 
but when the latter was written Hiero cannot have been 


king. See the introduction to the poem. 
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Nicias, who was now settled in practice at Miletus. 
The Cyclops is generally regarded as a consolation 
addressed to the lovesick Nicias. If this is true, it 
would follow on this placing of the Distaff that the 
Cyclops was written before the Charttes ; for it implies 
that Nicias, to whom it was doubtless sent as a letter, 
was then unmarried. The probable age of the two 
friends in 273 points, as we shall see, the same way. 
If on the other hand we may regard the Cyclops as 
an outpouring of soul on the part of the lovesick 
Theocritus, the author likening himself, and not 
Nicias, to Polyphemus, the two lines—all that has 
been preserved—of Nicias’ reply! may be inter- 
preted with more point: “ Love has, it seems, made 
you a poet,” a compliment upon the first serious 
piece of work of his friend’s that he had seen. This 
interpretation puts the Cyclops long before the 
Charites, independently of the dating of the Distaff: 
In any case, the Cyclops is certainly an early poem. 
The same visit to Nicias may have been the occasion 
of the eighth epigram, an inscription for the base of 
the new statue of Asclepius with which the doctor 
had adorned his consulting-room. We may well 
imagine that Nicias employed his friend in order to 
put a little money in his pocket; for his own epi- 
grams in the Anthology show clearly that he could 
have written an excellent inscription himself. 

The Love of Cynisca, with its hint of autobiography 


1 dv hp’ aAndes TovTO, OedxpirE of yap “Epwres | roAAOUS woinTas 
édi5atav robs mply &uovoous. 
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and its friendly flattery of Philadelphus, was in all 
probability written about this time. There is no 
doubt as to the approximate dates of the Ptolemy and 
the Women at the Adonts Festival. They must both 
have been written at Alexandria between the king’s 
marriage with his sister Arsinoé—this took place 
sometime between 278 and 273—and her death in 
270. The Ptolemy cannot be much later than 273 ; 
for it is clear that the Syrian war was in its early 
days, and this began in 274. 

At this point it becomes necessary to discuss a 
question of great importance not only to the 
biographer of Theocritus but to the historian of the 
Pastoral. Does the Harvest-home deal with real 
persons? The scene of the poem is Cos. We have 
the characters Simichidas and Lycidas and the dumb 
characters Eucritus and Amyntas; the two songs 
mention in connexion with one or other of these 
persons Ageanax, Tityrus, Aratus, Aristis, Philinus, 
and two unnamed shepherds of Acharnae and 
Lycopé; in another part of the poem—though 
these are not necessarily to be reckoned as friends of 
_ the others—we have Philitas, and Sicelidas of Samos. 
Of these, Philitas certainly, and Aratus possibly, are 
the well-known poets; Philinus may or may not be 
the Coan Philinus who won at Olympia in 264 and 
260 and who is probably the Philinus of the Spell ; 
Aristis is a clip-form of some compound like 
Aristodamus; Amyntas is also called Amyntichus. 
The Tityrus, to whom, in the guise of a goatherd, 
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Theocritus dedicates the Serenade, is almost certainly 
a real person, and as certainly, Tityrus was not his 
real name; Tityrus here may or may not be the 
same person. Sicelidas, on external grounds, is 
certainly to be identified with the poet Asclepiades ; 
it is to be noted that he is called Sicelidas elsewhere 
than in Theocritus; but he and Philitas are in a 
sense outside this discussion. Lastly, Amyntas bears 
a royal name. We know Ptolemy Philadelphus to 
have been taught by Philitas; and though his father 
was reputed the son of Lagus, the Macedonians were 
proud to believe him to be actually the son of Philip 
of Macedon, whose father was Amyntas. It is 
generally thought that Philitas went to Philadelphus ; 
but in view both of the climate of Egypt and of the 
great probability that from 301 Cos was a vassal 
either of Ptolemy I or of his-son-in-law Lysimachus, 
it is at least as likely that Philadelphus went to 
Philitas. Cos, moreover, was Philadelphus’ birth- 
place.! 

If these were the only facts before us, sufficient 
evidence would be still to seek; for there is 
unfortunately some doubt as to the identity of 
Aratus. But there are other considerations which, 
taken with these, bring us near to certainty. If 
Lycidas is not a real person, why does the poet insist 
upon his characteristic laugh, and emphasise ‘the 

1 It is worth noting here that Vergil in his Bucolics uses 
the royal Macedonian name [ollas. Did Theocritus in a lost 


m use this for some great Macedonian of the family of 
Antipater ? 
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éxceéllence of his pastoral get-up? If Aristis is not a 
real person, why is he so carefully described, and 
what business has he in the poem? It is Aratus’ 
love, not Aristis’ knowledge of it, that is important 
to the narrative. Lastly, there is the tradition of 
the scholia that the narrator is either Theocritus or 
one of his friends, of which alternatives the former 
is far the more probable. The conclusion we must 
come to is that we are dealing throughout with real 
persons, some of whom have their ordinary names 
and others not. This does not mean, of course, that 
the “other-names’’ were invented for the occasion 
by the-poet. Rather should they be considered pet- 
names by which these persons were known to their 
friends. There can be no certain idéntification. 

A further question arises. Whence did Theocritus 
derive the notion of staging himself and _ his friends _ 
"as herdsmen? The answer is not far to seck, First, 

“the Greek mind -associated poetry directly with | 
music ; and secondly, Greek herdsmen were then, as 
they are still, players and singers. The poets of his 
day, some of whom dealt like him with country life, 
would naturally appear, to a country-loving poet like 
Fheocritus, the literary counterparts, so to speak, of 
the herdsmen, and their poetry in some sense the 
art-form of the herdsman’s folk-music. It is not 
perhaps without ulterior motive that Lycidas the 

- poet-goatherd is made to claim fellowship with 
Comatas the goatherd-poet. The accident that 
Ee with the use of pet-names in 
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this poem, is responsible, through Vergil’s imitations, 
for the modern notion of the Pastoral. 

Let us now return to the life of Theocritus. If, as 
is generally believed, the Harvest-home is autobio- 
graphical, it was written after the author had won 
some measure of fame—he makes himself say that 
he is “no match yet awhile for the excellent Sice- 
_ lidas”’—, and the passage about the “ strutting cocks 
of the Muses’ yard’”’ is a reference to Apollonius of 
Rhodes and his famous controversy with Callimachus, 
Theocritus declaring his allegiance to the latter, who 
maintained that the long epic poem was out of date. 
This controversy in all probability began upon the 
publication of the first edition of Apollonius’ Argo- 
nautica. The date of this is unfortunately disputed, 
but it can hardly have been earlier than 260. A 
further shred of biography may perhaps be derived 
from a consideration of the story of Comatas in rela- 
tion to the cruel death of Sotades.1 This brave 
outspoken poet denounced Ptolemy’s incestuous 
marriage, and was thrown into prison. After lan- 
guishing there for a long time he made good his 
escape, but falling eventually into the hands of an 
admiral of the Egyptian fleet, was shut up in a leaden 
vessel and drowned in the sea. This strange method 
of execution calls for some explanation. One is 
tempted to think that Sotades was a friend of Theo- 
critus—he was a writer of love-poems of the type of 
XII, XXIX, and XXX—, and that after his friend 


1 Plut, de Puer, Educ. 15, Athen. 14, 621, 
Xvi 


INTRODUCTION 


had been some years in prison Theocritus wrote the 
Harvest-home, hinting that Sotades had suffered long 
enough, and sheltering himself under a reminder of 
his own early acquaintance with the king and a 
declaration of his allegiance to the great court-poet 
Callimachus. On the unfortunate man’s escape, we 
may imagine, the story of the frustration of the my- 
thical king’s cruel purpose became directly applicable 
to the situation; the phrase xaxaiow éracbadiaow 
dvaxtos was ‘now genuine censure and the particle 
@nv real sarcasm ; and when the admiral sent word 
of the recapture, Ptolemy with a grim irony ordered 
that the modern Comatas should be shut up in a 
modern chest and put beyond reach of the assistance 
of the bees. Here again we can arrive at no date. 
All we know is that Sotades’ offence must have been 
committed about 275 and that he lay a long time in 
prison. 

We do not know for certain where Theocritus 
spent the rest of his life. Perhaps after the protest 
of the Harvest-home and its tragic sequel he found it 
prudent to retire from Alexandria. But whether he 
now left Egypt or not, it is more than probable that 
he spent some time during his later years in Cos. 
There was close intercourse during this period be- 
tween Cos and Alexandria, and if he did not make 
the island his home, he may well have paid long 
summer visits there. Besides the Harvest-home, there 
are two certainly Coan poems, the Thyrsis and the 
Spell, and these would seem to belong rather to this 
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than to an earlier period. Apart altogether from the 
question of actual impersonation, it is impossible to 
resist the conclusion that when speaking of the 
Sicilian Thyrsis and the song he sang at Cos, Theo- 
critus had himself at the back of his mind, and that 
when he wrote of Thyrsis’ victory over the Libyan, 
he was thinking of some contest of his own—perhaps 
one of the Dionysiac contests mentioned in the 
Ptolemy—with Callimachus of Cyrené. And it can 
hardly be a mere coincidence that in the Spell Theo- 
critus makes the athlete boast of having “ outrun the 
fair Philinus,” and that a Coan named Philinus won 
at Olympia in 264 and 260; it is only reasonable to 
suppose that Theocritus wrote these words when 
Philinus’ name was on every Coan lip. 

Except that in XXX the poet speaks of the first 
appearance of grey hairs upon his head, and that in 
the Beloved the comparison of the maid to the thrice- 
wed wife, which could not fail to offend the thrice- 
wed Arsinoé, must have been written before the 
author's sojourn at Alexandria, there is nothing to 
indicate to what period of his life the remaining 
poems belong. 

The list of Theocritus’ works given by Suidas tells 
us that we possess by no means all of the works once 
ascribed to him. His Bucolic Poems, érn or dpdpara. 
BovxoAcxa were in the time of Suidas, or rather of the 
writers upon whom he drew, his chief title to fame. 
Of the Epigrams or Inscriptions we have some, if not 
all, known as his in antiquity. The Hymns are now 


XVili 


INTRODUCTION 


represented by the Ptolemy, the Duoscuri, the 
Berenice fragment, and perhaps the Charites. The 
Lyric Poems must have included the Distaff and 
XXIX and XXX, and perhaps also the Beloved and 
the Eptthalamy. The books known as Elegies, 
LTambics, Funeral Laments, and The Heroines, and the 
single poem called The Daughters of Proetus—perhaps 
known to Vergil,—all these are lost without a trace. 
It is strange that Suidas’ list apparently omits all 
mention of the non-pastoral mimes, the Love of 
‘Cynisca, the Spell, and the Women at the Adonis 
Festival, and of the little epics Hylas and The Little 
Heracles. The Spell may have been included among 
the Lyric Poems, its claim to be so classed lying in 
the peculiar way in which, though it is a personal 
narrative, the refrain is used throughout as if it were 
a song. We may perhaps guess that the four other 
poems belonged to the remaining book of Suidas’ 
list, the Hopes, and that this was a collection 
published by Theocritus soon after his arrival in 
Egypt, with the Love of Cynisca standing first as a 
sort of dedication to his friend Ptolemy and echoing 
the title’s veiled request for his patronage. 

The name eidvAAta, idyls, as applied to the poems of 
Theocritus, is certainly as old as the commentaries 
which accompany the text, and some of these pro- 
bably go back to the first century before Christ. 
It was known to Pliny the Younger as a collective 


1 A book of the same title © is ascribed by Suidas to 
Callimachus. 
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title for a volume of short poems ; there is a collection 
bearing this name among the works of Ausonius. 
But it was apparently unknown as the title of 
- Theocritus’ poems to Suidas and his predecessors. 
The meaning of it is “little poems.” We are told 
that Pindar’s Epinician Odes were known as cidn, 
and Suidas uses the same word in describing the 
works of Sotades. There is no warrant for the 
interpretation “little pictures.” 

If we may accept the identification of the “ pretty 
little Amyntas’’ with Philadelphus, we can get a very 
close approximation to the date of Theocritus’ birth. 
Philadelphus was born in 309. At the time 
described in the Harvest-home he is obviously about 
fifteen. In the same poem Theocritus has already 


attained something of a reputation, but is still a 
young man. We shall not be far wrong if we put 


his age at twenty-two or three. He was born then 
about the year 316, and when he wrote the Charites 
he was about forty-three. This would suit admirably 
the autobiographical hint in the Love of Cynisca that 
the poet’s hair at the time of writing was just 
beginning to go grey. If the Berenice of the 
fragment preserved by Athenaeus is the wife, not of 
Soter, but of Euergetes, it would follow that 
Theocritus was at the Alexandrian court in his 
seventieth year. It is at any rate certain that he 
did not die young; for Statius calls him Stculus 
senex.} 


1 Silv. 5. 3, 151. 
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A scholiast on Ovid's Jbzs 1. 549 


Utve Syracosio praestricta fauce poetae, 
Sic antmae laqueo sit via clausa tuae, 


tells us that this is “ the Syracusan poet Theocritus, 
who was arrested by king Hiero for making an 
attack upon his son, the king’s object being merely 
to make him think that he was going to be put to 
death. But when Hiero asked him if he would 
avoid abusing his son in future, he began to abuse 
him all the more, and not only the son but the 
father too. Whereat the king in indignation ordered 
him to be put to death in real earnest, and according 
to some authorities he was strangled and according 
to others beheaded.” There is nothing improbable 
in this story. When Theocritus was sixty-five 
Hiero’s son Gelo would be nineteen ; we know of no 
other Syracusan poet who met such a fate; and 
Antigonus’ treatment of Theocritus of Chios and 
Ptolemy’s of Sotades show how the most enlight- 
ened rulers of the day could deal with adverse 
criticism. But whether we believe it or no, the 
story is evidence for a tradition that Theocritus’ last 
days were spent in Sicily ; and we may well imagine 
that he died at Syracuse, that birthplace, as he calls 
it, of good men and true, where his fellow-citizens 
long afterwards pointed out to the collector of 
inscriptions the statue of his great forerunner Epi- 
charmus, and the words which he once wrote for its 
base, little thinking perhaps that the time would 
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come when his eylogy would apply as truly to 
himself: “ They that have their habitation in the 
most mighty city of Syracuse have set him up here, 
as became fellow-townsmen, in bronze in the stead 
of the flesh, and thus have remembered to pay him 
his wages for the great heap of words he hath 
builded ; for many are the things he hath told their 
children profitable unto life. He hath their hearty 
thanks.” 
I].—Tue Lire or Moscuvus 

The evidence for the life of Moschus is contained 
in a notice in Suidas and.a note appended to the 
Runaway Love in the Anthology. These tell us that 
he was of Syracuse, a grammarian and a pupil of 
Aristarchus, and that he was accounted the second 
Bucolic poet after Theocritus. Aristarchus taught 
at Alexandria from 180 to about 144. The year 
150 will then be about the middle of Moschus’ 
life. He is almost certainly to be identified with the 
Moschus who is mentioned by Athenaeus as the 
author of a work on the Rhodian dialect, in which 
he explained that Aetacry was an earthenware vessel 
_ like those called zrwparides but wider in the mouth. 
_ None of Moschus’ extant works are really Bucolic ; 
for the Lament for Bion is certainly by another hand. 


III.—Tue Lire or Bion 


All we know of Bion is gathered from references 
in Suidas and Diogenes Laertius, from the above- 
mentioned note in the Anthology, and from the poem 
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upon his death written by a pupil who was a native of 
Magna Graecia. The third of the Bucolic poets, as he 
was apparently reckoned in antiquity, was born at a 
little place called Phlossa near Smyrna. His pupil calls 
his poetry Dorian and connects him with Syracuse 
and the Muses of Sicily. But this may be no more 
biographical than his phrase “ Bion the neatherd.” 
According to his pupil he was the leading Bucolic 
poet of his day, and it is unfortunate that most of 
the poems that have come down to us under his 
name,' though all quoted as extracts from his 
Bucolwca, are really not pastorals at all. It is note- 
worthy that Diogenes calls him pedtxds rouris, a 
lyric poet. The description lyric poems would apply 
—in Alexandrian times— to the Adonis and perhaps 
to some of the smaller poems too. Either Diogenes 
knew the collection by the title of ~éAn BovxoArxd, or 
there were two collections of which he knew only one. 

If we may take his pupil literally, Bion was mur- 
dered by means of poison. There is really nothing 
to settle his date. Suidas’ order, Theocritus, Mos- 
chus, Bion, is probably to be regarded as chrono- 
logical, and a comparison of the styles of the two 
last poets points to Bion having been the later. In 
the present state of our knowledge it would be un- 
wise to draw a contrary conclusion from the omission 
of Moschus’ name from the autobiographical passage 
of the Lament. 


1 The Adonis has been ascribed to him on the authority of 
the Lament for Bion. 
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1V.—Tue Text 


The text of this edition is based upon Ahrens and 
Ziegler. It owes much also to von Wilamowitz- 
Moellendorff. To the last scholar’s excellent edition, 
as also to his various books and articles, particularly 
the brilliant Textgeschichte der griechischen Bukoltker, 
I am deeply indebted throughout the volume. In 
many passages, as is well known, the text of the 
Bucolic poets is by no means settled. In most of 
these I have adopted the emendations of other 
scholars, giving my acknowledgments, where the 
change is important, at the foot of the page. In 
some cases—those marked E in the notes—I have 
preferred my own. Most editors of the classics 
will be human enough, I hope, to sympathise with 
my lack of modesty in this respect. There has not 
always been room for more than the merest indica- 
tion of my reasons. These will shortly be given, by 
the kindness of the editors, in the Classical Review. 
There is much to be said for Professor von Wilamo- 
witz-Moellendorff’s re-arrangement of the order of 
the poems. The usual position of the Spell is par- 
ticularly unfortunate ; for it leads the student to 
reckon it as a pastoral, which it is not. But the 
post-Renaissance order has been too long established, 
I think, to be upset now without great inconvenience ; 
and so I have ventured to retain it. 
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V.—Tue TRANSLATION 


In translating the Bucolic Poets my aim has been 
briefly this : to translate not so much the words as 
their meaning, to observe not merely the obvious 
English idioms of syntax but the more evasive but 
equally important ones of stress, word-order, and 
balance, and to create an atmosphere of association 
in some sense akin to the atmosphere of the original. 
The present fashion, set by Mr. Myers in his Pindar, 
of translating classical verse into archaic prose, has 
much in its favour, and in rendering the songs of 
Theocritus’ shepherds into verse I have not dis- 
carded it without due consideration. In Theocritus’ 
day there was a convention which made it possible 
for him, without violating literary propriety, to re- 
present the folk-song of a shepherd in the metre of 
the Epic. Some generations before, this would have 
been out of the question. A song in hexameters 
would have been a contradiction in terms. A some- 
what similar convention nowadays makes prose the 
suitable literary vehicle of dialogue or narrative, but 
there is no firmly-established convention of using 
prose to represent song. A literary folk-song, if one 
may use the term, would be impossible in blank | 
verse, let alone prose. 

So I have chosen to render the songs of Theocritus’ 
shepherds in rhyme, and used with only two excep- 
tions the common ballad-metre written long, with 
séven, or where there is a medial pause, six, stresses 
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to the line, employing occasional archaisms of word 
or rhythm not alien, I hope, to a metre which has 
for us associations of simple living and unsophisti- 
cated modes of thought. 
In the prose parts of my translation of the pastorals 
I have adopted an archaic style partly because the 
{ shepherd in modern literature does not talk the only 
modern dialect I know, that of the upper middle-class, 
and partly in an endeavour to create in them an atmo- 
sphere similar to that of the songs. I have extended 
archaism to two of the three non-pastoral mimes for 
kindred reasons, to the Love-Poems because they 
are so Elizabethan in spirit, to the Epic poems be- 
cause the Epic is necessarily, under modern con- 
ditions, archaic, and to the rest because it is the 
fashion of the day.! The Women atthe Adonis Festival 
is on a separate footing. .It is so entirely modern in 
spirit, and the chief characters so closely resemble 
the average educated Englishwoman, that the only 
, thing to do is to disregard the few anachronisms of 
“name and custom and render it into Colloquial 
: Suburban. 


t 


1 Verse-translations of the Distaff will be found in the 
Cambridge Review for Dec. 8, 1910, and of XXIX and XXX 
in the Classical Review for March and May, 1911. 
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BOYKOAIKA 


Boveodixal Moicat oropades roca, viv 8 dua 
Tacal 
? la) , ? \ A b] A 
évtl pias pavdpas, évti was ayéras. 


"AdXos o 0 Xios éya@ 6é Qecxperos, ds Tadd’ éypatra 
els aTO TOV TOAXOY et ul Lupaxoaiov, 

vid; Ilpa€ayopao TEPLKAELT IS te Dirjivns: 
Modcayp & ofveiny obi éberxvadunv. 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


INTRODUCTORY POEMS 


Tue Muses of the country, scattered abroad ere 
this, are now of one fold and of one flock. 


Tue Chian is another man; the Theocritus who 
wrote this book is one of the many that are of Syra- 
cuse, the son of Praxagoras and the famed Philina, 
and his Muse is the Muse of his native land. 


The first of the above poems would appear to have been 
written for the title-page of the first collected edition of the 
Bucolic ts, published by the grammarian Artemidorus 
early in the first sean before Christ ; the second is thought 
to have stood upon the title-page of a separate edition 
of Theocritus, published by Artemidorus’ son Theon. ‘‘ The 
Chian”’ is believed by some to be Homer, but is more 
probably the orator and epigrammatist Theocritus of Chios, 
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THE POEMS OF THEOCRITUS 


I.—THYRSIS 


A sHEPHERD and a goatherd meet in the pastures one 
noontide, and compliment each other upon their piping. 
The shepherd, Thyrsis by name, ts persuaded by the 
other—for a cup which he describes but does not at first 
show—to sing him The Affliction of ,Daphnis, a ballad 
which tells how the ideal shepherd, \friend not only of 
Nymph and Muse, but of all the wild creatures| having 
vowed to his first love that she should be his last, pined 
and died for the love of another. The ballad is divided 
into three parts marked by changes in the refrain. The 
Jirst part, after a complaint to the Nymphs of theer 
neglect, tells how the herds and the herdsmen gathered 
about the dying man, and Hermes his father, and 
Priapus the country-god of fertility whom -he had flouted, 
came and spoke and got no answer. In the second 
part, the slighted Love-Goddess comes, and gently 
upbraids him, whereat he breaks silence with a threat of 
vengeance after death. ‘The lines of his speech which 
follow tell in veiled tronic terms what the vengeance of 
this friend of wild things will be; for Anchises was 
6 


THEOCRITUS I 


afterwards blinded by bees, Adonis slain by a boar, and 
Cypris herself wounded by Diomed. The speech is 
continued nith a farewell to the wild creatures, and to 
the wells and rivers of Syracuse. In the third part he 
bequeaths his pipe to Pan, ends his dying speech with 
an address to all Nature, and is overwhelmed at last in 
the river of Death. The scene of the mime is Cos, bul 
Thyrsis comes from Sicily, and Stctly ts the scene of his 
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I.—OTP2I1> 
@TPz1z _. 
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> f 
apéréns. 
' AITIOAOZ 
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GdLov @ TroLLNY TO TEdV MéOS 7) TO KATAYXES 

a > » \ “A 4 / e , e 
Thy amo Tas TeTpas KaTadeiBeTar UYpobev Bdwp. 

“A \ “ 

aixa Tal Moicat ray olida SMpov aywvrat, 
v \ , A Aa 9 , 2 9 4 
dpva Tv caxitay Aan yépas: at b€ K’ dpéoky 10. 

/ ” a“ \ \ \ Ws e Le oe! 
THvas apva ANaBeiv, TU d€ Tav div batepov aE7. 


@YPxIz 
ARS woTi Tay Nuppav, Ans aizroAe Teide xabi-as, 
@S TO KaTAaVTES TOUTO yewrAopoy ai TE pupixat, 
cupiacdev; tas & alyas éywu év T@dE vomEvO. 


THE POEMS OF THEOCRITUS 


I.—THYRSIS 


THYRSIS 
SoMETHING sweet is the whisper of the pine that 
makes her music by yonder springs, and sweet no 
less, master Goatherd, the melody of your pipe. 
Pan only shall take place and prize afore you; and 
if they give him a horny he-goat, then a she shall be 
yours; and if a she be for him, why, you shall have 
her kid; and kid’s meat’s good eating till your kids 
be milch-goats. 
GOATHERD 
As sweetly, good Shepherd, falls your music as 
the resounding water that gushes down from the 
top o yonder rock. If the Muses get the ewe- 
lamb to their meed, you shall carry off the cosset ; 
and if so be they choose the cosset, the ewe-lamb 
shall come to you. 


THYRSIS 
"Fore the Nymphs I pray you, master Goatherd, 
come now and sit ye down here by this shelving 
bank and these brush tamarisks and play me a tune. 
I'll keep your goats the while. 


‘* cosset’”’: a pet lamb. 
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AITIOAOZ 
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; | GOATHERD 

No, no, man; there’s no piping for me at high 
noon. I goin too great dread of Pan for that. I 
wot high noon’s his time for taking rest after the 
swink o' the chase; and he’s one o’ the tetchy sort ; 
his nostril’s ever sour wrath’s abiding-place. But for 
singing, you, Thyrsis, used to sing The Affliction of 
Daphnis as well as any man; you are no ’prentice in 
the art of country-music. So let’s come and sit 
yonder beneath the elm, this way, over against 
Priapus and the fountain-goddesses, where that 
shepherd's seat is and those oak-trees. And if you 
but sing as you sang that day in the match with 
Chromis of Libya, I'll not only grant you three 
milkings of a twinner goat that for all her two young 
yields two pailfuls, but I'll give you a fine great 
mazer to boot, well scoured with sweet beeswax, and 
of two lugs, bran-span-new and the smack of the 
graver upon it yet. 

The lip of it is hanged about with curling ivy, 
ivy freaked with a cassidony which goes twisting 
and twining among the leaves in the pride of her 
saffron fruitage. And within this bordure there’s 
a woman, fashioned as a God might fashion her, 
lapped in a robe and a snood about her head. 
And either side the woman a swain with fair and 
flowing locks, and they bandy words the one with 
the other. Yet her heart is not touched by aught 
they say; for now ‘tis a laughing glance to this, 
and anon a handful of regard to that, and for all 
their eyes have been so long hollow for love of 

‘‘ Priapus and the fountain-goddesses”: effigies. ‘‘ Mazer”: 


a carved wooden cup. ‘“* Cassidony ”: the Everlasting or 
Golden-Tufts. 
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1 4 (a)xparladov K, cf. Suidas axpari(w: mss axpatiorov 
(scholia also éxpariopdy), which some editors explain 
‘till he have wrecked (o7 safely docked) the breakfast ” 
* aioalyoy schol., cf. aidAos, wuppds, wupplxos (4. 20): schol. 


also with Hesychius aiodAikdéy: mss alwoAtkdv Oanua 
Wilamowitz-Moellendorff, cf. Anth. P. 9. 101, Auson. Epist. 
14, 33, Hesych. : mss 7: @dqua 3 wropOune Kadvdvi schol. : 


schol. also with mss rop@uer Kadvdwrlp 
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THEOCRITUS I, 39-58 


her, they spend their labour in vain. Besides these 
there’s an old fisher wrought on’t and a rugged 
rock, and there stands gaffer gathering up his 
great net for a cast with a right good will like 
one that toils might and main. You would say that 
man went about his fishing with all the strength o’s 
limbs, so stands every sinew in his neck, for all his 
grey hairs, puffed and swollen; for his strength is 
the strength of youth. 

And but a little removed from master Weather- 
beat there’s a vineyard well laden with clusters 
red to the ripening, and a little lad seated watch- 
ing upon the hedge. And on either side of 
him two foxes; this ranges to and fro along the 
rows and pilfers all such grapes as be ready for 
eating, while that setteth all his cunning at the lad’s 
wallet, and vows he will not let him be till he have 
set him breaking his fast with but poor victuals to 
his drink. And all the time the urchin’s got star- 
flower-stalks a-platting to a reed for to make him a 
pretty gin for locusts, and cares never so much, not 
he, for his wallet or his vines as he takes pleasure in 
his platting. And for an end, mark you, spread all 
about the cup goes the lissom bear’s-foot, a sight 
worth the seeing with its writhen leaves; ‘tis a 
marvellous work, ‘twill amaze your heart. 

Now for that cup a ferryman of Calymnus had a 
goat and a gallant great cheese-loaf of me, and never 


‘‘ Breaking his fast”: the chief feature of a Greek 
breakfast, as the word dxpari(w shows, was unmixed wine ; 
this, being in a bottle, the fox, even if he wished it, could not 
expect to get at. Calymnus is an island near Cos. 
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ovbdé Ti mw ToT yetAos euov Oiryer, GAN’ Ere KEetTat 
axXpavTov. T@ Kad TU pada Tpoppwy apecaipayr, 
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“Apyete Bouxortxads Moioa pirat dpyer dordas. 
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Novpdar; 
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apyete Bovrodixas Motca dira apyer daodas. 
Tihvov pav O@es, THYvOY AVKOL WEUGAaVTO, 
Tiwvov yax Spupoio New ExAavae Oavorta. 

dpyete Bovxoduxas Moioa dirar apxer dodac. 
ToNXal ot Tap Toca Boes, ToNXol Sé TE Tadpor, 
modnal bé Saudras Kal mopties WSUpavto. 

dpyete Boviodixds Moicat pirar apyer’ dodas. 
70 “Eppas mpdtiotos am’ wpeos, ele 5é- ‘ Addu, 
tis TU KaTaTpUYXEL; Tivos wyabe ToccoV Epaca.; ” 


dpyete Bovxotuxas Moica pirat dpyer aodas. 
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THEOCRITUS I, 59-79 


yet hath it touched my lip; it still lies unhandselled 
by. Yet right welcome to it art thou, if like a good 
fellow thou’lt sing me that pleasing and delightful 
song. Nay, not so; I am in right earnest. Tot, 
good friend; sure thou wilt not be hoarding that 
song against thou be’st come where all’s forgot? 


THYRSIS (sings) 


Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses. 

Tis Thyrsis sings, of Etna, and a rare sweet voice 
hath he. 

Where were ye, Nymphs, when Daphnis pined? ye 
Nymphs, O where were ye? 

Was it Peneius’ pretty vale, or Pindus’ glens? ‘twas 
never 

Anapus’ flood nor Etna’s pike nor Acis’ holy river. 
Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses.  ~ 

When Daphnis died the foxes wailed and the 
wolves they wailed full sore, 

The lion from the greenwood wept when Daphnis 
was no more. 
Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses. 

O many the lusty steers at his feet, and many the 
heifers slim, 

Many the calves and many the kine that made their 

. moan for him. 

Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses. 

Came Hermes first, from the hills away, and said “O 
Daphnis, tell, 

« Who is’t that fretteth thee, my son? whom lovest 
thou so well?” 
Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses. 


‘‘Peneius, Pindus”: a river and a mountain in Thessaly. 
‘* Anapus, Acis”: rivers of Sicily. 
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THEOCRITUS I, 80-97 


The neatherds came, the shepherds came, and the 
goatherds him beside, 

All fain to hear what ail’d him; Pria4pus came and 
cried 

““Why peak and pine, unhappy wight, when thou 
mightest bed a bride? 

:“ For there’s nor wood nor water but hath seen her 
footsteps flee— 

| Country-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses— 

“ In search o’ thee. O a fool-in-love and a feeble is 
here, perdye ! 

“* Neatherd, forsooth ? ’tis goatherd now, or ’faith, 'tis 
like to be ; 

“When goatherd in the rutting-time the skipping 
kids doth scan, 

‘‘ His eye grows soft, his eye grows sad, because he’s 
born a man ;— 
Couniry-song, sing country-song, sweet Muses— 

«So you, when ye'see the lasses laughing in gay riot, 

“Your eye grows soft, your eye grows sad, because 
you share it not.” 

But never a word said the poor neathérd, for a 
bitter love bare he; 

And he bare it well, as I shall tell, to the end that 
was to be. 


Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 
But and the Cyprian came him to, and smiled on 
him full sweetly — 
For though she fain would foster wrath, she could not 
choose but smile— 
And cried “Ah, braggart Daphnis, that wouldst 
throw Love so featly ! 
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jp ovn avtos "Epwtos tar’ dpyaréw éduyixOns ;’ 
dpyere Bovxornads Moicat radu apyet aodas. 
trav & dpa yw Addus: wotapelBero: ‘ Kumpe 
| Bapeia, 
Kvmpe veyeooard, Kvmpe Ovatoiouw amex Ons, 
non yap dpdodn trav?’ ddsov dupe Sedvxeiv; 
Adgus xnv Aiba xaxdy Exoetat adyos “Epwris-— 
dpxere Boveorttxas Moitcat mddw apyer’ 
dooas— 
ov! rAéyerat tav Kumpw o Bovxddos; Eprre ror 
"ldap, 
Eptre rot “Ayxioav. tyvel Spves nde? xUTrEtpos, 
ai 6¢3 xadrov BopBedvre moti opudaverot pédooat. 
apyere Bovxodxas Moicar wddw dpyer’ adds. 
@paios yodwus, eel Kal pra vouever 
Kat mraxas Badr Kal Onpia wavra SimKe. 
dpyere Boveorxas Motcat wdadw apxer’ aodas. 
avtis bras otach Atoundeos docoy ioica, 
kal eye: tov Bovray vix® Advi, adda padyev 
jot. 
apyete Bouxodtxas Motoa wddu apyet’ dodas. 
@® AvKOL, @ Owes, @ av’ Wpea PwArdbES ApKToL, 
yaipel’> o Bovxodros dupe eyo Addis odeér’ ay’ 
vray, 


1 ob Graefe: mss and schol. of against the dialect 2 48% 
Wil from Plutarch: mss é&8e 3 ai 5¢ Wil from Plutarch: 
mss woe 
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THEOCRITUS 1, 98-116 


Thou'rt thrown, methinks, thyself of Love's so 
grievous guile.”’ 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 
Then out he spake; “O Cypris cruel, Cypris 
vengeful yet, 
** Cypris hated of all flesh! think’st all my sun be 
set? 
“IT tell thee even ’mong the dead Daphnis shall 
work thee ill :— 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses— 
Men talk of Cypris and the hind ; begone to Ida 
hill, 
af Begone to hind Anchises; sure bedstraw there 
doth thrive 
s* And fine oak-trees and pretty bees all humming 
at the hive. 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 
** Adonis too is ripe to woo, for a’ tends his sheep o’ 
the lea 
« And shoots the hare and a-hunting goes of all the 
beasts there be. 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 
“And then [ld have thee take thy stand by 
_  Diomed, and say 
“©T slew the neatherd Daphnis; fight me thou 
to-day.’ 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 
is But ’ tis wolf farewell and fox farewell and bear 
o the mountain den, 
* Your neatherd fere, your Daphnis dear, ye'll 
never see agen, 


c 2 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


a ? , 
oixér ava Spupas, ov« drcea. yaip “ApéBorca 
a ; , 
ral qotapol, Tol yeiTe Kadov cata @vpBpidos 
ee 
Bdwp. 
a a > A 
dpyete Boveodixads Moioa: radw dpxet aocdas. 
A 4 
Addus éyav bbe Tivos 0 Tas Boas be vopevwr, 
Adduis 6 Tas Tavpws Kat TopTtlas Mbe ToTicSav. 
dpyeme Bovxodixas Moicat rddw apyer’ aoedas. 


® Ildy Id», eit’ éool cat’ dpea paxpa Aveaia, 
elte TUYy apudiTrorcis péya Maivadrov, évO émi 
vaoov 
Tav XwKerdv, ‘EXixas Sé Nie ploy aim Te capa 
tivo Aveaovidao, To Kal paxdpecaw ayntov. 
Anyete Bovtortnas Moicar tre Anyer’ dordas. 
e a 
&v0 avak xai tdavde hépev waxtoio! peditrvouv 
) a / \ \ e s , 
éx KNPw cUpLyya KaNAaV Trepl yEtNos EXLKTAY 
w o 
yap éeyav or’ Epwtos és Aidos EXxopat 76n. 
Anyete Boveortxas Moicar ite Anyet’ aoddas. 
A ¥ \ 4 Ul / > 6 
vov ta pev hopeorte Bator, hopéorte 6 axavOar, 
e \ 4 > > 9% , , 
a d€ Kaa vapKiocos em apKevOotot Kopacae: 
4 ? 4 lA \ e 4 vy 
mwavta © évaddr\a yevowvTo, Kal a wits dyvas 
évetkat, 
Adgus eel Ovacne, Kal tas xivas @dadgos 


E€XKOL, 


1 pépev maxtoio: schol. also pép’ ebaderoto 
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THEOCRITUS I, 117-135 


“ By glen no more, by glade no more. And 'tis: 
O farewell to thee, 
‘Sweet Arethuse, and all pretty watérs down 
Thymbris vale that flee ; 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses ; 
‘“ For this, O this is that Daphnis, your kine to field 
did bring, 
‘This Daphnis he, led stirk and steer to you 
a-watering. 
Country-song, more country-song, ye Muses. 


«¢ And Pan, O Pan, whether at this hour by Lycee’s 
mountain-pile 
“ Or Maenal steep thy watch thou keep, come away 
to the Sicil isle, 
“Come away from the knoll of Helicé and the howe 
lift high i’ the lea, | 


“ The howe of Lycaon’s child, the howe that Gods i in 


heav'n envye ; 
Country-song, leave country-song, ye Muses ; 

, Come, Master, and take this pretty pipe, this pipe 
of honey breath, 

« Of wax well knit round lips to fit ; for Love hales 
mé to my death. 

Country-song, leave country-song, ye Muses. . 

“ Bear violets now ye briers, ye thistles violets 
too ; 

“ Daffodilly may hang o’ the juniper, and all things 
go askew ; 

“ Pines may grow figs now Daphnis dies, and hind 
tear hound if she will, 


‘* Arethusa ”: the fountain of Syracuse. ‘‘ Helicé, Lycaon’s 
child”: the tombs of Helicé and her son Arcas were famous 
sights of Arcadia. 
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b] 9 4 N a ? Py / , b 1 
Kn opewv Tol ax@mes andoo dnpicawto} =~ 

Ayyere Bovxodxas Moiaa ite Anpyer’ aotdas. 

b) \ , b ] J , 9 , 3 ‘ 5 "A Yh 
YO pev TOTS ElTr@Y aTreTAavaaTO: TOV ppodita 
HOEN avopOacar Ta ye pay Ava TavTa AEAOiTTEL 
éx Motpav, yo Adgus EBa poov. Exruce diva 
tov Moicais dirov dvdpa, tov ov ,Niudatou 

amex On. 
, a a ov) , ar) a 
Ayyete Bovxodxas Moicar ite Anyet’ aodas. 


\ \ , \ 9 ’ , ” S 
cai Tv didov tav alya To Te oxUgos, ws Kev” 
/ 
apértas 
ameiaw tais Motoats. @ yaipete ToAXaKL Motcat, 
, Lae ee Nae \>2 « 7 ro A 
yaiper’ eyo 8 vyupwv Kal és dotepov adtov aco. 
AITIOAOZ 
a _f lA \ \ fe 4 
TAPES TOL MEALTOS TO KaXOV oTOpa Bvpat yévotro, 
mrnpes 6€ cyadovwr, Kal am’ Aiyikw toydda 
, 
TpwryoLs 
adciav, TETTUyOS Emel TUYya hepTEpov abets. 
nvide tot To detras' Oacas diros, ws Kadov dobec: 
‘Opay wemdva8ar viv eri xpavatoe Sonnets. 
OO 101 Kiooaida, 08 dueryé viv. ai S¢ yipatpac, 
ov un oKiptaceire®, un 0 Tpayos Uuply advacTh. 


1 Snploavro Scaliger from Verg. Hcl. 8. 55: mss. yapyoawro 
2 kev: inss also my 3 mss oxipracire 
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THEOCRITUS I, 136-152 


« And the sweet nightingale be outsung i’ the dale 
by the scritch-owl from the hill.” 
Country-song, leave country-song, ye Muses. 
Such words spake he, and he stayed him still; 
and O, the Love-Ladye, 
She would fain have raised him where he lay, but 
that could never be. 
For the thread was spun and the days were done 
and Daphnis gone to the River, 
And the Nymphs’ good friend and the Muses’ fere 
was whelmed i’ the whirl for ever. 
Country-song, leave country-song, ye Muses. 


There ; give me the goat and the tankard, man ; 
and the Muses shall have a libation of her milk. 
Fare you well, ye Muses, and again fare you well, 
and I’ll e’en sing you a sweeter song another day. 


GOATHERD | 

Be your fair mouth filled with honey and the 
honeycomb, good Thyrsis; be your eating of the 
sweet figs of Aegilus; for sure your singing’s as 
delightful as the cricket's chirping in spring. 
Here’s the cup (taking it from his wallet). Pray mark 
how good it smells; you'll be thinking it hath been 
washed at the well o’ the Seasons. Hither, Brown- 
ing; and milk her, you. A truce to your skip- 
ping, ye kids yonder, or the buckgoat will be after 
you. 


‘‘ The River”; Acheron, the river of Death. 
23 
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Il—THE SPELL 


Tus monologue, which preserves the dialogue-form by 
a dumb character, consists of two parts; in the first a 
Coan girl named Stmaetha! lays a fire-spell upon her 
neglectful lover, the young athlete Delphis, and tn the 
second, when her maid goes off to smear the ashes 
upon his lintel, she tells the Moon how his love was 
won and lost. The scene les not far from the 
sea, at a place where three roads meet mithout 
the city, the roads being bordered nith tombs. The 
Moon shines in the background, and in the foreground isa — 
wayside shrine and statue of Hecate mith a little altar 
before tt. Upon this altar, in the first part of the rite, 
the poor girl burns successively barley-meal, bay-leaves, 
a waxen puppet, and some bran ; next, the coming of the 
Goddess having been heralded by the distant barking of 
dogs and welcomed mith the beating of brass, amid the 
holy silence that betokens her presence Simaetha pours 
the libation and puts up her chief prayer; lastly she 
burns the herb hippomanes and a piece of the fringe of 
her lover's cloak. The incantation which begins and ends 
1 She is not a professional sorceress, see 1. 91. 


24 


THEOCRITUS II 


the four-lines tanza devoted to the burning of each of 
these things, as well as the two central stanzas belonging 
to the holy silence and the libation, ts addressed to the 
magic four-spoked wheel which still bears the name 0 of the 
bird that was originally bound to such wheels, and 
whichis kept turning by Simaetha throughout the rite. 
When Thestylis nithdraws with the collected ashes in the 
libation-bowl, her mistress begins her soliloquy. This 
consists of two halves, the first of which ts divided, by a 
refrain addressed to the listening Moon, into stanzas, all, 
except the last, of five lines ; then instead of the refrain 
comes the climaz of the story, put briefly in two lines, and 
the second half begins with its tale of desertion. In the 
latter half the absence of the refrain mith tts lyric and 
romantic associations 1s intended to heighten the contrast 
between then and non, between the fulness of joy and the 
emptiness of despair. Towards the end both of the first 
and of the second parts of the poem there ts a suggestion 
that Simaetha only half belteves in the efficacy of her 
spell ; for she threatens that if tt fails to bring back 
Delphis’ love to her, poison shall prevent his bestoning it 
elsewhere. 
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Il.—®BAPMAKETTPIAI 


Id poe tal Sapvar; gépe Oéoturd. wa Se Ta 
pidtpa; 

areyov Tay KedeBav pouwiney OLos dwWTe, 

os Tov éuov Bapvy edvta dirov xatabvaopat 
avdpa, 

és pot Swdexatatos ad’ @ Tadas ovde rrobixer, 

ovd yyw, TOTEpoY TeOvdxapes f) Sool eles, 

ovde Ovpas dpakey a avdpatos. ipa ot adrG 

oixet’» éxwv 6 1 “pws taxwas ppévas & 7’ 
"Adpodita; 

Bacetpat mor Tay Tupary7jrovo TaNaioTpav 

aupiov, OS vey low Kai péurropar old pe trovet. 

vov 5€ vu éx Ovéwy KaTadncopat. ara Leddva 

gaive xadov' tiv yap woracicopat, dovxe® 
dato, 

Te xOovig 7 ‘Exdra, Tay Kal oKvhaxes TpPOpeOVTL 

épxopeévav VEXVOY ava THpla wal péday alwa. 


Xatp’ “Exata Sarmdijre, Kal és TENOS Lp omader 
pdppaca TavT épborca Nepetova pynte te Kipkas — 


pyre te Mndeias pyre poveds ae 


luyé, €Xxe TU THVOV ewov Torti baua TOV avepa. 
arditra Toe 7 paTov Tmupl TAKETAL AND’ émimacce 
@eotvrA. Secdaia, 7a tas ppévas extreTrotacat; 


1 ofyer’ E: mss ¢yxer * xaradhiooua: Toup: mss 
xaradvcoua, from 1. 3 Ss dovxe Kiessling: mss. dovxa, 
from 1. 100? 
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Il.—THE SPELL 


WuereE are my bay-leaves? Come, Thestylis ; 
where are my love-charms? Come crown me the 
bowl with the crimson flower o’ wool; I would fain 
have the fire-spell to my cruel dear that for twelve 
days hath not so much as come anigh me, the wretch, 
nor knows not whether I be alive or dead, nay nor 
even hath knocked upon my door, implacable man. 
I warrant ye Love and the Lady be gone away 
with his feat fancy. Inthe morning I’ll to Timagetus’ 
school and see him, and ask what he means to use 
me so; but, for to-night, I'll put the spell o’ fire 
upon him. 

So shine me fair, sweet Moon; for to thee, still 
Goddess, is my song, to thee and that Hecat 
infernal who makes e’en the whelps to shiver on 
her goings to and fro where these tombs be and the 
ted blood lies. All hail to thee, dread and awful 
Hecat! I prithee so bear me company that this 
medicine of my making prove potent as any of 
Circe’s or Medea’s or Perimed’s ofthe golden hair. 


Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 
First barley-meal to the burning. Come, Thestylis ; 
throw it on. Alack, poor fool! whither are thy 
wits gone wandering? Lord! am I become a thing 
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Hpa yé ToL pucapa Kal Thy ériyapua TéTVypAL; 2 
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@corvrA, Tal KvvEs apy ava TTOALY wpvoVTaAt. 
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3 \ a > A \ a \ 
ltuyé, éXxe TU THVOV e“ov TroTl Sapa Tov avépa, 
4 A “ a 
NVLOE oly ev TrovTos, aiy@vTL 8 ahras 
a & éua ov ovyn orépywv evtocbev avia, 
? > 3 4 A / ef / 
arr’ érl thym maca KaTaiSopuat, bs we TdNalvav 40 
avtt yuvatxos €Onge xaxav nal atrapOevov eipev. 
luy&, EXxe TU THVOV Ewov Trott baa Tov avdpa. 
és tTpls amroamréviw Kal Tpls Tade, TOTVLA, Hove 
elre yuva THV@ TrapaKéKdiTaL ElTe Kal avnp, 
1 xdxwuploaca egaxlvas Ht, Mag. and Hdn. (cf. Garin Stud. 
Ital. Filol. cl. 1907): mss xarwuploaca (or xarup.) whtanlvas 
2 x@pov BE, of. Verg. Hcl. 8, Hor. Hpod. 17, Ov. Her. 6. 91; 


Soph. jr. 48la xédpov diordéoas rup) ; 15. 120: mss'knpov, from 
a gloss 
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THEOCRITUS II, 20-44 


a filthy drab like thee may crow over? On, on 
with the meal, and say “ These be poe bones 
I throw.” — 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

As Delphis hath brought me pain, so I burn the 
bay against Delphis. And as it crackles and then 
lo! is burnt suddenly to nought and we see not so 
much as the ash of it, e’en so be Delphis’ body 
whelmed in another flame. 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hather. 

As this puppet melts for me before Hecat, 
so melt with love, e’en so speedily, Delphis ot 
Myndus. And as this wheel of brass turns by grace 
of Aphrodite, so turn he and turn again before my 
threshold. | 
| Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

Now to the flames with the bran. O Artemis, as 
thou movest the adamant that is at the door of Death, 
so mayst thou move all else that is unmovable. 
Hark, Thestylis, where the dogs howl in the town. 
Sure the Goddess is at these cross-roads. Quick, 
beat the pan. 

Wryneck, mryneck, draw him hither. 

Lo there! now wave is still and wind is still, 
though never still the pain that is in my breast ; for 
I am all afire for him, afire alas! for him that hath 
made me no wife and left me to my shame no 
maid. 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

Thrice this libation I pour, thrice, Lady, this 

prayer I ‘say: be woman at this hour or man his 


Myndus: a town of Caria, opp posite Cos. ‘* Turn and 
ate again before my threshold”: waiting to be let in; cf. 
. 122, 
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rivos dptwmat (and &pouas) 4 xdéxa Th. Fritzsche: mss roxa 


61 ek Oud SéSeua, § 3é nev Adyow odSdva worez, not in the best 
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THEOCRITUS II, 45-69 


love-mate, O be that mate forgotten even as old 
Theseus once forgat the fair-tressed damsel in Dia. 
Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

Horse-madness is a herb grows in Arcady, and 
makes every filly, every flying mare run a-raving in 
the hills. In like case Delphis may I see, aye, 
coming to my door from the oil and the wrestling- 
place like one that is raving mad. 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

This fringe hath Delphis lost from his cloak, and 
this now pluck I in pieces and fling away into the 
ravening flame. Woe’s me, remorseless Love! why 
hast clung to me thus, thou muddy leech, and 
drained my flesh of the red blood every drop? 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 

I'll bray. thee an eft to-morrow, and an ill drink 
thou shalt find it. But for to-night take thou 
these ashes, Thestylis, while ‘tis yet dark, and 
smear them privily upon his lintel above, and spit 
for what thou doest and say “Delphis’ bones I . 
smear.” 

Wryneck, wryneck, draw him hither. 


Now I am alone. Where shall I begin the lament 
of my love? Here be ’t begun; I'll tell who ‘twas 
brought me to this pass. 

One day came Anaxo daughter of Eubulus our 
way, came a-basket-bearing in procession to the 
temple of Artemis, with a ring of many beasts about 
her, a lioness one. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 


‘Dia’: Naxos, where Theseus abandoned Ariadne. ‘‘ Spit 
for what thou doest ”: to avert ill-luck. 
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THVAaS eppacapay: ovo ws TaXwy oixad amnvOor 
.Y4 b) , , \ / 3 4 2 
éyvwv' adda pé TIS KaTrUpa vooos é€adXarrake 
xeimav 8 évy xrwrhp. dé’ duwata nal Séxa 
YUKTAS. 
¢, 4 
dhpateo pev Tov EpwO’ GOev ixeto, moTva Yerava, 
e a 
Kai wev Yp@s pev opotos éyivero TroAAdKL Gaye, 
Eppevy éx xeharas macat Tpixes, ata 6é 
ova 
7 >” 5 ®@ d AY } 3 / > > / 
date ér hs Kad Séppa. Kat és Tivos ove érrépaca, 
h Twovas Edutrov ypatias Sopov, aris emadev; 
adn’ Hs ovdey EXNadpov: 6 5é ypovos dvuto hevywv. 
/ 
dpadked pev Tov épwl GOev ixero, woTva DYeXdva. 
xouTe 7a SovXAa@ Tov adabéa pvbov éreEa: 
el 8 dye Oeorunri pou Yaderras voow evpé Te wAyos. 
A 3 e P-4 
macav éyer we TdXatvav 0 Mivéios: dAXA porolca 


1 ayxfldupos E: mss a&yx 2 Schol. also éfecdAate 
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THEOCRITUS II, 70-96 


Now Theumaridas’ Thracian nurse that dwelt 
next door, gone ere this to her rest, had begged and 
prayed me to go out and see the pageant, and so— 
ill was my luck—I followed her, in a long gown of 
fine silk, with Clearista’s cloak over it. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

I was halfway o’ the road, beside Lycon’s, when lo! 
I espied walking together Delphis and Eudamippus, 
the hair o’ their chins as golden as cassidony, and 
the breasts of them, for they were on their way from 
their brettyJabour at the school, shone full as fair 
as thou, great Moon. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

And O the pity of it! in a moment I looked and 
was lost, lost and smit i’ the heart ; the colour went 
from my cheek ; of that brave pageant I bethought 
me no more. How I got me home I know not; 
but this I know, a parching fever laid me waste and 
I was ten days and ten nights abed. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

And I would go as wan and pale as any dyer's- 
boxwood ; the hairs o’ my head began to fall; I was 
nought but skin and bone. There’s not a charmer in 
the town to whom I resorted not, nor witch’s hovel 
whither I went not for a spell. But ’twas no easy thing 
to cure a malady like that, and time sped on apace. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

At last I told my woman all the truth. - “ Go to, 
good Thestylis,’ cried I, “go find me some remedy 
for a sore distemper. The Myndian, alack! he 
possesseth me altogether. Go thou, pray, and watch 


‘*Clearista”’: perhaps her sister. ‘““Cassidony”: the 
Everlasting or Golden- Tufts. 
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/ \ \ T / / 
THpNnocov ToTl Tav Tipaynto.o TaNatoTpay 
Tnvel yap hoiTh, Thvet S€ of abv KabjoBar. 
dpateo pev Tov épwO’ SOev ixeto, Totva YenNava* 
KnTrel Ka viv éovta pans povov, dcvya vedoov' 
xeih Ste Yypaiba tu Karel, nal bpayéo Ta5e. 
ds ébapav: & 8 RvOe nal dyaye Tov ALTTAapoypwY 
b > A / lA 2 NAN , e > / 
els éua Sopata Aérduiv: ey b€ viv ws évonoa 
dpre Ovpas brrép ovdoy apuerBopevoy Todt Kovp@,— 
lA 4 \ ” Lcd / / 4 
ppateo peu Tov épwO bbev ixero, moTva LeNava— 
Taca pev éeyuyOnv yrovos mréov, éx b€ peTwTH 
Spas peu Koxvderxev icov votiarow eépoais, 
Ny a , »Q> of _ 
ovdé Te Pwvyjcat Suvdpay, ovd Baaop év Urrve 
xvulavrar povedvra dirav trotl.pwatépa Téxva* 
’ 9 3 4 A \ , / Ww 
ann’ érrayny Sayidde karov Kpoa mavrober ica. 
, , \ Mv > 74 , 4 
ppateo pev Tov Epwl GOev ixero, ToTVa Dedrdva. 
Kal fh éovdav waTopyos él yOoves supata muEas 
¢ > 2 N A Cyl / a 
&er emi kruvrhpe cat éCopevos pdto pidov 
Pa oe > q!) ’ ” 6 ” > 7 r 
Hpa pe Xwpaia tocov épbacas, Sacov éyw Onv 
mpay ToKa Tov yapievra Tpéxav EpOacca PDirivor, 
és TO TEdV Kahécaca TOOE oreyos n He Trapeipev, 
te paces pev TOV Epo dev t. ixeTO, ToTVva YEedava. 
Hy ov yap | Kev eyo, vat TOV yAvevy hvOov “Epora 
v7) TpiTos ne TETApTOS ev piros auTixna VUKTOS, 
para pev év xoNTrotot Atwvvic oto vddoowr, 
part & éxav Aevcav, Hpaxréos tepov épvos, 
aavrole moppupeaiat qepl Soar paso EXLKTAY. 
hpated pev tov épwh dev ixeto, roTva Yerdva. 
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THEOCRITUS II, 97-123 


for him by Timagetus’ wrestling-place: ’tis thither 
he resorts, ’tis there he loves well to sit. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

“And when so be thou be’st sure he’s alone, 
give hima gentle nod o’ the head and say Simaetha 
would see him, and bring him hither.” So bidden 
she went her ways and brought him that was so 
sleek and gay to my dwelling. And no sooner 
was I ware of the light fall o’s foot across my 
threshold ,— 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving— 
than I went cold as ice my body over, and the sweat 
dripped like dewdrops from my brow; aye, and for 
speaking I could not so much as the whimper of a 
child that calls on’s mother in his sleep; for my 
fair flesh was gone all stiff and stark like a puppet’s. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

When he beheld me, heartless man! he fixed his 
gaze on the ground, sat him upon the bed, and 
sitting thus spake: “Why, Simaetha, when thou 
bad’st me hither to this thy roof, marry, thou didst 
no further outrun my own coming than I once 
outran the pretty young Philinus. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

‘For I had come of myself, by sweet Love I had, 
of myself the very first hour of night, with comrades 
twain or more, some of Dionysus’ own apples in my 
pocket, and about my brow the holy aspen sprig of 
Heracles with gay purple ribbons wound in and out. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 


‘Heartless man’: to behave so and then desert me. 
‘* Philinus”’: of Cos, here spoken of as a youth; he won at 
Olympia in 264 and 260. 

35 
p 2 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


Kal K é& peév pe edéyecOe, Ta S Fs pida> kat yap 
€ Aagpos 
Kal KaNOS mayrecot per’ niPéorce Kahebpat, 
evabé! 7 ef pévov To Kahov oT Opa TEVS épirnoa: 
et & GNAG pw wei TE kal d a Bupa ciyeto poyro, 
TAVTWS Ka TENEKELS Kal Aapmddes jvOov éd Suda: 
_ppates plev TOV éow0’ d0ev ixeto, TOTVa Zeddva. 
viv 5é dpw ev épav 4 Kumpids mparov odetrery, 
xa pera, Tay Kumpev TU pe deurépa, éx mupos ethev 
@ yuvae éoxadéoaca TEOv Tort ToUTO pédaOpov 
ab’tas Hpi NexTov- “Epws & dpa xal Artrapaiw 
TONNAKLS ‘AgaioTovo oéXas Proyepwrepov atder— 
ppated peu TOV épwd! 60ev i iK€TO, TOTVA LeNava— 
ov 5é xaxais paviais «al mapBévoy éx Baraporo 
Kal vopepav éooRna’® ére béuvea Oeppa ALTrOtT ay 
avépos. > 6 pev elrrev’ éy@ S€ ol & taxuTeO7s 
ELPOS eparpapéva padaxov éxhuy’ emt AExTpov 
Kal Taxv xpas éml ypwrtl metaiveto, Kal Ta 
Tpocwma 
Depporep’ hs 7 y) mpoabe, Kal a) a aoe av. 
@s xai® ToL un papa dira purcouu Leddva, 
émpayOn Ta péyiota, ai és mo0ov jvOopes dupe. 
aide hi Thvos épiv éerepeurpato péoha Toy 
€ af 
ovr’ bo av THUD. Grr’ HvE poe & te Dirioras 
parnp Tas apas avryrpioos & a Te Merr£ois 
o-d:we pov, aviKa Trép TE TOT @pavov éTpaxov Um moe 
"AG Tav poddrrayur im’ ‘Oxeavoio pépoicai, 


1 ebadé L. Schmidt: mss etdov 2 éod8no’ Jacobs from 
schol., cf. 13. 48: mss épéByo’ xal Wil from Vat. 915 
and Laur. 32. 16: other mss «da 
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THEOCRITUS II, 124-148 


“And had ye received me so, it had been joy ; 
for I have a name as well for beauty of shape as 
speed of foot with all the bachelry o’ the town, 
and I had been content so I had only kissed thy 
pretty lips. But and if ye had sent me packing with 
bolt and bar, then I warrant ye axes and torches had 
come against you. 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving. 

“‘ But, seeing thou hadst sent for me, I vowed my 
thanks to the Cyprian first—but after the Cyprian 
"tis thou, in calling me to this roof, sweet maid, didst 
snatch the brand from a burning that was all but 
done ; for i’ faith, Cupid’s flare oft will outblaze the 
God o’ Lipara himself,— 

List, good Moon, where I learnt my loving—- 

“And with the dire frenzy of him bride is 
driven from groom ere his marriage-bed be cold, 
much more a maid from the bower of her virginity.” 
So he ended, and I, that was so easy to win, 
took him by the hand and made him to lie along 
the bed. Soon cheek upon cheek grew ripe, our 
faces waxed hotter, and lo! sweet whispers went 
and came. My prating shall not keep thee too 
long, good Moon: enough that all was done, enough 
that both desires were sped. 

And. till ‘twas but yesterday, he found never 
a fault in me norl in him. But lo! to-day, when 
She o’ the Rose-red Arms began her swift chariot- 
ing from sea to sky, comes me the mother of 
Melixo and of our once flute-girl Philista, and 


“TIT have a name”: the self-complimentary details of 
Delphis’ speech are due to the reporter. “God of 
Lipara”: the Liparaean Islands contain volcanoes. “Our 


flute-girl”: the girl who used to play to him and me; the 
37 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


xelé wot GAA Te TOAAG Kal ws dpa Aérdis para. 

KelTe viv atte yuvarcos exer TOs ete Kal avbpds, 

ovx par arpexes iduev, atap Tocov: ‘aiév”"Epwros 

aKpaTw émexetto Kai és TéMOS BYETO Hevywr, 

kal pato ot otepavoict Ta SOpata Thva tTuKakeiy.”} 

TavTa po. & Eeiva pvOnoato, éaote & arabys. 

yap mo Kal Tpis Kal TeTpdKts AdrOK’ epoirn, 

cat Tap éply érider rav Awpida trodddxes OXTrav: 

vov &é dvwdexataios? ad’ wré viv ovdé Trotetéov. 

Hp our ado Tl TEpTrVOV Ever, auav 5 ANéXacTAL 5 
vov pav Tois pirtpots natabvcopa ai 8 ére 

Ka pe® 

AuTH, Tav Aidao wWvAaY, val Moipas, apaket: 

Tota ot év Kota Kaka pappaxa papi pvddaocecy 

"Acoupio, déorowva, mapa Ecivoto paboica. 

adda TU bev Yaipotoca ToT @Keavov TpéTrE TOADS, 

motu éya 8 ola@ Toy éwov ToGov OaTeEp UTrécTAaV.* 

Xaipe Leravata umrapoxpoe, yaipere THAXOL® 

aarépes evxdrolo Kat’ avtuya Nu«tos ozrasot. 


1 wuxateiy EX: mss wuxdodev 2 Suwd. Wil: mss re 3e8. 


3 xd we Ahrens: mss kipe 4 Cf. Cl. Rev. 1911, p. 68 
5 rHAAo EF: mss 8 (or x’) AAO 
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THEOCRITUS II, 149-166 


among divers other talk would have me believe 
Delphis was in love. And she knew not for sure, so | 
she said, whether this new love were of maid or of 
man, only “he was ever drinking” quoth she “ to 
- the name of Love, and went off in haste at the last 
saying his love-garlands were for such-and-such a 
house.” So ran my gossip’s story, and sure ’tis true ; 
for ah! though time was, i’ faith, when he would 
- come thrice and four times a day, and often left his 
Dorian flask with me to fetch again, now ‘tis twelve 
days since I so much as set eyes.upon him. I am 
forgot, for sure ; his joy doth lie otherways. 

To-night these my fire-philtres shall lay a spell upon 
him ; but if so be they make not an end of my trouble, 
then, so help me Fate, he shall be found knocking 
at the gate of Death; for I tell thee, good Mistress, 
I have in my press medicines evil enough, that one 
out of Assyria told me of. So fare thee well, great 
Lady ; to Ocean with thy team. And I, I will bear 
my love as best I may. Farewell sweet Lady o’ the 
Shining Face, and all ye starry followers in the train 
of drowsy Night, farewell, farewell... 


same is still employed by Delphis, and it is through her 
mother that Simaetha learns that he loves another, a second 
daughter of the same woman being one of Simaetha’s 
serving-maids. ‘¢ Assyria”: the land of magic herbs. 
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Ii1.—THE SERENADE 


THE poet appears to personate a young goatherd, who 
after five lines dedicatory to a friend whom he calls 
Tityrus, serenades his mistress Amaryllis. The poem 
is a monologue, but, like II, preserves the dialogue-form 
_ of the mime by means of a dumb character. T. he 
appeal to Amaryllis may be regarded as consisting of 
three parts each ending mith the offer of a gift—apples, 
garland, goat—and a fourth part containing a love-song 
of four stanzas. The reciter would doubtless make a 
slight pause to mark the rejection of each gift and the 
failure of the song beyore the renewal of the cry of 
despatr. 
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III—KQMO 


Kopacdso Trott Tay ‘Apapuanioa, Tal b¢ pot airyes 
Booxovras Kar’ 6pos, kai o Té iTupos auras ehavvet. 
Térup’ éuly TO Kadov medi Ampere, Rooke Tas aiyas, 
Kal Worth Tav Kpavav aye Térupe, Kal Tov € evopxay, 
tov AtBukov Kvdxwva, pudAdoceEo pay Tu xopu n. 


® xapieoo” ’ApapvAni, ti w ovxéte TOUTO KAT’ 
avTpov 
mapKumToca Kaneis ; TOV €pwTUAOV apd pe pore’ ; 
ipa yé Toe Tunes KaTapaivopat eyyubev 1) MED, 
vipa, cal T POryevELos ; anaytacbat pe Toncets. 


bd 


nvide Tot déxa para Pépw. Tvade xabetnrov, 


> A 
@ pw éxédeu xadedciv Tv Kal avptov dAXa ToL Oia. 


Pacar pav: Ouparyés euiv dyos. aide yevoipav 
a BopBeioa pédooa, Kal és TEOv dy pov ixolwav 
TOV Kua aov btadys Kal Tav Wwrép, & TD TuKao ELS. 
vov eyvov tov *Epwta: Bapus Bess: Fpa Aeaivas 
pa.kov eOnrake |, Spun ré vy eg page parnp: 
as? He KATAG LUX OV Kat és Oa TLOY axpes tamrreL. 
@ TO KaXop ToJopwca, TO Wav ios: a @ xudvoppu 
vopoa,. mpoomrugat He TOV AiTrONOY, OS TU HiANTw. 
éoTt Kal ev Keveoior pedrpacty adéa Tepes. 
TOV arepavoy TiNAl ME KAT avrixa NeTTA Tone els, 
TOV TOL éy@v ‘Apapurrl gira Kigo-oto purdcow 
aprréEas KadvuKeooe Kal evodpoioe oedivols. 

1 26haage Stobaeus : mss -a¢e 2 és E cf. 25. 53: mss $s 
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IIl.—_THE SERENADE 


I go a-courting of Amaryllis, and my goats they 
go browsing on along the hill with Tityrus to drive 
them on. My well-beloved Tityrus, pray feed me 
my goats; pray lead them to watering, good Tityrus, 
and beware or the buckgoat, the yellow Libyan 
yonder, will be butting you. . 

Beautiful Amaryllis, why peep you no more from 
your cave and call me in? Hate you your sweet- 
heart? Can it be a near view hath shown him snub- 
nosed, Nymph, and over-bearded? I dare swear 
you'll be the death of me. See, here have I brought 
you half a score of apples plucked yonder where you 
bade me pluck them, and to-morrow I'll bring you 
as many again... 

Look, ah! look upon me; my heart is torn with 
pain. I wish I were yon humming bee to thread 
my way through the ivy and the fern you do prink 
your cave withal and enter in! O now know I well 
what Love is. ‘Tis a cruel god. I warrant you a 
she-lion’s dugs it was he sucked and in a forest 
was reared, so doth he slow-burn me, aye, pierce me 
to the very bone. O Nymph of the pretty glance, 
but all stone ; O Nymph of the dark dark eyebrow, , 
come clasp thy goatherd that is so fain to be kissing 
thee. E’en in an empty kiss there’s a sweet delight. 
You'll make me tear in pieces the ivy-wreath I have 
for you, dear Amaryllis; of rosebuds twined it is, 
and of fragrant parsley leaves. . . 
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ann 9 e 
@poe eyov, TL waOW, TL Oo SVaGOOS ; OVX Uira- 
KOUELS. 
tay Battay amrobus eis KUpaTa THVG aredpat, 
kd \ 4 4 v € 7 
arep Tas Ouvvws cxomidlerar “OXzUIs 0 ypiTreus- 
\ 
Kaixa pw roOdve, To ye wav Tedv adv TéTUKTAaL. - 
nA 9 a 4 3 , 
éyvwv Tpav, OK éued pepvapeva, et pidrees pe, 
4 \ 4 
ovde TO THAEHLAOY TroTEewdEaTO TO TAATAYHLA, 
“A \ lA 4 
GAN abrws aTradr® Trott maxeos! eEepapavOn> =—s_ 4 
‘ 4 
ele kal Aypotw tarabéa xooKwwopaytts, 
a A 9 A \ 
a Tpav Trotodoyedoa TrapatBatis, vex éyw pwev 
\ og \ 4: , 9Q/ A 
tly Gros eyKxetpat, TY dé peu NOyor ovdevA TrOLT. 
, 
7) pay Tot AcvKay SidvpatoKoy alya PuvAdoow, 
lA 
Tav me Kal d Méppywvos épiOaxis a pedavoxpws 
a A 4 
aitel, cal Swo® oi, érrel TY poe evdia purty. 


, / > 9 A 
Gdretat ofOarpos pev o SeEvos:. Hod y ténow 
> / 9 a \ \ / ey > / 
avTav; docdpac Trott Tav Tituy OS atroKAwOeis: 
/ 
Kat Ké pw tows Troribot, érel ov‘ AdapavTiva €oTiv: 


e / ud \ \ wv a 
Imrmropévns dca bn Trav tapOévov HOE yaar, 49 
ay? 3 \ e \ , ww e be] 4 
aN ev yepolv EXwv Spopov avvev: a 8 “Ataddvra 
e ¥ e 3 4 e > \ fu > 
as idev, os éudvn, ws és Babvv drat’ épwra. 


1 Gwadw@ worl xdxeos, cf. 12. 24 
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THEOCRITUS III, 24-42 


Alas and well-a-day! what's to become of me? 
Ay me! you will not answer. I'll doff my plaid and 
go to Olpis’ watching-place for tunnies and leap 
from it into the waves; and if I die not, ’twill be 
through no fault of yours. I found it out t’other 
day; my thoughts were of you and whether or no 
you loved me, and when I played slap to see, the 
love-in-absence that should have stuck on, shrivelled 
up forthwith against the soft of my arm. Agroeo 
too, the sieve-witch that was out the other day 
a-simpling beside the harvesters, she spoke me true 
when she said you made me of none account, though 
I was all wrapt up in you. Marry, a white twinner- 
goat have I to give you, which that nut-brown 
little handmaiden of Mermnon’s is fain to get of me 
—and get her she shall, seeing you choose to play 
me the dainty therein. . . 

Lo there! a twitch o’ my right eye. Shall I be 
seeing her? [I'll go lean me against yon pine-tree 
and sing awhile. It may be she'll look upon me 
then, being she’s no woman of adamant. 


(stngs) When Schoenus’ bride-race was begun, 
Apples fell from one that run ;. 
She looks, she’s lost, and lost doth leap 
Into love so dark and deep. 


‘* Through no fault of yours”: the Greek is ‘‘ at any rate 
as far as you are concerned it has (7.e. will have) been done 


as you wished.”’ ‘* Love-in-absence : a flower. The Greek 
is “‘stuck not on at the slapping-game.” ‘* A twitch o’ 
my vight eye”: a good omen. ‘*Schoenus’ bride-race ” : 


Hippomenes won Atalanta the fleet-footed daughter of 
Schoenus by throwing an apple in the race for her hand: the 
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vw @ 
Tav ayéXav x@ paves amr’ “OOpvos aye MeXdptrous 
/ 
és Ilvnov: & 5é Blavtos év ayxotvatow éxrivOn 
/ e , , ? , 
HaTnp a Yapiecoa trepidpovos AddeotBoias. 
\ \ \ / bd ww A / 
tay 5€ carav KvOéperav ev dpeot pra vopevov 
b] e cd > \ 4 v J 
ovy ottws”"ONdwus eri wréov ayaye NUCCas, 
4 bf QV 4 , bd A , 
@oT ovdée PUipevoy viv atep paloto TiOnTL; 
Carwros pev epiv o Tov aTpotToy Hrrvov lavwv 
’Evédupiov, Caro 5€ dira yovar laciwva, 
A a> > 2 > 9 A , 
ds Tocanv exvpnocv, 60 ov trevoeiabe BéBadot. 
anyéw tav xeharav, tly & ov pédre. ovKér’ 
aelow, 
A 9 
Ketoedpas O€ Tecw@V, Kal Tol AVKOL WOE pw EdOvTaL. 
A / 
WS MEAL TOL YAUKV TODTO KaTAa BpoxOoLo yévaLToO. 
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THEOCRITUS III, 43-54 


When the seer in’s brother’s name 
With those kine to Pylus came, 

Bias to the joy-bed hies 

Whence sprang Alphesibee the wise. 


When Adonis o’er the sheep 

In the hills his watch did keep, 

The Love-Dame proved so wild a wooer, 
E’en in death she clips him to her. 


O would I were Endymion 

That sleeps the unchanging slumber on, 
Or, Lady, knew thy Jasion’s glee 

Which profane eyes may never see! . . . 


My head aches sore, but ’tis nought to you. I'll 
make an end, and throw me down, aye, and stir not 
if the wolves devour me—the which I pray be as 
sweet honey in the throat to you. 


seer Melainpus by bringing to the king of Pylus the oxen of 
Iphiclus won the king’s daughter Pero for his brother Bias : 
although he was slain long ago, Aphrodite Cytherea loves. 
her Adonis so dearly that che still clasps him—at the Adonis 
festival—to her breast: Endymion was loved by the Moon, 
and Jasion—as in the Eleusinian mysteries—by Demeter. 
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IV.—THE HERDSMEN 


A CONVERSATION between a goatherd named Rattus and 
his fellow goatherd Corydon, who ts acting oxherd in 
place of a certain Aegon who has been persuaded by one 
Milon son of Lampriadas to go and compete in a boxing- 
match at Olympia. Corydon’s temporary rise in rank 
gives occasion for some friendly banter— which the 
sententious fellow does not always understand—varied 
with bitter references to Milon’s having supplanted Battus 
in the favours of Amaryllis. The reference to Glauceé 
fixes the imaginary date as contemporary mith Theocritus. 
This is not the great Mislon, but a fictitious strong man of 
the same town called, suitably enough, by his name.1 The 
poem, like all the other genuine shepherd-mimes, contatns 
a song. Zacynthus is still called the flower of the Levant. 
The scene is near Crotona tn Southern Italy. a 

1 The identification of Milon with the great athlete is 
incorrect. The great Milon flourished B.o. 510; the 
scholiast knows of no such feats in connexion with him ; and 


the feats ascribed to him by authors ap. Athen. 10. 412 e, f, 
are by no means identical with these. 
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IV.—NOMEI 


BATTOZ 
Eimé pot & Kopudar, tivos at Boes; }pa Pirwvda; 


KOPTADN 


\ ” 
otk, GAN Alywvos: Rookery Sé por adtas Edwxerv. 


BATTO= 
h wd we xpuBdav Ta robéorepa Tacas apéedyecs; 


KOPTADN 

GAN 6 yépav bdinrs 7a pooyia Knue hudrAaocel. 
BATTO 

abros & és tiv’ ddavtos 6 BovKdnros @xeTO XHpav; 
KOPTAQDN 


9 BA A 
ob« dxoveas; aywv vw ém’ ’Addedv @xeTo Mirov. 


BATTOZ | | 
\ / a a 
Kal moKa Thvos éXatov én’ 6fOarpotow oTwre; 


KOPYAON 
, € A / 
davri viv ‘Hpaxrre Binv cai xdpros épicdecv. 


BATTOS 
Kh epal & patnp Todvdevxeos Huev dpeive. 


5° 


IV.—_THE HERDSMEN 


_ BATTUs (in a bantering tone) 
What, Corydon man; whose may your cows be? 
Philondas’s? 
CORYDON 
Nay, Aegon’s; he hath given me the feeding of 
them in his stead. 
BATTUS 
And I suppose, come evening, you give them all 
a milking hugger-mugger? 
CORYDON 
Not so; the old master sees me to that; he puts 
the calves to suck, himself. 
-BATTUS 
But whither so far was their own proper herds- 
man gone ? 
CORYDON , 
Did you never hear? Milon carried him off with 
him to the Alpheus. 
BATTUS 
Lord! When had the likes of him ever so much 
as set eyes upon a flask of oil ? 
CORYDON ee) 
Men say he rivals Heracles in might. 
BATTuS (scoffing) 
And mammy says I’m another Polydeuces. 
‘*Oil” : used by athletes upon their bodies. 
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THE BUCOLIC POETS 


KOPTAQN 
, A 
K@xYET exwv oxaTrdavay Te Kal eixate ToUTOOE Ura. 


BATTOX 
/ ”~ 
metoat Ka! Midov cal Tas AVKOS aUTIKG AVEO HD. 


KOPTAQN 
tat daydras 8 abrov pucwpevac alde rrodedvte. 


BATTO 
Sethaias y adrat, Tov BoveoXov ws Kaxov evpov. 


KOPTAON 
7) pav Secraiai ye, cal ovnéts AOVTL véper Oat. 


BATTO 
THVAS Pev On TOL TAS TrOPTLOS AUTA NéNELTTTAL 
TMOTLA. pn) MpaKas owtilerar Hotep o TéTTLE; 
KOPTANN 
ov Adv, ddr’ Ska pév vey err’ Atadpoto vopevo 
Kal paraxe xéproo karav capuvba Sido, 
adroxa 6€ cxaipe To Babvoxvoy audi Adtupvov. 
BATTOX 
NeTTOS pay yo Tavpos o uppixos. aide 
AayYovey . 


1 «a Ahrens: mss xe, rot, Te 
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10 


THEOCRITUS IV, 10-20 
: CORYDON 
Well, he took a score of sheep and a spade with 
him, when he went. 


BATTUS (nth a momentary bitterness) . 

Ah, that Milon! he’ld persuade a wolf to run mad 

for the asking. 
CORYDON 

And his heifers miss him sore; hark to their 

lowing. 
BATTus (resuming his banter) 
Aye; ‘twas an ill day for the kine; how sorry a 

herdsman it brought them ! 


CORYDON (misunderstanding) 
Marry, an ill day it was, and they are off their 
feed now. | 
BATTUS 
Look you now, yonder beast, she’s nought but skin 
and bone. Pray, doth she feed on dewdrops like the 
cricket ? | 
CORYDON 
Zeus! no. Why, sometimes I graze her along 
the Aesarus and give her a brave bottle of the 
tenderest green grass, and oftentimes her play- 
ground’s in the deep shade of Latymnus. 


BATTUS 
Aye, and the red-poll bull, he’s lean as can be. 
(bitterly again) I only would to God, when there’s a 


‘©A score of sheep”: athletes when training fed largely 
‘upon meat, and kept themselves in condition by shovelling 
sand. ‘‘Persuade a wolf”: i.e. ‘he beguiled Aegon to 
compete at Olympia though he is but a poor hand at boxing 
-(cf. L. 7) just as he beguiled Amaryllis away from me nouee 
she never really loved him.” 
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a t , ie: 
rol r@ Aaprpidéa, tol Sapotar bxxa Ovwvte 
ae S rs , € A 
7a"Hpa, Todvde: kaxoxpdopwv yap o Sapos. 
KOPYAON 
\ \ b / / ” \ 
Kal pay és oTopddtpvov éXavverar Es TE TA 
Dickow }, 
Kad tort rov NijaOov, Ora Kara Tdyta pvovte, 
4 
aiyimrupos Kal kvita Kal ev@dns pedirera. 


BATTOZ 
ged ded Bacebyrat cal ral Boes ® taXav Aiyor 
eis “Aidav, 6xa Kal TY KaKGs hpdocao viKas, 
ya cipuy€ ebpate Tradvverat, dv rox emda. 

KOPTAQN 

ov tHhva y, ov Nopdas, érel roti Wicay adéprrav 
Sapov epiv vev edévtrev? ey@ SE Tes eipl pedtxTds, 3 
xed pev Ta TRavKas ayxpovopat, ed de ra Tippa: 


| , 
Aivéw tdv te Kporwva xadav trod ate Za- 
xuvOov? 
\ \ a \ / @ e VA 
Kat ro ToTa@ov TO Aakiviov, arep o TUKTAS 
Marv ® éyda ) Sai t 
irwv? dySexovTa povos KaTedatcato palas. 
a \ A > 
TnVvel Kal TOV TADpoV amr wpEos aye widEas 
a a v . a 
Tas omAas Kndax ’ApapvrArios, Tal dé yuvaixes 
\ oe 
paxpov avdaviaay, ya Boveodos éEeyéNaccer. 


1 @toxwy so Palat. 330, cf. Philologus, 1908, p. 466: other 
mss @0oKw 2 xaddv wédw &re ZdevvOoyv E, cf. a Laconian 
inscription J. A. 79 ravra &re = ofrws ds, and a modern folk- 
saying, 7 ZdxvvOus, ) ZdnuvOos, rd &vOos tis 'AvaroAys : mss 
Kara wédus &re (or & re) ZdnuvGos 3 MlAwy Naber, cf. 1. 7: 
mss and schol. Afywy 
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THEOCRITUS IV, 21-37 


sacrifice to Hera in their ward, the sons of 
Lampriadas might get such another ashe: they area 
foul mixen sort, they o’ that ward. 


CORYDON 
All the same that bull’s driven to the sea-lake and 
the Physcian border, and to that garden of good 
things, goat-flower, mullet, sweet odorous balsam, 
to wit Neaethus. 


BATTUs (sympathtsing as nith another of Milon’s victims) 

Heigho, poor Aegon! thy very kine must needs 
meet their death because thou art gone a-whoring 
after vainglory, and the herdsman’s pipe thou once 
didst make thyself is all one mildew. 


CORYDON 

Nay, by the Nymphs, not it. He bequeathed it to 

me when he set out for Pisa. [ too am something of 

a musician. Mark you, I’m a dabster at Glaucé’s 
snatches and those ditties Pyrrhus makes: (sings) 


O Croton is a bonny town as Zacynth by the sea, 
And a bonny sight on her eastward height is the 
fane of Laciny, : 
Where boxer Milon one fine morn made fourscore 

loaves his meal, 
And down the hill another day, 
While lasses holla’d by the way, 
To Amaryllis, laughing gay 
Led the bull by the heel. 


‘‘ Might get such another”: the greater part of a sacrificed 
animal was eaten by the sacrificers. 
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BATTOZ 


o xaplera’ "Apapuarn, povas céBev ovdé Oavoicas 
hacevpecO” dcop alyes éuly pirat, 6 dacov arréa Bns. 
aiai T@ oKANPS pdra Saipovos, bs pe AEOYXEL. 


KOPYAON 
Oapceiv vpn dite Barre ray’ auptov éooeT’ 
dpevvov. 
érmides év Cwoiow, avermioto. S¢ Oavovtes.. 
ya Levs ddroxa pev réret aiOpros, addoxa 5 Bee. 
BATTOE 
Oapoéw. Bddre xdtwbe, Ta pocyia:! tas yap 
éXaias 
Tov GadXov tparyovTs Ta Svocoa. 


KOPTAQDN 
ait?’ o Aeérrapyos, 
aitO’ a Kupaida qoTt TOV Aopov. ovK écaKxovers; 
EO vat tov Ildva xaxov TENOS autixa dwoav, 
él ra amet TouTadey. tS’ avd madd ae mo0éprret. 
el@ HS poe potxdv TL? NaywBoror, ws TU Tdatakta. 


BATTOZ 
acai pe @ Kopuder TOTTA Atos: a yap dxavOa 
adppot p wd emdatat tro to odupov. ws dé 
Babetar 
TaTpaKTUNnILOes € evTi. KAKOS a TropTts OXoUTO* 
eis TAVTAV ETUTTNY yao pEUpEVOS. pa ye NeVooELS; 


KOPTAQN 
t 4 a 9 4 V4 / ef \" 9 , 
val vat, Tots OvuxXeraw Exw TE LV? AOE Kai aUTd. 


1 BddrAe xarwOe, Ta w. H, cf. BAAA’ es xdépaxas: others BdAAe 
Kar wOe Te pL. 2 Sotxdy rt Hermann : mss f. 7d or Tv 
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THEOCRITUS IV, 38-55 


BATTUuS (not proof against the tactless reference ; 
apostrophising) 

O beautiful Amaryllis, though you be dead, I am 
true, and I'll never forget you. My pretty goats are 
dear to me, but dear no less a maiden that is no 
more. O well-a-day that my luck turned so ill! 


CORYDON 

Soft you, good Battus ; be comforted. Good luck 
comes with another morn; while there's life there’s 
hope; rain one day, shine the next. 


BATTUS 

Let be! ’tis well. (changing the subject) Up with 
you, ye calves; up the hill! They are at the green 
_of those olives, the varlets. 


CORYDON 
Hey up, Snowdrop! hey up, Goodbody! to the 
hill wi’ ye! Art thou deaf? ’Fore Pan I'll 
presently come thee an evil end if thou stay there. 
Look ye there; back she comes again. Would 
there were but a hurl-bat in my hand! I had had 
at thee. 
BATTUS 
Zeus save thee, Corydon; see here! It had at 
me as thou saidst the word, this thorn, here under 
my ankle. And how deep the spindle-thorns go! 
A plague o’ thy heifer! It all came o’ my gaping 
after her. (Corydon comes to help lim) Dost see 
him, lad ? 
CORYDON 
Aye, aye, and have got him ‘twixt my nails; and 
lo! here he is. 
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BATTO 
ocaixov earl TO TUppa Kal adiKov avdpa dapya€er. 


KOPTADN 
9 ” id +7 @ \ A wv 4 

ELS Opos OKY EpIrys, UN vNnALTOS EpxXeo Barre: 

év yap Sper papvoe te Kal domadrabot Kopéovras. 
BATTOZ 

el dye pw @ Kopvdar, To yepovtiov Hp’ Ere wvADrEL 

Tivay Tay Kudvodpuv épwrida, Tas Tox éexvicOn; 
KOPYAQN 

9 4 2 A s , b \ 9 ‘\ 

axpav y @ Seale mpoav yé pev avros evrevO@y 4 

\ A 4 4 > 7/ 
kal wotl Ta wavdpa KaTedduBavov apmos evnpyer. 


9 


BATTO 
ed y avOpwreE diroida: TO ToL yévos } LatTupioxors 
> + , / an 
éyyuOev 7) Tdvero. xaxoxvapoow épiaders. 
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THEOCRITUS IV, 56-63 


BATTUS (27 mock-herotc strain) 
O what a little tiny wound to overmaster so 
mighty a man! 


CURYDON (pointing the moral) 

Thou should’st put on thy shoes when thou goest 
into the hills, Battus ; ’tis rare ground for thorns and 
gorse, the hills. 

BATTUS 

Pray tell me, Corydon, comes gaffer yet the gal- 
lant with that dark-browed piece o love he was 
smitten of ? 

CORYDON 

Aye, that does he, ill’s his luck. I happened of 
‘them but two days agone, and near by the byre, too, 
and faith, gallant was the word. 


BATTUS (apostrophising) 
Well done, goodman Light-o’-love. ‘Tis plain 


thou comest not far below the old Satyrs and ill- 
shanked Pans o’ the country-side for lineage. 


‘Old Satyrs”: effigies of Pan and the Satyrs were a 
feature of the country-side. 
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V.—THE GOATHERD AND THE SHEPHERD 


Tue scene of this shepherd-mime is laid in the wooded 
pastures near the mouth of the river Crathts in the district 
of Sybaris and Thurii in Southern Italy. The foreground 
is the shore of a lagoon near which stand effigies of the 
Nymphs who preside over it, and there ts close by a rustic 
statue of Pan of the seaside. The characters are a goat- 
herd named Comatas and a young shepherd named Lacon 
who are watching their flocks. Having seated themselves 
some little distance apart, they proceed to converse in no 
very friendly sprit, and the talk gradually leads to a 
contest of song mith a moodcutter named Morson for the 
judge.and a lamb and a goat for the stakes. The contest 
is a spirited, not to say a bitter, one, and consists of a 
series of alternate couplets, the elder man first singing hts 
couplet and the younger then trying to: better him at the 
same theme. The themes Comatas chooses are various, 
but the dominant note, as often in Theocritus, is love. In 
some of the lines there is more meaning than appears on 
the surface. After fourteen pairs of couplets, Morson 
breaks in before Lacon has replied and awards his lamb 
to Comatas. 
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V.—AITIOAIKON KAI TOIMENIKON 


KOMATA 
Alyes éuai, Thvov Tov Touéva Tov YuBapitav 
devryete Tov Adxwva: TO pev vaKos exes Exrerev. 


AAKON 
3 b) \ A 4 , x 93 4 > 9 n~ 
OUK amo TAS Kpavas citT apyvides; ovK ecophTe 
TOV peu TAY oUpLYya Tpoay KrAéavTa Koudrav; 
KOMATAZ 
Tay Troiay cupiyya; TU yap Troxa bode YRVpTAa 
9 4 4 799 > VA \ , 
éxtdca oupiyya; Tid ovxets ory Kopvdwve 
apKel Tol KaNdpas avdrov ToTmvadey EyovTt; 


AAKON 
tav por axe Avewy wrevOepe. tiv € TO Totov 
Adkov aykréWas ton EBay vdaxos ; eitré Kopara: 
3 \ 4 > 4 A 4 2 > 4 
ovdé yap Kvpapa T@ Seorrora Hs Te évevdery. 10 


KOMATAZ 
ay \ i, 

To KpoxvxrXos pot édwxe, To Torkirov, avix’ €Ovce 

A 4, \ ie \ P] e \ \ 4, ? 
tais Nupdais tay aiyas tv 8 @ Kaxé xal TOK 

eTUKEU 
/ \ a \ , \ ” 

Backaivoy, cai viv pe Ta Koic Ota yupvov EOnKas, 
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V.—THE GOATHERD AND THE SHEPHERD 


COMATAS 

Beware, good my goats, of yonder shepherd from 

Sybaris, beware of Lacon; he stole my skin-coat 
yesterday. 


LACON 
Hey up! my pretty lambkins; away from the 
spring. See you not Comatas that stole my pipe 
two days agone? 


COMATAS 
Pipe? Sibyrtas’ bondman possessed of a pipe? he 
that was content to sit with Corydon and toot upon 
a parcel o’ straws ? 


a LACON 
Yes, master freeman, the pipe Lycon gave me. 
And as for your skin-coat, what skin-coat and when 
has ever Lacon carried off o’ yours? Tell me that, 
Comatas; why, your lord Eumaras, let alone his 
bondman, never had one even to sleep in. 


COMATAS | 

"Tis that Crocylus gave me, the dapple skin, after 

that he sacrificed that she-goat to the Nymphs. 

And as your foul envious eyes watered for it then, 

so your foul envious hands have bid me go hence- 
forth naked now. 
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AAKON 
ov pavrov Tov Ilava tov axtiov, ov Té ye Adxov 
trav Batray amédvo’ o Kuvdaidtb0s,! 7) Kata THvas 
Tas jwétpas @vOpwrre pavels cis KpaOw aroipav. 
KOMATAZ 
ov pay ov TavTas Tas Apydbas wyabe Nupdas, 
4 C+ , \ ? , / 
aite pot tNaol Te Kal evpevées TEAEBOLED, 
ov Tev Tay aupiyya AaOwv ExreYvra Kopdras. 
AAKON 
al ro. miaTevoatput, TA Addyidos ddye dpoipav. 3 
arr’ ov alia ANS Epihov Oépev, gate pev oddév 
e 4 b) 3 mM , ¥ > 9 , 
iepov, AAW aye Tot dtacicopat, gore K atreiIrns. 
KOMATAZ | 
bs tot “APavaiav épiv hpicev. vide Keirar | 
¢  ~\> an oe ” ? \ 9 
w@pipos: GAN aye cal tv Tov evBorov auvov epic de. 


AAKON 
A A @ » A aM > / 83 2 ” LA 
Kal TOS @ KiwadedD TAS’ epiccetac® éF iow Appr; 
/ , / , 
Tis Tpixas av7’ épiwy éroxiEaTo ; Tis dé Tapedoas 
> AN / 4 4 >’ 93 UA 
aiyos 1patoToKolo KaKay kuva dyrer apéryeuv; 


KOMATA2 
id A \ /, e ‘ / 4 
SoTLS ViKaceEly TOV TWNATLOV WS TU TrEeTTOLOEL, 
apak BopBéwy rértuyos évaytiov. adda yap 
ov TL 
aptipos icotradns Tot,> id’ 0 Tpayos ovTOS: éptade. 3 
1 KvAal6:des Bechtel from Herodas 6.50: mss Kaa. ? &pode 


accus. of stake : mss also gpe:de 3 dd’ éplowera: (passive) 
E: mss 7d3° (trdy', rdde y) Fooera 4 wewol0e: Heinsius : 
mss werol@e:s 5 ro: Ahrens: mss rv 
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THEOCRITUS V, 14-30 


-LACON 
Nay, nay, by Pan o’ the Shore; Lacon son of 
Cylaethis never filched coat of thine, fellow, may I 
run raving mad else and leap into the Crathis from 
yonder rock. 
COMATAS 
No, no, by these Nymphs o’ the lake, man; so 
surely as I wish ‘em kind and propitious, Comatas 
never laid sneaking hand on pipe o’ thine. 


LACON 
Heaven send me the affliction of Daphnis if e’er I 
believe that tale. But enough of this; if thou’lt 
wage me a kid—’'tis not worth the candle, but 
nevertheless come on; I'll have a contention o’ 
song with thee till thou ery hold. 


COMATAS | 
"Tis the old story—teach thy grandam. There; 
my wage is laid. And thou, for thine, lay me thy 
fine fat lamb against it. 
| LACON 
Thou fox! prithee how shall such laying fadge? 
As well might one shear himself hair when a’ might 
have wool, as well choose to milk a foul bitch before 
a young milch-goat. 
COMATAS 
He that’s as sure as thou that he'll vanquish his 
neighbour is like the wasp buzzing against the 
cricket's song. But ’tis all one; my kid it seems is 
no fair stake. So look, I lay thee this full-grown 
he-goat ; and now begin. 


‘‘Teach thy grandam”: the Greek is ‘‘ the sow contended 
against Athena.” ‘*Fadge”: be suitable. 
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AAKON 
\ I>. ; > 4 \ Q 4 7 a 9 “a 
pen o7revd * ov yap Tot Trupt CadtTreat, adtov acy 
a a / 
TELO VITO Tay KOTLWoV Kal TadXNoea TadTa KabiEas. 
a 4 
spuxpov Bdwp Thvel katareiBetar- wde Trepurer 
moa ya otlBas dde, Kal axpides WSe NaNedvTE. 
KOMATA 
> / 4 VA > > 4 “ 
GAN ov Te aTrevdw: péya & ay Oopar, Eb TY WE TOALAS 
dppact Toiad’! 6pOotcr troteBXérrev, Gv ToK’ éovTa 
ago w_9 > AN 29/ VAN e / > , 
maids ér éyav édidacKov. i8’ a yadpis ets ti 





moGéptres. 
Opérrat Tot AvKLOELS, Opéyrat KUvds, OS TU PdywvTe. 
AAKON 
Kal won éyov twapa Teds Te pabov Karov } Kal 
aKovaas 
péuvap ; & POovepdv tv Kal amperes avdpiov 
avTas. ‘ 
KOMATAZ 


e f/f 9 9 4 , \ >» e \ / 

avin’ érruyiCov tu, TD SO aryees* at bé yipatpar 
¢, n~ e 

aide kateBANYoVTO, Kal oO Tpayos avTas érpI 7. 


AAKON | 
py Babvov tThvw truyic patos bBe radeins. 
’ \ \ b4 9 #9) 4 \ ef 
Gra yap épp, wd Epire, cai totrata Bov«o- 
Meaey. 





KOMATAZ | 

? iY A A a UA @ 4 
ovy Epa tyvet Tovte Spves, WSe KUTELpOS, 
@de Kadov BouRevvre Trott cudverot wéeNooa: 
00 oS aA a dvo° 18 emt dé 
év@ BdaTos uxpe Kpavar dvo: ral & eri dévdper 
dpvuxyes NaXayedyTL’ Kal a aKa ovdeY Gpola 

A A / > 4 be \ e 4 e , , 
TQ Tapa Tv Barre 6€ Kai a Titus vyobe K@VOLS. 


1 Gumaci roid’ Hermann: mss 8. rots 
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THEOCRITUS V, 31-49. 


LACON 

Soft, soft; no fire’s burning thee. You'll sing 
better sitting under the wild olive and this coppice. 
There's cool water falling yonder, and here’s grass 
and a greenbed, and the locusts at their prattling. 


COMATAS 
I’m in no haste, not I, but in sorrow rather that 
you dare look me in the face, I that had the teaching 
of you when you were but a child. Lord! look 
where kindness goes. Nurse a wolf-cub,—nay rather, 
nurse a puppy-dog—to be eaten for’t. 


LACON 

And when, pray, do I mind me to have learnt or 
heard aught of good from thee? Fie upon thee for 
a mere envious and churlish piece of a man! 


COMATAS 


Cum ego te paedicabam, tuque dolebas et capellae 
balabant et caper eas terebrabat. 


LACON 

Utinam ne ista paedicatione, gibber, profundius 
sepeliaris! But a truce, man; hither, come thou 
hither, and thou shalt sing thy country-song for the 
last time. 

COMATAS 

Thither will I never come. Here I have oaks and 
bedstraw, and bees humming bravely at the hives, 
here’s two springs of cool water to thy one, and 
birds, not locusts, a-babbling upon the tree, and, for 
shade, thine’s not half so good ; and what’s more the 
pine overhead is casting her nuts. 
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AAKON 
v) pap apvaxidas Te Kal e/pta Teide marnaeis, Fy 
aK évOns, b dnve pahaxorepa Tal 6€ Tpayeias 
ral Tapa tiv dcdovTt /KAK@TEpOV TU Wep Gadecs. 
oTac@ ,Oé Kparhpa péyav Aevicoio yadaxros 
TALS Nopudas, atac® 5€ Kal wdé0s AAXOV éX.ALo. 


KOMATA2 
9 / \ \ LU e \ / e “ 
a d€ Ke KaL TU MONS, ATahay WwTEpLy MOE TaThoes 
Kal yhaxov’ avOeioay uTrecceitas Oé Xtparpav 
dépuata Tay Tapa Tiy paraxwTepa TeTpaKLS 
apvev. 
otace § oxTw pev yavrws TO avi yaXaxtos, 
bd \ \ U / / > 9 / 
oxT@ b€ ckadidas pédtTOS TEA Kyp' éxyoicas. 
AAKON 
avrobe por Tmorépiabe Kal avro0e Bovnoludabeu- 6 
Tay cauTa@ Tatéwy eye Tas 6 Vas. GAA TiS Gppe, 
tis Kpivet; aif &v0ou tox 0 Bovxoros OS o 
Aveotas. 
KOMATA2 
ovder € eyo THVYw ToTWEvOMaL’ ara TO dvpa., 
ai ANS, TOV SpuTopoy Bwor TOMES, os Tas épeiicas 
Thvas Tas Tapa tiv Evroyileras Eats dé Mopawyv. 
AAKON 
Bwotpewpes. 
KOMATA> 
\ , 
TU KANEL VEY. 


AAKON 
dA / \ v 
iw Eéve pukKOV akoucoy 
Tels evOwv: dppes yap épiadopes, 6 Garis apeteov 
Bovcolacras éoTt. TD 6 ayabe pyr ee Mopowy 
év ydpete Kpivys, wT ov TUya TOUTOY dvaons. 
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THEOCRITUS V, 50-69 


LACON 7 
An you'll come here, I'll lay you shall tread 
lambskins and sheep’s wool as soft as sleep. Those 
buckgoat-pelts of thine smell e’en ranker than thou. 
And [ll set up a great bowl of whitest milk to | 
the Nymphs, and eke I'll set up another of 
sweetest oil. 
COMATAS 
If come you do, you shall tread here taper fern 
and organy all a-blowing, and for your lying down 
there’s she-goat-skins four times as soft as those 
lambskins of thine. And I'll set up to Pan eight 
pails of milk and eke eight pots of full honey- 
combs. 
LACON 
Go to; be where you will for me for the match o’ 
country-song. Go your own gate; you're welcome 
to your oaks. But who’s to be our judge, say who? 
Would God neatherd Lycopas might come this way 
along. 
COMATAS 
I suffer no want of him. We'll holla rather, an’t 
please ye, on yon woodcutter that is after fuel in 
the heather near where you be. Morson it is. 


LACON 
We will. 
COMATAS 
Call him, you. 
LACON 


Ho, friend! hither and lend us your ears awhile. 
We two have a match toward, to see who's the 
better man at a country-song. (MoRSON approaches) 
Be you fair, good Morson; neither judge me out of 
favour nor yet be too kind to him. 
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KOMATA2 
. \ \ A A FS li / 4 
val tott Trav Nuupav Mopowyr dire pnte Kouara 
\ / b Ud 4 > 4 , A / 
TO TAEOV EVOUVYS, LNT OV TUya THOE KapiEN. 
[4 e , A , 9 \ , 
ade Tou ad Toipva TO Qovpiw éotl YPvpta. 


AAKON 
Aa 4 
pn TU Tis HPwOTN TOTTe ALos, aite BBupra 
w 99 , J 4 \ / e , > V4 
air éuov éott KaKLOTE TO TrOiLMLOV; WS AdAOS eoat. 


KOMATAZ 
Bévtic® obtos, eyo pev adabéa Travt dyopevw 
IQA a \ > + / > , 
Kovdev Kavyapar Td S dyav diroxéptopos éaot. 


AAKON 
ela Dé’, ef Te réyets, Kal Tov Eévoy és morALW 
avbus 


Cavr ddes’ @ Ilasav, 7 otwpvaros 7o0a Kopara. 


KOMATAS 
Tat Moicai pe purebvtt TOAD THEOV 7 TOV GoLdov 
Addu: eyo 8 av’tais yisapws dvo0 mpav rox 


éOvaa. 
AAKON 
kal yap éu ‘Orrod\Xrwv giréer péya, Kai Kadov 
avT@ 


Kpuov eyo Boonkw. Ta dé Kdpvea nal 57 épéprrer. 


73 Etudpa 3¢ ras alyas dps plAe ta ZvBapira. Wil. 
rightly omits. 
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THEOCRITUS V, 70-83 


COMATAS 

"Fore the Nymphs, sweet Morson, pray you 

neither rule unto Comatas more than his due nor yet 

give your favour to Lacon. This flock o’ sheep, look 
you, is Sibyrtas’ of Thurii. 


LACON 

Zeus! and who asked thee, foul knave, whether 

the flock was mine or Sibyrtas’? Lord, what a 
babbler is here ! 


COMATAS 

Most excellent blockhead, all I say, I, is true, 

though for my part, I’m no braggart; but Lord! 
what a railer is here! 


LACON 
Come, come; say thy say and be done, and let’s 
suffer friend Morson to come off with his life. 
Apollo save us, Comatas! thou hast the gift o’ 
the gab. 
(The Singing Match) 
COMATAS 
The Muses bear me greater love than Daphnis ere 
did see ; 
And well they may, for t’other day they had two 
goats of me. 
LACON 
But Apollo loves me all as well, and an offering too 
have I, 
A fine fat ram a-batt’ning; for Apollo’s feast draws 
nigh. 
‘*Foul knave”: Comatas’ etpereny innocent remark 


implies the taunt of slavery; cf. ll.5and8.  ‘‘ Daphnis”’: 
the Greek has ‘‘ the poet Daphnis.” 
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KOMATAS 
Tav SvO Tas AOLTTAS SidULaTOKOS alyas auérAYOH, 
, 9 e a A ra , oJ / ¢ > N 

Kat pw a Traits TOOopevaca ‘Tarav’ éeyer ‘aUTOS 

’ 4 > | 

aperyeEts ; 

AAKON 

hed ded: Adxwv tor rardpws ayedov eixate TANPOL | 


A v A 4 
Tup@ kal Tov avaBov év avOect Taida podvvec. 


KOMATAZ | 
Barre Kab paroor Tov aitoAov a Kreapiora 


Tas alyas tjapedavta cal abv Te ToTTUALaT EL. | 


AAKQN 
K > A \ e K ‘8 \ / Xx A e a j 
nee yap o Kpatioas Tov Trotmeva NELOS UTTaVTa@y %& 


» V4 \ \ 9 bd / Ud > »y 
éxpaive: \urapa 5é map avyéva cetet Ceipa. 


KOMATAS 
GX ov cvpBAnT éotl KvvocBaTos ovd avenava 


N e 7 “A ” > e A , 
mpos poda, Tav avdnpa Trap aipaciaion mepvxec. 


AAKON 
ovdé yap ovd aKvAous opopanises: al pev éxovtt 


New TOV! ard mpivoLo NETrUpLOV, al bé perrypai. 


1 Nextév: of taste 
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THEOCRITUS V, 84-95 


COMATAS 

Nigh all my goats have twins at teat; there’s only 
two with one ; 

And the damsel sees and the damsel says ‘Poor lad, 
dost milk alone?’ 


LACON 
O tale of woe! here’s Lacon, though, fills cheese- 
racks well-nigh twenty 
And lies, good hap! in his leman’s lap mid flowers 
that blow so plenty. 


COMATAS 

But when her goatherd boy goes by you should see 
my Cledrist 

Fling apples, and her pretty lips call pouting to be 
kissed. 

LACON 
But madness ‘tis for the shepherd to meet the 
_ shepherd’s love, 

So brown and bright are the tresses light that toss 

that shoulder above. 


COMATAS 

Ah! but there’s no comparing windflower with rose 
at all, 

Nor wild dog-rése with her that blows beside the 
trim orchard’s wall. 


LACON 
There’s no better likeness, neither, ’twixt fruit of 
pear and holm ; 
The acorn savours flat and stale, the pear’s like 
honeycomb. 


‘‘ Pear”: in the Greek, a sweet kind of wild apple. 
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KOMATA2 
Kny@ pev Swoe Ta TapOévy avtixa ddcoav 


a a / 
éx Tas apxev0w Kalerwv: Thvei yap épiode. 


AAKON 
9 > > \ 9 a \ / e 4 , 
GAN eyo és XAaivay padaxoy ToKoOY, oTTTOKA TEE) 


Tav olv Tay TédAaV, Kpatida dwpnoopar adtos. 


KOMATAS 
, 9 #9» 8 A 4 \ 4 e 4 : 
OlLTT ATO TAS KOTLYW TAL pnnaces: WOE vénerOe, 1a 


e \ 4 Le) , ~ La) 
@S TO KATAVTES TOUTO yewNOHOY Al TE LUpiKas. 


AAKON 
> b \ al \ 2 e c fuf la 
ovK amo Tas Spvds obTOS 0 Kévapos a te Kwaida; 


toutel Booxnoeiade trot avtondds,' ws 6 Padapos. 


KOMATA2 
ott O€ pot yavAos KUTTapicawos, ete € KpaTro, 


, A A 
épyov IIpakitedevs’ 7a radi 5¢ traita duAdoow. 


AAKON 
Xapiv éote Kvwv Phiroroipvios, d5 AKOS ayer, 
Ov T@ Tradl Sidw@pt TA Onpia mdvra SidxKewv. 
1 wor’ avroads “uphill” E, cf. 4. 44 and avaréaaw Ap. Rhod. 
2.1247: others ‘‘ towards the east ” 
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THEOCRITUS V, 96-107 


COMATAS 
In yonder juniper-thicket a cushat sits on her 
nest ; 
Fl go this day and fetch her away for the maiden I 
love best. 
LACON 
So soon as e’er my sheep I shear, a rare fine gift I'll 
take ; 


I'll give yon black ewe’s pretty coat my darling’s 
cloak to make. 
COMATAS 
Hey, bleaters! away from the olive; where would 
be grazing then ? 
Your pasture’s where the tamarisk grows and the 
_ slope hill drops to the glen. 


LACON 
Where are ye browsing, Crumple? and, Browning, 
where are ye? 
Graze up the hill as Piebald will, and let the oak- 
leaves be. 
COMATAS 
I’ve laid up a piggin of cypress-wood and a bow] for 
mixing wine, 
The work of great Praxiteles, both for that lass of 
mine. - 
LACON 
And I, I have a flock-dog, a wolver of good fame, 
Shall go a gift to my dearest and hunt him all 
manner of game. 


‘*Great Praxiteles”: not the sculptor. 
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KOMATAZ 
b] , ray ‘N N e n \ e a 
axploes, al Tov ppaypov trreptrabhre Tov apov, 
pn pev AWBaonaOe Tas auTéros: évTl yap Bae. 


AAKON 
C aL A > 7 ec. 8 / 
Tol TETTLYES OPHTE, TOV alTroAoV ws EpEeOilw i 
ef bd bd / \ 4 
ovTas Kippes Onv epeilere Tas KaXapeEvTas. 


KOMATAS 
pucéw Tas SacuKépkos ddAwrTreKas, ai Ta Mixwvos 
aiet hortaocar Ta TOOéoTrEpa paryifovTt. 


AAKON 
Kal yap eyo pucéw Tas KavOdpos, of Ta Pirovda 
adKa KaTAaTpwyovTeEs UTravéuloe PopéovTat. 


KOMATAZ 
3 VA x, vw 9 93 4 4 \ \ , 
# ov péuvao’, ox eyo TU KaTHNACA, Kal TU TeTApUs 
ev TrotexuyKArilev Kal Tas Spuvos elyeo THVAS; 


AAKON 

“A \ 9 4 b 4 4 2 a 4 tA 
TOUTO Mev ov pépvap* Ska pay ToL” TEtde TU SHoAas 
Kupdpas éxdOape, Karas para TodTO y’ icape. 

KOMATAZ 

non Tis Mopowy mixpaiverar: 7 ovyl wapacbev; 34 

4 oN / > \ 4 > 7 / 
TKIANAS LOY Ypalas ATO TapaToS aUTLKA TidNXELDY., 

1 Bar: mss aba, &Bat, &Bat, schol. abar, &Cat, abral: pro- 
bably special name of a choice sort of vine, cf. Hesych. 


Bn &uwedos: some take it as ‘‘ youths,” i.e. young vines 
2 wav ror Wil mss udy woxe or way 
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THEOCRITUS V, 108-121 


COMATAS 

Avaunt, avaunt, ye locusts o’er master’s fence that 
spring ; 

These be none of your common vines; have done 
your ravaging. . 


LACON 
See, crickets, see how vexed he be! see master 
Goatherd boiling! 
"Tis even so you vex, I trow, the reapers at their 
toiling. 
COMATAS 


I hate the brush-tail foxes, that soon as day declines 
Come creeping to their vintaging mid goodman 

Micon’s vines. 

LACON 

So too I hate the beetles come riding on the breeze, 
Guttle Philondas’ choicest figs, and off as quick as 

you please. 

COMATAS 
Num oblitus es tum, cum ego te percutiebam, 

- quam pulchre mihi tu tuam caudam iactaveris ringens 
et quercui illi adhaerens ? 


LACON : 

Istud quidem non ego memini; at tum, cum hic te 
Eumaras alligatum depectebat, quid acciderit probe 
scio. 

COMATAS 
Somebody’s waxing wild, Morson ; see you not what 
is plain ? 
Go pluck him squills from an oldwife’s grave to cool 
his heated brain. 


4 
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AAKON 
b] \ \ / / 4, \ \ be x A 
Kny@ pav Kvitw Mopowy tiva Kat Tu 0€ Neva TELS. 


f \ / 
évO@y Tay KuKAdmuvoy Gpvacé vuy és Tov" AXNevra. 


KOMATAS 
‘Tpépa av?’ tdatos peitw ydra, Kal TY 6é Kpade 


” 4 \ / , A P / 
olvp Troppupots, Ta S€ TOL aia KapTrov éveiKat. 


AAKON 
peiTo Ya YuvRapites euly pérs, kal TO TWOTOPOpov 
e 
a 


a b) > of f° , / / 
mais avO’ bdaTos Ta KarTidt Knpia Barat. 


. KOMATAS 
Tal pev épal KUTLaOV TE Kal alytrov aires éSovTe, 


\ A \ 4 
Kal oxivoy TaTéovTe Kal €v Koudpotot KéovTat. 


- AAKOY 
“A > 9 Aa b] 4 \ e? , 
taiot & éwais olecot Tapeote pev a-pediTeLa 


dépRecOat, TrordOs 5€ Kal ws fpoda KiaOos erravBei. 
KOMATAZ 


oun épamy’ ‘Adkximaas, dte pe wpav ovK edirnoe 


A bd a) 
TaV WTwY Kafedoic , bka Ot TAY ddcaav &bwxa. 
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THEOCRITUS V, 122-133 


LACON 
Nay, I be nettling somebody ; what needs it you to 
tell? | 


Be off to Haleis’ bank, Morson, and dig him an 
earth-apple. 
COMATAS 
Let Himera’s stream run white with cream, and 
Crathis, as for thine, 
Mid apple-bearing beds of reed may it run red with 


wine. 
LACON 
Let Sybaris’ well spring honey for me, and ere the 
sun is up 
May the wench that goes for water draw ngneveunalie 
for my cup. 
COMATAS 
My goats eat goat-grass, mine, and browze upon the 
clover, 


Tread mastich green and lie between the arbutes 
waving over. 
LACON 
It may be so, but I’ld have ye know these pretty 
sheep of mine 
Browze rock-roses in plenty and sweet as eglantine. 


COMATAS | 
When I brought the cushat ’tother night ‘tis true 
Alcippa kissed me, 
But alack! she forgot to kiss by the pot, and since, 
poor wench, she’s missed me. 


‘* Kiss by the pot”: to kiss taking hold of both ears. 
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AAKON 
ann’ ey Edprdevs Epayar peya’ Kai yap ox 
QUT 
Tav ovpuyy w@peea, KaXov Ti pe KapT éhirnoev. 


oe 6° 


KOMATAZ 
3 \ Ul > 3 / , > ?- 
ov Oeyttov Adxwv trot’ andova xiocas épiaderv, 
3 b) 
ovd émomas KuKvoow TU 6 @ TdAavy éaal 


prrexOns. 


MOP=0N 
mavoacbat Kédopat Tov TOLMEDA. vy dé Kopara 
Swpeirae Mépowy trav duvida: Kat TH 6¢ Jucas 
Tats Nvpdgars Mopcwmu Karov xpéas avtixa 
mT éprpov. 
KOMATA2 
TEWO vat TOV Hava. > tpdaa€o Taga Tpayio Kwy 
pov aryéha: KYO yep ie ws péeya ToUTO Kaya bo } 
KATTO Adxavos To TOLLEVOS, ore Wok Hon 
avuc dpav Tay apvov és @pavov Dppey dreduae. 
alryes eual Oapoeire xepoutioes ”* avpov dupe 
maoas eyo Aouad LuBapiridos évd00 hipvas. 
ovTOS ° AevKiTAS 0 KopuTTinos, et TW oyevaets 
Tay aiyaov, pracce TU, amply A cHe KaNALEPTG aL 
Tals Noppars Tav apvov. 68 ad maddy. adArA 
ryevolmay, 
ai pn Tv drdooaipt, MeravOtos avti Kopzara. 
1 xaxdodw E, cf. 2. 153, 23. 46: mss xaxato 2 Kepov- 


rides Ahrens: mss xepoux des, schol. also xepovAlSes, xepoua- 
ides 
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THEOCRITUS V, 134-150 


LACON 
When fair Eumédes took the pipe that was his 
lover's token 
He kissed him sweet as sweet could be; his lover’s 
love's unbroken. 
COMATAS 
‘Tis nature's law that no jackdaw with nightingale 
shall bicker, 
Nor owl with swan, but poor Lacén was born a 
quarrel-picker. 
MORSON 
I bid the shepherd cease. You, Comatas, may 
take the lamb; and when you offer her to the 
Nymphs be sure you presently send poor Morson a 
well-laden ee 


COMATAS 
That will I, fore Pan. Come, snort ye, my merry 
buck-goats all. Look you how great a laugh I have 
of shepherd Lacon for that I have at last achieved 
the lamb. Troth, [ll caper you to the welkin. 
Good she-goats mine, frisk it and be merry; to- 
morrow I’]] wash you one and all in Sybaris lake. 
What, Whitecoat, thou wanton! if thou leave not 
meddling with the she’s, before ever I sacrifice the 
lamb to the Nymphs I'll break every bone in thy 
‘body. Lo there! he’s at it again. If I break thee 

not, be my last end the end of Melanthius. 


‘fowl”: the Greek has ‘‘ hoopoe.” ‘** Melanthius ” 
-the goatherd mutilated by Odysseus and Telemachus in the 
twenty-second book of the Odyssey. 


81 


G 


VL—A COUNTRY SINGING-MATCH 


Tueocritus dedicates the poem to the Aratus of whom 
he speaks in the Harvest-Home. The scene is a spring 
in the pastures, and the time a summer noon. The theme 
‘ts a friendly contest between a certain Damoetas and 
‘the neatherd Daphnis.’ This is probably the Daphnis 
of the Thyrsis. If so, the two singers are meant to be 
contemporary mith the persons of whom they sing, as 
are the singers of IV, V, and X. Each sings one song. 
Daphnis, apostrophising Polyphemus, asks why he is 
blind to the love of the sea-nymph Galatea.. Dumoetas, 
personating him, declares that his apathy ts all put on, to — 
make her love secure. 


83 


bo 


G 


VI.—BOTKOAIA2STAI 


Aapottas yo Addus 0 BovioXos ets Eva y@pov 
\ > / ‘ow , 5 A \ 
Tav ayéXav Ton,” Apate, auvayayov: As O O peéy 

aUTODV 
amruppos, 5 & npiryeveros: éml xpdvav Sé Tw’ dupa 
e / / / ¥ 4sQ> OM 
éaSopevor Oépeos péow auate todd detdov. 
an > , bd \ \ a w 
mpatos © adpEato Addus, éret Kal Tpatos eptcde: 


Badnrex tou TloAvdape 70 trotpviov a Tardrera 
UA / N > / ” w~ 

peadroow, Sucépwra Tov aitroXoy avdpa Karevoa: 
kal TU wy ov ToOopnoOa Tddav Tadav}, arAra 

Kabnoat 
abéa cupicdwv. mdadiv ad ide tay Kvva Barrex, 
a A IL (sd / A A oh : 
& Tol Tay Olwy Erretat cxoTros’ & 6é Bavaber Y 
>. o& 4 \ ry \ 4 
eis GAa Sepxopeva, ta b€ viv Kara KvpaTa 

gpaiver” 
dovya Kaxyrdlovtos én’ aiytanoto Aéorcav. 
dpateo un Tas Tados ert KVdpatoty Opoveyn 
é& dros Epyouevas, Kata € Ypoa Kadov apvEn. 
FN \ > sf , e > 99 
& b€ Kat avTode tor StaOpvTrretar: ws at axavOas 
Tal xatupal yaitat, TO Kadov Oépos dvrixa 

4 
ppuyer, 
4 / \ b 4 , 

Kal hevyes hiréovTa Kal ov didéovta SiwKer, 





1 ¢ddav E accus. neut. cf. Men. Hp. 217: others voc. masc. 
2 paiver: schol. also palve: 
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VI.—A COUNTRY SINGING-MATCH 


Damoetas and neatherd Daphnis, Aratus, half- 
bearded the one, the other’s chin ruddy with the 
down, had driven each his herd together to a single 
spot at noon of a summer’s day, and sitting them 
down side by side at a water-spring began to 
sing. Daphnis sang first, for from him came the 
challenge : 


See, CICIORes ! Galatéa’s at thy flock with apples, 

see ! 

The apples fly, and she doth cry ‘A fool’s-in-love 
are ye; 

But with never a look to the maid, poor heart, thou 
sit’st and pipest so fine. 

Lo yonder again she flings them amain at that 
good flock-dog o’ thine ! 

See how he looks to seaward and bays her from the 
land ! 

See how he’s glassed where he runs so fast i’ the 
pretty wee waves o’ the strand ! 

Beware or he'll leap as she comes from the deep, 
leap on her legs so bonny, 

And towse her sweet pretty flesh—But lo where 
e’en now she wantons upon ye: 

O the high thistle-down and the dry thistle-down i’ 
the heat o’ the pretty summer O !— 

She’ll fly ye and deny ye if ye’ll a-wooing go, 

‘* Apples”: a love-gift, cf. 2. 120, 3. 10. ‘* glassed ” : 
there is an ancient variant ‘‘ splashed.” 
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Kal Tov amd ypappas Kivel NOov: FH yap Epwre 
monraKs @® TloAvhbape Ta py KaAa Kara 


wépayTat. 
T@ © él Aapoitas aveBdrXreTO Kal Tad aevdev> —® 


ElSov vai rov Ilava, 76 Trocumov avic EBarre, 

ov p édal’, ov Tov euov Tov &va yAUKUY, @ 
ToOop@ put | 

és Téhos, adTap 6 pdvtis 0 THrEpos ExOp ayopedwv | 

éyOpa hépor roti olxov, drras Texécoot Puddoco.. 

GAXG Kai avTos eyo Kvitov wads ov ToOopnmL, | 

GAN arXav Tia hapl yuvair’ éyev’ & 8 dloca 

Carot pw ® Ilarav nai tdxerar, éx 6¢ Oardooas 

OloTpel TamTaivolca wot avtTpa te Kal Trott 
Toluvas. 

atEa! & braxteiv wv Kal Ta Kvvir Kal yap 6x” Apwy 

avras, éxvufito trot iaxia piryxos éyouca. 31 

TavTa © tows écopmaa ToevtvTd pe TOAAAKL, 
Teprpet 

ayyerov. avtap éyw Krako Ovpas, gore «’ oudcon 


3 4 n \ 4 n % 9 \ , 
aUTa ou oTopecety Kana Séuvia Tacs emi vacw. 
1 glta Ruhnken: mss olya, oiya, ovya, orya 
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THEOCRITUS VI, 18-33 


But cease to woo and she’ll pursue, aye, then the 
king’s the move ; 

For oft the foul, good Polypheme, is fair i’ the eyes 
of love. 


Then Damoetas in answer lifted up his voice, 
singing : 


I saw, I saw her fling them, Lord Pan my witness 

be ; 

I was not blind, I vow, by this my one sweet—this 

Wherewith Heav’n send I see to the end, and 
Télemus when he 

Foretells me woe, then be it so, but woe for him 
and his !— ; 

"Tis tit for tat, to tease her on I look not on the jade 

And say there’s other wives to wed, and lo! she’s 
jealous made, 

Jealous for me, Lord save us! and ’gins to pine for 
me 

And glowers from the deep on the cave and the 
sheep like a want-wit lass o’ the sea. 

And the dog that bayed, I hissed him on ; for when 
‘twas I to woo 

He’ld lay his snout to her lap, her lap, and whine 
her friendly to. 

Maybe she’ll send me messages if long I go this 
gate ; 

But Ill bar the door till she swear o’ this shore to 
be my wedded mate. 


‘¢ The king ” ; moved as a last resource in some game like 
draughts or backgammon. ‘‘Telemus” ; prophesied the 
blinding of Polyphemus by Odysseus. 


87 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


kal yap Onv od eldos éxyw Kaxov, Os pe NEyovTe. 

7) yap mpav és movrov éaéBAerropv, Hs 5é yadava, 

Kal KANG pev TA yéveta, Kara € peu a pia Kapa, 

@s Trap éuly Kéxpitat, KaTedaiveto, Tov b€ 7 
oOovTMWV 

AevKotépa avya! Tlapias bréyacve? riBor0. 

os pn BacxavOa bé, Tpis eis éuov Ertuca KOATTOV: 

TavTa yap a ypaia pe Koturtapis é&edidake. 


/ \ 4 e / }. 
tooo eirav tov Aaduv o Aapoitas édirynae, 
aA ¢ A 
YO wey TH avpiyy o S€ TO Kaddv avrdvy Edwxev. 
bY / 4 \ 4 e 4 
avre Aapoitas, cvpicde b¢ Addus o Bovtas: 
le) > a 
w@pxYevVT év padaKG Tai Topttes avTixa Troia. 
\ , , ’ 
vikn pav ovddarXdos, avnoaata. & éyévovTo. 


1 revxorépa abyd Meineke, cf. e.g. 2.152, 10. 30, 11. 12: 


mss Aevxotépay avydy 2 bwéxawe EK: mss trépawve from 
Kkaredalvero above 


41 & wpav dudvreoot wap’ ‘Inmonlw woravrAer Not in the 
best ms, after 42 in another. 
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THEOCRITUS VI, 34-46 


I}]-favoured ? nay, for all they say; I have looked i’ 
the glassy sea, 

And, for aught I could spy, both beard and eye 
were pretty as well could be, 

And the teeth all a-row like marble below,—and 
that none should o’erlook me of it, 

As Goody Cotyttaris taught me, thrice in my breast 
¥ spit. 


So far Damoetas, and kissed Daphnis, and that to 
this gave a pipe and this to that a pretty flute. 
Then lo! the piper was neatherd Daphnis and the 
flute-player Damoetas, and the dancers were the 
heifers who forthwith began to bound mid the 
tender grass. And as for the victory, that fell to 
neither one, being they both stood unvanquished in 
the match. 


“¢ And the teeth all a-row ” : the Greek has “‘of my teeth 
below, the sheen = pee vies than marble.” “* O’erlook 
me”: to see one’s reflexion made one liable to the effects of 
the evil eye ; spitting averted this. 


89 


VII.—THE HARVEST-HOME 


THE poet tells tn the first person how three friends went 
out from Cos to join tn a harvest-home at a farm in the 
country. On the way they overtake a Cretan goatherd 
named Lycidas, and the conversation leads to a friendly 
singing-match between him and the narrator Simichidas. 
Lycidas’ song, which was apparently composed the pre- 
vious November, is primarily a song of good nishes for — 
the safe passage of his beloved Ageanax to Mityleneé, but 
the greater part of tt ts concerned nith the merrymaking 
which will celebrate his safe arrival, and includes an 
address to the mythical goatherd-poet Comatas, whose 
story 1s to be sung by Tityrus on the festive occasion. 
Simichidas replies nith a prayer to Pan and the Loves to 
bring the fair Philinus to hts lover Aratus, a prayer 
which passes, however, into an appeal to Aratus to cease 
such youthful follies. Lycidas now bestows the crook 
which he had laughingly offered as a stake, and leaves the 
three friends at the entrance to the farm. The rest of 
the poem is a description of the feast.' The scholia pre- 
serve a tradition that Simichidas is Theocritus himself, 
and indeed there ts great probability that we are dealing 
throughout the poem mith real persons. A discussion of 
this question nill be found in the Introduction. 
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VII.—@AATSIA 


Hs Xpovos avin éyw te kal Kixpuros ets Tov 
Areva 

elpTropes ex TOALOS, ouv Kal TpiTos dpyuv Apvvras. 

7a Anoi yap éreuxe Parvava cat Ppacidapos 

kK ” Avtuyévns, dvo Téxva Avkwmeos, él TL TEp ea OX ov 
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KouT@ Tay peodray odov a Gvupes, ovde To capa Ie 

apiv TO Bpaciia KaTepaiveto, Kai Tw odiray 

eo OQov ouv Moicaiot Kuvdwvixov edpopes avdpa, 

obvopa peev Avkiday, 7 mS & aimodos, ouoé é TLS vey 

Hyvoinaey dev, érrel aitrorw eEoy’ edxer. 

éx pev yap Aaciowo Sactrpuxos elyve Tpdyoto 

KVQKOV Spy @LOLcl véas TApcoLo ToToa bop, 

appt O€ o1 orerat yepov ea piyyero TETAOS 

Cworthpt TAaKEpy*, porxay 5 exev dryptehai 

defvrepa Kopuvav. Kal pw aTpepas clare cecapws 

om age pevOrowy Tt ; eros b¢ ol elxeTo xNetNEvs? 0H 
iutxyida, 7a 89 TO pecapéptov Todas Erxexs, 


1 éxdvw0ev Reiske, cf. Ep. 22. 3: mss &7’ &ywlev 2 3 
Hermann: mss eé 7’ Spavov Heinsius from Verg, 
Ecl. 9, 42 : mss. Epatvoy * Schol. also wAoKépy 
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VII.—THE HARVEST-HOME 


Once upon a time went Eucritus and I, and for a 
third, Amyntas, from the town to the Haleis. ’Twas to 
a harvest-feast holden that day unto Deo by Phrasi- 
damus and Antigenes the two sons of Lycopeus,sons to 
wit of a fine piece of the good old stuff that came 
of Clytia, of Clytia and of that very Chalcon whose 
sturdy knee planted once against the rock both 
made Burina fount to gush forth at his feet and 
caused elm and aspen to weave above it a waving 
canopy of green leaves and about it a precinct of 
shade. Ere we were halfway thither, ere we saw 
the tomb of Brasilas, by grace of the Muses we over- 
took a fine fellow of Cydonia, by name Lycidas and 
by profession a goatherd, which indeed any that saw 
him must have known him for, seeing liker could 
not be. For upon his shoulders there hung, rank of 
new rennet, a shag-haired buck-goat’s tawny fleece, 
across his breast a broad belt did gird an ancient shirt, 
and in’s hand he held a crook of wild olive. Gently, 
broadly, and with a twinkling eye he smiled upon 
me, and with laughter possessing his lip, ‘“ What, 
Simichidas,” says he; “whither away this sultry 


‘‘Deo”: Demeter. ‘*Clytia and Chalcon”: legendary 
queen and king of Cos. ‘* Burina”: the fountain still 
bears vhis name. 
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noontide, when e’en the lizard will be sleeping i’ th’ 
hedge and the crested larks go not afield? Is ’t 
even a dinner you be bidden to or a fellow-towns- 
man’s vintage-rout that makes you scurry so? for 
‘faith, every stone i’ the road strikes singing against 
your hastening brogues.”’ 

“Tis said, dear Lycidas,” answered I, “ you beat 
all comers, herdsman or harvester, at the pipe. So 
’tis said, and right glad am I it should be said ; how- 
beit to my thinking I’m as good a man as you. This 
our journey is to a harvest-home ; some friends of 
ours make holyday to the fair-robed Demeter with 
first-fruits of their increase, because the Goddess hath 
filled their threshing-floor in measure so full and fat. 
So come, I pray you, since the way and the day 
be yours as well as ours, and let you and me make 
country-music. And each from the other may well 
take some profit, seeing I, like you, am a clear-voiced 
mouthpiece of the Muses, and, like you, am accounted 
best of musicians everywhere,—albeit I am not so 
quick, Zeus knows, to believe what I'm told, being 
to my thinking no match in music yet awhile for the 
excellent Sicelidas of Samos nor again for Philitas, 
but I am even as a frog that is fain to outvie the 
pretty crickets.” 

So said I of set purpose, and master Goatherd 
with a merry laugh “ I offer you this crook,’ says he, 
“as to a sprig of great Zeus that is made to the 
pattern of truth. Even as I hate your mason who 
will be striving to rear his house high as the 
peak of Mount Oromedon, so hate I likewise your 


- ‘The pipe”: here it implies music genera: “¢ Sprig 
of great Zeus”: Truth was daughter of Zeus. Oromedon 
is probably the highest mountain in Cos. 
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p- 140: mss doddy 2 xdénnev E: mss xray 3 on’ E: 
mss 87’ 
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strutting cocks o’ the Muses’ yard whose crowing 
makes so pitiful contention against the Chian 
nightingale. But enough; let’s begin our country- 
songs, Simichidas. First will I—pray look if you 
approve the ditty I made in the hills ’tother 


day : (stngs) 


What though the Kids above the flight of wave 
before the wind 

Hang westward, and Orion’s foot is e’en upon the sea? 

Fair voyage to Mitylené town Agéanax shall find, 

Once from the furnace of his love his Lycidas be free. 

The haleyons—and of all the birds whose living’s of 
the seas . 

The sweet green Daughters of the Deep love none 
so well as these— 

O they shall still the Southwind ad the tangle-toss- 
ing East, 

And lay for him wide Ocean and his waves along to 
rest. 

Ageanax late though he be for Mitylene bound ~ 

Heav’n bring him blest wi’ the season’s best to haven 
safe and sound ; 

And that day I'll make merry, and bind about my brow 

The anise sweet or snowflake neat or rosebuds all a- 
row, 

And there by the hearth I'll lay me down beside the 
cheerful cup, 

And hot roast beans shall make my bite and elmy 
wine my sup; 

‘“‘The Chian nightingale”: Homer. ‘“‘The Kids”: the 
time of the year indicated is at the end of November. 
‘<The halcyons”: said to command a calin for their nesting 


about the winter-solstice. ‘*Elmy wine”: wine flav soured 
with elm-catkins, or else ‘‘ wine of Ptelea.” 
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And soft I'll lie, for elbow-high my bed strown thick 
and well 
Shall be of crinkled parsley, mullet, and asphodel ; 
And so t’ Ageanax I'll drink, drink wi’ my dear in 
mind, . 
Drink wine and wine-cup at a draught and leave no 
lees behind. 
My pipers shall be two shepherds, a man of 
Acharnae he, 
And he a man of Lycépé; singer shall Tityrus be, 
And sing beside me of Xenea and neatherd Daphnis’ 
love, 
How the hills were: troubled around him and the 
-oaks sang dirges above, 
Sang where they stood by Himeras flood, when he 
a-wasting lay 
Like snow on Haemus or Athos or Caucasus far far 
away. 
And I’Il have him sing how once a king, of wilful 
malice bent, 
In the great coffer all alive the goatherd-poet 
ent, 
And ‘the snub bees came from the meadow to the 
coffer of sweet cedar-tree, — 
And fed him there o’ the flowerets fair, because his 
lip was free 
O’ the Muses’ wine ; Comatas! ‘twas joy, all joy to 
thee ; 
Though thou wast hid ’neath cedarn lid, the bees thy 
meat did bring, 


‘*His lip was free of the Muses’ wine”: the Greek has 
‘‘nectar,” and the meaning is that he was a poet. 
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THEOCRITUS VII, 85-104 


Till thou didst thole, right happy sol, thy twelve 
months’ prisoning. 

And O of the quick thou wert this day | How 
gladly then with mine 

I had kept thy pretty goats i’ the hills, th xe while 
‘neath oak or pine ~ 

Thou ‘dst lain along and sung me a song, Comatas 
the divine !’ 


So much sang: Lycidas and ended ; and dlickeapon: 
“ Dear Lycidas ” said I, “afield with my herds on the 
hills I also have learnt of the Nymphs, and there's | 
many a good song of mine which Rumour may well 
have carried up to the throne of Zeus. But this of 
all is far the choicest, this which I will sing now for 
your delight. Pray give ear, as one should whom 
the Muses love: (sings) 


The Loves have sneezed, for sure they have, on poor 
‘Simichidas : | 

For he loves maid Myrto as goats the spring: but 
where he loves a lass 

His dear’st Aratus sighs for a lad. Aristis, dear 
good man— 

And best in fame as best in name, the Lord o’ the 
Lyre on high 

Beside his holy tripod would let him make melody— 

Aristis knows Aratus’ woes. O bring the lad, sweet 
Pan, 

Sweet Lord of lovely Homoleé, bring him unbid to ’s 
fere, 


‘* Have sneezed”: a sneeze meant good luck, and a man 
deeply in love was said to have been sneezed upon by the 
Loves. ‘* Lord of the Lyre”: the Greek has ‘‘ Apollo.” 
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Whether Philinus, sooth to say, or other be his dear. 

This do, sweet Pan, and never, when slices be too few, 

May the leeks o’ the lads of Arcady beat thee black 
and blue; 

But O if othergates thou go, may nettles make thy 
bed 

And set thee scratching tooth and nail, scratching 
from heel to head, 

And be thy winter-lodging nigh the Bear up Hebrus 
wa 

I’ the hills of Thrace ; when summer’s in, mid 
furthest Africa 

Mayst feed thy flock by the Blemyan rock beyond 
Nile’s earliest spring. 

O come ye away, ye little Loves like apples red- 

blushing, 

From Byblis’ fount and Oecus’ mount that is fair- 
haired Dion’s joy, 

Come shoot the fair Philinus, shoot me the silly boy 

That flouts my friend! Yet after all, the pear’s o’er- 
ripe to taste, 

And the damsels sigh and the damsels say ‘Thy 
bloom, child, fails thee fast’ ; 

So let’s watch no more his gate before, Aratus, o’ 
this gear, 

But ease our aching feet, my friend, and let old 
chanticleer 


“Leeks”: the sea-leek had purificatory uses; the poet 
refers here to what was apparently the current explanation 
of a flogging rite— the choristers flogged the statue of Pan at 
the feast because they had once received short commons. 
‘*Dion”: Didne is Aphrodite or her mother; the Loves are 
sommioned from the district of Miletus. “OQ? this gear”: 
in this way. ‘* Aching feet”: from standing about at the 
door, one of the conventional signs of being in love. 
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1 Cf. Plat. Gorg. 439 D GAAnv co eixdva Abyw ex Tod alto 
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THEOCRITUS VII, 124-148 


Cry ‘shiver’ to some other when he the dawn shall 
sing ; 

One scholar o’ that school’s enough to have met his 
death i’ the ring. | 

"Tis peace of mind, lad, we must find, and have a 
beldame nigh | 

To sit for us and spit for us and bid all ill go by.” 


So far my song; and Lycidas, with a merry laugh 
as before, bestowed the crook upon me to be the 
Muses’ pledge of friendship, and so bent his way to 
thé left-hand and went down the Pyxa road; and 
Eucritus and I and pretty little Amyntas turned in 
at Phrasidamus’s and in deep greenbeds of fragrant 
reeds and fresh-cut vine-strippings laid us rejoicing 
down. 

Many an aspen, many an elm bowed and rustled 
overhead, and hard by, the hallowed water welled 
purling forth of a cave of the Nymphs, while the 
brown cricket chirped busily amid the shady leafage, 
and the tree-frog murmured aloof in the dense 
thornbrake. Lark and goldfinch sang and turtle 
moaned, and about the spring the bees hummed and 
hovered to and fro. ‘ All nature smelt of the opulent 
summer-time, smelt of the season of fruit. Pears 
Jay at our feet, apples on either side, rolling abun- 
dantly, and the young branches lay splayed upon the 
ground because of the weight of their damsons. 

Meanwhile we broke the four-year-old seal from 
off the lips of the jars, and O ye Castalian Nymphs 
that dwell on Parnassus’ height, did ever the aged 


*‘One scholar o’ that school”: one dallier with such 
follies. ‘*Castalian Nymphs”: all nymphs were 
Castalian. 
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ipa ye Ta, TOLOVOE Doron Kara Adivov dvtpov 
KpaTip “Hpaxdje yépav éoTdoato Xet wv; 

ipa ye 74 Tivov TOV Toupéva Tov woT Avérg, 
TOV Kpartepov TloAvgapor, Os @peot vaas ' €Barnre, 
TOLov vexTa.p éretoe Kat’ aida Toool Yopevaat, 
olov 517) Toxa 7 Gua, dvexpavdcare Nupodaz 

Bopp map Adpatpos adwidos ; ds él cap@ 
QUTLS éy@ mata peya mrvov, & dé yeddooas 
Spdypata Kal pdxwvas év ayhorépasow Exaoa. 


- 


1 yaas Heinsius : mss Aaas 
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THEOCRITUS VII, 149-157 


Cheiron in Pholus’ rocky cave set before Heracles 
such a bowlful as that ? And the mighty Polypheme 
who kept sheep beside the Anapus and had at ships 
with mountains, was it for such nectar he footed it 
around his steading—such a draught as. ye Nymphs 
gave us that day of your spring by the altar of 
Demeter o’ the Threshing-floor? of her, to wit, upon 
whose cornheap I| pray I may yet again plant the 
great purying-fan while she stands smiling by with 
wheatsheaves and poppies in either hand. 


‘*Of your spring”: the wine was drunk mixed with water. 
‘* Demeter” : a harvest-effigy. 
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VIII.—THE SECOND COUNTRY SINGING- 
MATCH 


THE characters of this shepherd-mime are the mythical 
personages Daphnis the neatherd and Menalcas the 
shepherd, and an unnamed goatherd who plays umpire in 
their contest of song. After four lines by way of stage- 
dsrectton, the conversation opens with mutual banter 
between the two young countrymen, and leads to a 
singing-match mith pipes for the stakes. Each sings four 
alternate elegiac quatrains and an envoy of eight hexa- 
meters. In the first three pairs of quatrains Menalcas 
sets the theme and Daphnis takes tt up. The first pair 
ts addressed to the landscape, and contatns mutual com- 
pliments ; the remasnder deal nith love. The last pair 
of quatrains and the two envoys do not correspond in 
theme. The resemblance of most of the competing 
stanzas has caused both loss and transposition in the 
manuscripts. From metrical and lingusstic considerations 
the poem ts clearly not the work of Theocritus. 
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VIII—BOTKOAIA2TAI 


Adduds TO xaplevte ovvyvteto Bovxoeovte 
para véuov, os pavti, kat dpea paxpa Mevar«as. 
W 4 > : , v b) 4 

dpdw THY hoTHy TUppoTPLXY, aupw avnBo, 

” , 4 ¥ > / 

ddw cupicder Sedanpévw, dudw deidev. 

n > 4 , 20 \ > / 4 
mpatos 5 ov totl Aaduw idav ayopeve Mevarxas 
‘uvenrav érioupe Boav Addu, As pot detoar; 

4 a 4 Lh > N » /@ 9 
dapi tu vixacelv Sacov Gédw, avTos aeidwv. 
tov & dpa yo Addus toupS’ arrapetBeto wvOq- 
‘aroun eipoTroxav dlwv supixta Mevadxa, 
” a ’ 20) OY» / a ; 
obtrote vikacels p’, ovd el Te ABO TUY aeidwv. | 





: MENAAKA2 
xpnases ay eadeiv; Xpnoders kataGeivat deOror; 


AA@NIZ | 
nodw ToT éatdely, ypnodw Kataleivar deOnrov. 
? XP) 


MENAAKA2 
, 4 > o@ ec A v v 
cat tiva OnoevpecO’, Otis apy apKtos Ein; 
AAPNIS 


poaxov éyw Onaw tv bé Bes icopatopa Tivoy.} 


1 +Rvov E: mss duydy (with unlikely hiatus) from gloss 
TIO 





VHI.—THE SECOND COUNTRY SINGING- 
MATCH 


Once on a day the fair Daphnis, out upon the 
long hills with his cattle, met Menalcas keeping his 
sheep. Both had ruddy heads, both were striplings 
grown, both were players of music, and both knew 
how to sing. Looking now towards Daphnis, 
Menalcas first ‘What, Daphnis,’ cries he, ‘thou 
watchman o’ bellowing kine, art thou willing to sing 
me somewhat? I'll warrant, come my turn, I shall 
have as much the better of thee as I choose.’ And 
this was Daphnis’ answer : ‘ Thou shepherd o’ woolly 
sheep, thou mere piper Menalcas, never shall the 
likes of thee have the better of me in a song, strive 
he never so hard.’ 

MENALCAS 

Then will ’t please you look hither? Will’t please 
you lay a wage? 

DAPHNIS 


Aye, that it will; Ill both look you and lay you, 
too. 


MENALCAS 
And what shall our wage be? what shall be 
sufficient for us ? - 
DAPHNIS 
Mine shall be a calf, only let yours be that mother- 
tall fellow yonder. 
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MENAAKA% 
> a a 1 > \ \ e , 
ov Ono® Troxa THvov', érrel YaXETTIOS 0 TATNP [EV 
ya patnp, Ta dé para moBéorepa mwavT ap.O- 
MEUVTL. 
AA@NIZ 
GANA Ti pav Onoeis; ri Se 7 wréov EFEt oO vexwv; 


MENAAKA® 
aupuyy’ av érénoa Kadav éyw évvedpavor, 
NevKov Knpov eyorcay cov Kato icov avwbev 
ravtav xa Oeinv, Ta S€ TO TaTpOs OV KaTAOnTw. 


AA@NIZ 
® , > A , >” ’ / 
}} pap ToL KnY@ cupryy EX@ evveddwvor, 
NevKov Knpov éxocav loov KaTw icov avwev. 
mpwav viv cuvea£ étu kal Tov ddxTuAOV adyéw 
Le) bd \ / , ld ” 2 
TOUTOD, emer KaAapOS pe SracyLaOeis vv ETpakev. 


MENAAKA 
b) \ 4 ” va) / ’ Us v e , 
GANA Tis Ape KpPLVEL; Ts ETAKOOS EOCETAL UpEewV; 


AAGNIZ 
a_f b le) \ > 4 a lA 
Thvov Tas évtadv0a Tov aimroXor, Nv Kad€owpes, 
a e € nA 
@ tol tais épipois 6 Kvwy 0 padapos UrakTel. 


yoi pev maides dvcav, o 8 aimonros hv0 éra- 
KOUCaL, 
A > 

oi® yey mraides devdov, 6 & aimroros OeXe Kpivery. 

a > @ ¥ \ 9 A 
mpatos 8 wv dede Naxov tveTa Mevarxas, 3) 
elra 8 apoiBaiav bred apBave Addpus aodav 
Boveodtuxay: otw 6é Mevddxas aptato patos: 


1 gona thvovy E: mss woxa duvdy, cf. 14 2 yw érpatey 
Meineke : mss &éruate = 8 of':« EX: mss xot? 
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THEOCRITUS VIII, 15-32 


MENALCAS 
He shall be no wage of mine. Father and 
mother are both sour as can be, and tell the flock to 
a head every night. 
DAPHNIS 
Well, but what is’t to be? and what’s the winner 
to get for’s pains? 
MENALCAS 
Here’s a gallant nine-stop pipe I have made, with 
good white beeswax the same top and bottom ; this 
I’m willing to lay, but [ll not stake what is my 
father’s. 
DAPHNIS 
Marry, I have a nine-stop pipe likewise, and it like 
yours hath good white beeswax the same top and 
bottom. I made it t’other day, and my finger here 
sore yet where a split reed cut it for me. (each 
stakes a pipe) 
MENALCAS 
But who's to be our judge? who’s to do the 
hearing for us? : 
DAPHNIS 
Peradventure that goatherd yonder, if we call 
him ; him wi’ that spotted flock-dog a-barking near 
by the kids. 


So the lads holla’d, and the goatherd came 
to hear them, the lads sang and the goatherd was 
fain to be their judge. Lots were cast, and ‘twas 
Menalcas Loud-o’-voice to begin the country-song 
and Daphnis to take him up by course. Menalcas 
thus began : 


‘* By course”: stanza by stanza. 
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"Ayxea kal Totapoi, Oeiov yévos, ai Tt MevaXas 
, x e Q \ ? éx. 
MHTOX 0 cupiKTas Tpoagires ace pedos, 
’ ’9 a 1.» AS a Sé > r) 
Booka’ éx ruyas Tas apydoas’ HY 0€ TOK EvOH 
Addus éywv daudras, pndev Exaccov éXoe. 
AAONIZ 
a \ 4 \ 4 oY] e n 
Kpavat Kal Botavat, yAuvKepoy uTov, alrep OfL0Lov 
ld / A bd / 
povaotader Aadus taiow anooriat, 
A N 4 / 4 4 
TovTo TO BovxoALoy triaivere: Knv tt Mevarxas 
aQ> 3 4 4 7 4 4 
Ted. ayayn, yatpwov apOova travrTa vEpot. 
MENAAKAS 
&y0’ bis, WO” aivyes Sidvparoxor, EvOa pédtooas 
opdvea TANpovaL, Kal Spves inpitepat, 
év0’ o Kados Mirwv Baiver trociv: ai 8 dv adéprry, 
? \ \ , > / 
xa trotuny Enpos Tyvods xa Bordvat. 


1 


AA@NIZ 
TaVvTa éap, TavTa 6é f Z O€ yar 
i gap, java dé vomol, wavTd b€ yaNaxtos 
50 5 A 2 \ a , , 
ov0aTa TrLOCLY,” Kal Ta Vea TPEfeETat, 
év0a xara Nats? érwiccerar ai & dv abéprn, 
9 QA A , >? 4 97 
yo Tas Bas Booxwy yat Boes avorepat. 
MENAAKA 
@ A A a 
@ Tpaye, TAY AEUKAY alyav avep, a Babos*t dras 
puptov (ai oypar® dSed7’ ef’ ddwp Epipor): 


1 41-47 transposed by Anon. Ephem. Goth. 1803. 2 
2 wi8@c. Ahrens: mss rydwoir, schol. alsoxrAf@oveww 3 Nats 
Mein: mss waits 4 @ Bd@os schol. : mss @ B. 5 al opal 
Wil: mas 4 o. : 
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THEOCRITUS VIII, 33-50 


Ye woods and waters, wondrous race, 
Lith and listen of your grace ; 
If e’er my song was your delight 
Feed my lambs with all your might ; 
And if Daphnis wend this way, 
Make his calves as fat as they. 

| DAPHNIS 
Ye darling wells and meadows dear, 
Sweets o’ the earth, come lend an ear; 
If like the nightingales I sing, 
Give my cows good pasturing ; 
And if Menalcas e’er you see, 
Fill his flock and make him glee. 
i MENALCAS 
Where sweet Milon trips the leas 
There’s fuller hives and loftier trees ; 
Where’er those pretty footings fall 
Goats and sheep come twinners all ; 
If otherwhere those feet be gone, 
Pasture’s lean and shepherd lone. 

DAPHNIS 

Where sweet Nais comes a-straying 
There the green meads go a-maying ; 
Where’er her pathway lies along, 
There’s springing teats and growing young ; 
If otherwhere her gate be gone, 
Cows are dry and herd fordone. 

. MENALCAS ~ 
Buck-goat, husband of the she’s, 
Hie to th’ wood’s infinities— 
Nay, snubbies, hither to the spring ; 
This errand’s not for your running ;— 


‘*Snubbies ”: kids. 
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év THV@ yap Thvos: 1 ‘a Kare)’ Kal réye, ‘Miron, 


6 HIpwtets dwxas cal Oeds av? evepe.’ 
AAGNIZ 
* 2 * 1 * * * * 
MENAAKA2 


pen poe yav TléXoTros, wn por Kpoicea® tadavra 
eln Exe, unde mpoabe Oéerv avépwv' 
GX vTo Ta TéTPA TAO AoOpmal ayKas EywV TU 
OeT4 TPS n é B Y : x g ? 
, b] A 
auvvope* Kar’ ®, écopa@v Tav LKErav és Ada. 


AA@NIZ 
Sévdpecs pev yetuov doRepov xaxov, bdacr & 
avy pos, 
dpucw 8 bomrayé, aypotépas Sé diva, 
avdpt 6¢ mapBerixas atandas TOO0s. ® TaTep @ Zed, 
ov povos npacOnv: Kal Td yuvatxodinras. 


le) A 9 > 9 / e@ “ ww 
TavTa pey wv, Ov aporBaiwv ot Traides decay 
Tay Tupatay 5 @dav obtws eEapye Mevdd«cas: 


Deidev tav épidwy, heidev AVKE TAY TOKASwY LEV, 
> 3297 > @ \ d\ a e , 
pnd adixes pw’, Ott pixKds éov TroAXaioww opapTéw. 
9 4 4 a \ Lf ” 
w AMadptroupe Kvov, ob tw Babds bmvos Exe TU; 
ov ¥pn Korpacbar Babéws ovv Trardt vésovra. 
\ 0 y.. >,» 9 am e a , 
Tat & dies, und Bupes oxvei?’ amaras xopécacbac 
, ” A 9 oe 4 iA 4 
moias* ov Te KapetoO’, Oxxa Tad ade Punta. 


1 «adé schol. : mss and schol. xoAé 2 S» Mein: mss és 
3 Kpolcea Jortin: mss xpicea + auyvone Graefe : mss 
ovvvoua 5 «dd? Mein : mss pad’ 
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THEOCRITUS VIII, 51-68 


) Go, buck, and “ Fairest Milon ” say, 
“A God kept seals once on a day.” 


[Daphnis’ reply is lost] 


MENALCAS 
I would not Pelops’ tilth untold 
Nor all Croesus’ coffered gold, 
Nor yet t’ outfoot the storm-wind’s breath, 
So I may sit this rock beneath, 
Pretty pasture-mate, wi’ thee, 
And gaze on the Sicilian sea. 


DAPHNIS 
Wood doth fear the tempest’s ire, 
Water summer's drouthy fire, 
‘Beasts the net and birds the snare, 
Man the love of maiden fair ; 
Not I alone lie under ban ; 
Zeus himself ’s a woman’s man. 


- So far went the lads’ songs by course. Noy ’twas 
the envoy, and Menalcas thus began : 


Spare, good Wolf, the goats you see, 
Spare them dam and kid for me; 

If flock is great and flockman small, 

Is’t reason you should wrong us all ? 
Come, White-tail, why so sound asleep ? 
Good dogs wake when boys tend sheep. 
Fear not, ewes, your fill to eat ; 

For when the new blade sprouteth sweet, 
Then ye shall no losers be ; _ 


‘*A God kept seals”: Proteus; the message means ‘Do 
nof despise your lover because he keeps sheep.’ ** Lie 
under ban”: the Greek has ‘ have fallen in love.’ | 
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aitta véuerOe veperOe, ta & ovOata TwAnCAaTE 
Tac at, 

e \ @ b 4 \ % 9 , 9 n 

@s TO pev Hpves Exwvtt, TO 8 és TaXdpws aTrod@par. 


Sevtepos ad Addis \vyupas aveBdArer’ deiSev- 


Kip é« omnrvyyos! cvvodpus xopa éxOes iSotca 

Tas Sauddas wapedavTa Kxadov Kardov fyev 
épackeyy 

ov pay ovdé A€ywr ExpiOny aro TOY TLKpOV avTas,” 
GAXAa Kato Bras Tav dperépav odov elptrov. 
abet’ & dwva Tas TrOpTios, dv TO TWvEdpa’ 
adv 5é 7@ Oépeos trap’ dwp péov aiOproxorreiv. 
7a& Sput tal Baravor Kicpmos, Ta parid: para, 
74 Bot & & pooxos, TO BoveorA ai Boes abtai. 


A e a) wv e b 9 4 e#oo 3 , 

&s of maides devcav, o 8 alméros WS ayopever 
‘abv T°7O oTOma ToL Kal épipepos @ Addr dwvd. 
Kpeooov peXTTOMevw TEV aKovéepueny 7) Edt NEiyeEcy. 
Aadleo Tas avpuyyos* évixacas yap deidwv. — 
ai S€ Te AHS pe Kal adrov Gy aimronréovtra bbdEaz, 
Thvav Tay pitvAay * woe Ta didaxtpa Tot aiya, 
bud e a > \ b A a? 
dtis uTép Keparas aiel Tov duoryéa mAnpol. 

1 omhdvyyos E, cf. 16. 53: mss 7a &vrpw 2 rAéywy and 
avras KE, taking axexplény as ‘parted from,’ supplying Adyov : 
mss Adywy or Adyov and abrg 3 ras aipryyos Scaliger : 
mss tas ovpiyyas 4 pt vAay § youngest and smallest ’ E: 
others as Lat. mutilus ‘ that has lost her horns’: mss purdaayp, 
pervAay 

77 Gbb BE xv wdoxos yapverai, abi 5 xd Bos. From 9, 7; 
Valckenaer rightly omits. 
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THEOCRITUS VIII, 69-87 


To ’t, and feed you every she, 
Feed till every udder teem 
Store for lambs and store for cream. 


Then Daphnis, for his envoy, lifted up his tuneful 
voice, singing— 
Yestermorn a long-browed maid, 
Spying from a rocky shade 
Neat and neatherd passing by, 
Cries “ What a pretty boy am I!” 
Did pretty boy the jape repay ? . 
Nay, bent his head and went his way. 
Sweet to hear and sweet to smell, 
God wot I love a heifer well, 
And sweet alsé ’neath summer sky 
To sit where brooks go babbling by ; 
But ‘tis berry and bush, ’tis fruit and tree, 
"Tis calf and cow, wi’ my kine and me. 


So sang those two lads, and this is what the goat- 
herd said of their songs: “ You, good Daphnis, have 
a sweet and delightful voice. Your singing is to the 
ear as honey to the lip. Here’s the pipe; take it; 
your song has fairly won it you. And if you are 
willing to teach me how to sing as you sing while I 
share pasture with you, you shall have the little 
she-goat yonder to your school-money, and [ warrant 
you she'll fill your pail up to the brim and further.” . 


‘* Long-browed”’: the Greek is ‘with meeting eye-brows.’ 
‘“°Tis berry and bush”: the Greek is ‘acorn adorns oak, 
apple apple-tree, calf cow, and cows cowherd.’ 


» 
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a \ 
@s pev Oo Tais éyapn Kal avddaTo Kal TAATAYNCE 
vixdoas, ovTws él parépt veBpos adotTo. 
ws 6€ KaTecpvyOn Kal avetpdreto Ppéva NUTIA 
| BuxXon Pp p % 
ef e \ 4 A 1 ? , 
@TEPOS, OUTW Kai vupda Suabeio | axaxotTo. 
? / a / / ” 
KK TOUTW TPAaTOS Tapa Trotpéot Aadduts eyevTo, 


cat Nopdav axpnBos éwv étt Naida yapev. 


1 Sua6eta® Ahrens: mss yaueOeio’, yaunbeto’ 
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THEOCRITUS VIII, 88-93 


At that the lad was transported, and capered and 
clapped hands for joy of his victory; so capers a 
fawn at the sight of his dam. At that, too, the 
other's fire was utterly extinct, and his heart turned 
upside-down for grief ; so mourns a maiden that is 
wed against her will. 

From that day forth Daphnis had the pre-eminence 
of the shepherds, insomuch that he was scarce come 
to man’s estate ere he had to wife that Nais of whom 
he sang. 

‘*Nais”: apparently the nymph to whom Daphnis after- 
wards swore the oath which, when he fell in love with 
Xenea, he died rather than break. 
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IX.—THE THIRD COUNTRY SINGING- 
MATCH 


Tus poem would seem to be merely a poor imitation of 
the last. The characters are two neatherds, Daphnis and 
Menalcas, and the writer himself. We are to imagine 
the cattle to have gust been driven out to pasture. There 
ts no challenge and no stake. At the request of the writer 
that they shall compete in song before him, each of the 
herdsmen sings seven lines, Daphnis setting the theme ; 
and then the writer, leaving it to be implied that he judged 
them equal, tells us how he gave them each a gift and 
what tt was. The writer now appeals to the Muses to 
tell him the song he himself sang on the occaston, and he 
sings a six-line song in their prasse. 
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IX.—BOTKOAIA2TAI 


 Bovrontdleo Addu, td & wdas dpyeo Tparos, 
@oas apyeo patos, épevracOw 5é Mevdrxas, 
pooxas Bovoly adévtes ert}, creiparce 5é Tavpas. 
yot pev dua BocxowrTo Kai év dudAdoot TAAV@VTO 
pndev atipayeredvtes’ éuly dé rv Boveodidfev 

é€x ToOev,? adrwOev Sé troTixpivotto Mevdd«cas. 


AA@NIZ 
‘Adu pév & pooyos yapvera, abv Se ya Bas, 
adv &é ya cidpuyE xo Bovroros, abv &é xjyor. 
ott 5é prow trap ddwp uypov otiBas, év dé 
vévaoTat 


Nevay ex Saparay xara Séppara, tds pot ardaas |i 


Myp Kopapoyv Tpwyolcas aro oKoTLas éTivake. 
T@ dé Oépevs Ppvyovtos éy@ Toccoy pededaiv, 
Socoy épwyv TO TraTpos pVOwr Kal paTpds aKoveu. 
otras Addus deioev épiv, obtws 5¢ Mevdrxcas- 
Altva patep éud, Kny@ Kadov avtpov évotxéw 
Koinats év Trétpatcw exw Sé ToL, Sac” ev dveipm 
daivovrat, TorAAaS wey dis, TOAAAS 5é YLpaipas, 
vy pot pos Kepard Kai pos Trocl Kea Keita. 
1 apdvres xi E: mss dgévres xd (Vat. 915 éxf) from 4. 42 


2 x rdé0ev Cholmeley from Ap. Rhod. 2. 531 (of time): mag 
and Schol. &uwoGev and tv rod? ey 
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IX.—THE THIRD COUNTRY SINGING- 
- MATCH 


Sine a country-song, Daphnis. Be you the first 
and Menalcas follow when you have let out the 
calves to run with the cows and the bulls with the 
barren heifers. As for the cattle, may they feed 
together and wander together among the leaves and 
never stray alone, but do you come and sing me your’ 
song on this side and Menalcas stand for judgment 
against you on that. 


DAPHNIS (sings) 
O sweet the cry o’ the calf, and sweet the cry o’ the 
cow, 
And sweet the tune o’ the neatherd’s pipe, aad I 
sing sweet enow ; 
_And a greenbed’s mine by the cool brook-side 
Piled thick and thick with Inany a hide 
From the pretty heifers wi’ skin so white 
Which the storm found browzing on the height 
And hurled them all below : 
And as much reck I o’ the scorching heat 
As a love-struck lad of his father’s threat. 


So sang me Daphnis, and then Menalcas thus :— 


Etna, mother o’ mine! my shelter it is a grot, 
A pretty rift in a hollow clift, and for skins to my 
bed, God wot, 
Head and foot ’tis goats and sheep 
As many as be in a vision o’ sleep, 
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of. A awd 
év trupt 8é Spvive yopra bei, ev mrupt 8 avac 
dhayol yetpaivovtos’ éyw 5é Tot ovd Soov dpav 
Yelpatos 7) vwSos KapVwY auvAOLO TApOVTOS. 


A \ bd 4 \ > /- a 5 4 
Tois pev éTTeTAATAaynoa Kal auTixa bMpov €dwxa, 
A 
Addud: pev xoptvayv, tdv pow tatpos éTpade 
9 , 
Qaypos, 
9 a A ’ +>Q2 A ¥ J , 
avtopun, Tav & od avicws piacato! réxtrwv, 
? , 
THhv@ dé oTpopBw KaXov doTpaxkoy, @ Kpeas AUTOS 
> , 4 
auTnOnv wétpaow ev Ixapiaror Soxevoas 
8 P 
mévte Tapwv mévt ovow & 8 éyxavaynoato 
KOXNY. 
A / 
Bovxontxai Moicat pdra yxaipete, paivere 8 
b 
@oay,” 
\ 4,9 9 AN 4 \ v A 
TAY TOK YW THVOLTL TAPwY aELTa VvopEvCL’ 
Sy XN , ” ? U4 4 8 
unkér’ ert yAwooas axpas Odopuyyova hvan: 


1 


TérreE yey trértuye piros, pvppaxe 5é pippa€, 
tones & ipnéuv, euiy & a Moica ral wéd. 
Tas pot TAs eln Tretos Somos. ovTE yap Urrvos 
ovr éap éfamivas* yAuKepwrtepov, ore peNric- 
cals 
dvOea' tocoov éuiv Motca pirat: ods yap® 
opebyre® 
ra a 7 4 S ” a PS 4 , 
yabevout,’ rovad ob tt ToT@ Sarnoato Kipna. 
1 uimsaoaro Adert: mss pwpdoaro 2 mss also @das rds 
3 pbon Wil: mss pvons * Perhaps éfdmwwov adj., ef. Hipp 
de Aff. 517. 19 (adv.) and é&dwwa adv. LXX, N.T., and 


Byzant. 5 mss also ofs wey ® Schol. also dpfire, dpadoa: 
? yadevoa:: mss and Schol. yaé@etox(v) 
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THEOCRITUS IX, 19-36 


And an oaken fire i’ the winter days 
With chestnuts roasting at the blaze 
And puddings in the pot: 
And as little care I for the wintry sky 
As the toothless for nuts when porridge is by. 


Then clapped I the lads both, and then and there 
gave them each a gift, Daphnis a club which grew 
upon my father’s farm and e’en the same as it grew— 
albeit an artificer could not make one to match it—, 
and Menalcas a passing fine conch, of which the fish 
when I took it among the Icarian rocks furnished 
five portions for five mouths,—and he blew a blast 
upon the shell. . 

All hail, good Muses o’ the countryside! and the 
song I did sing that day before those herdsmen, let 
it no longer raise pushes on the tip o' my tongue, 
but show it me you: 


(the song)- 
O cricket is to cricket dear, and ant for ant doth 
long, | 
The hawk’s the darling of his fere, and o' me the 
Muse and her song : 
Of songs be my house the home alway, 
For neither sleep, nor a sudden spring-day, 
Nor flowers to'the bees, are as sweet as they; 
I love the Muse and her song : 
For any the Muses be glad to see, 
Is proof agen Circé’s witcherye. 


‘¢ Pushes”: pimples on the tongue, the scholiast tells us, 
were a sign that one refuses to give up what another has 
entrusted to him. 
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X.—THE REAPERS 


Tue characters of this pastoral mime are two reapers, 
Milon, the man of experience, and Bucaeus, called also 
Bucus, the lovesick youth. The conversation takes place 
tn the course of their reaping, and leads to a love-song 
Srom the lover and a reaping-song from his kindly 
mentor. When Milon calls his song the song of the 
divine Lityerses he is. using a generic term. There was 
at least one traditional reaping-song which told how 
Lityerses, son of Midas, of Celaenae in Phrygia, after 
entertaining strangers hospitably, made them reap nith 
him till evening, when he cut off their heads and hid their 
bodtes in the sheaves. This apparently gave the name to 
all reaping-songs. Milon’s song, after a pruyer to 
Demeter, addresses ttself in succession to binders, 
threshers, and reapers, and lastly to the steward. Both 
songs are supposed to be impromptu, and sung as the 


men reap on. 
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X.—EPLPATINAI H @EPIZTAI 


MIAON 
al 4 A > J 
"Epyativa Bouxaie, ti viv @lupée twerovOes; 
W N ” ” > N U4 e \ \ ed 
oUTE TOY Oypov ayetv OpOov Suva, ws TO TpiV Ayes, 
ov? dpa NaoTopeis TH TWAATIOV, GNX’ aTroNELTTH 
@ W oo / bs \ 4 4 ” 
@omep ois Troipvas, as Tov Toba KaKTOS ETUYE. 
a / A 
motos Tis SetNay TU Kal éx péow Apatos éoon, 
A / A 
OS VOY aPXOMEVOS TAs AUAAKOS OUK aTTOTPAYELS; 


BOTKAIOZ 
J b] A , ? , > 9» lA 
Midrop oapata, TéeTpas aToKopp aTEepamva), 
ovdapa Tor cuvéBa Trodécat TWA THY aTrEdYTwD; 


MIAQN 
ovdapd. tis é 1080s tev ExToOev epydta avdpt; 


BOTKAIOZ 
> 4 4 J A > 
ovdapa vuv cuvéBa To aypurrvaca 80 épwra; 


MIAON 
poe ye cupPain’ xarerov yopiw Kiva yedoa. 


BOYKAIOZ 
add’ yo @ Midrwv épapar oyedov evdexataios: 
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X.—THE REAPERS 


MILON 
HussanpMan Bucaeus, what ails ye now, good 
drudge? you neither can cut your swath straight as 
once you did, nor keep time in your reaping with 
your neighbour. You're left behind by the flock 
like a ewe with a thorn in her foot. How will 
it be wi’ you when noon is past and day o’ the 
wang, if thus early you make not a clean bite o’ 
your furrow? | 
BUCAEUS 
Good master early-and-late-wi’-sickle, good Sir 
chip-o’-the-flint, good Milon, hath it never befallen 
thee to wish for one that is away ? 


MILON 
Never, i’ faith ; what has a clown like me to do 
with wishing where there’s no getting? 


BUCAEUS 
Then hath it never befallen thee to lie awake o’ 
nights for love ? 
MILON 
Nay, and God forbid it should. ’Tis ill letting the 
dog taste pudding. 
BUCAEUS 
But I’ve been in love, Milon, the better part of 
ten days ;— 
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THE BUCOLIC POETS 


MIAQN 
éx wiOw dvtreis SAAov, eyo & exw odd ads GEos. 


BOYTKAIOZ 
A N A b .Y / wv 
TOLY ap Ta po Oupay or amo oTopw acKkana 
WwavTa. 
MIAQN 


ris 8 tu Tay Traidwv AUpaiveTal; 
BOTKAIOZ 
a IloAvBora, 
& mpav dpovrecot tap ‘Imroxiwu moravnec. 
MIAON 
etdpe Oeds Tov aduTpov: eyeus WddaL wv éwEeOvpELS. 
pdytis Tor Tay vuKTa xpoiEeiO a Kadapaia. © 
BOTKAIOZ 
popacbal p apxn Tv Ttudrds 8 ovK avdrtos o 
IIXovTos, 
GNA Kal @ppovtiaTtos “Epws. py 57 péya puOed. » 
MIAQN 
od péya pvOcduar TY povov KaTadBadre TO Ado», 
kal Te Kopas pidtxov péros auBdrev. aoov odtas 
épyath Kal pay mpdtepov Toa povarKos Ho8a. 


BOYKAIOZ 
Macau Tepides, cvvacicate trav padivav por 
maids: avyapx anode Oeai, cada Tavta Toeite. 
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THEOCRITUS X, 13-25 


MILON 
Then ‘tis manifest thou draw’st thy wine from the 
hogshead the while I am short of vinegar-water. 


BUCAEUS 
—And so it is that the land at my very door since 
was seed-time hath not felt hoe. 


MILON 
And which o’ the lasses is thy undoing ? 


BUCAEUS ; 
"Tis Polybotas’ daughter, she that was at Hippo- 
cion’s t’other day a-piping to the reapers. 


 MILON 
Lord! thy sin hath found thee out. Thou’dst 
wished and wished, and now, ’faith, thou’st won. 
There'll be a locust to clasp thee all night long. 


BUCAEUS 

Thou bid’st fair to play me fault-finder. But 
there’s blind men in heaven besides Him o’ the 
Money-bags, fool Cupid for one. So prithee talk not 
so big. 

MILON 

I talk not big, not 1; pray be content, go thou on 
wi’ thy laying o’ the field, and strike up a song 0’ 
love to thy leman. ‘Twill sweeten thy toil. Marry, 
I know thou wast a singer once. 


BUCAEUS (sings) 
Pierian Muses, join with me a slender lass to sing ; 
For all ye Ladies take in hand ye make a pretty 
thing. , 
‘*‘Since was seed-time”: a proverbial exaggeration ; for 
he has been in love only ten days, and this is harvest-time. 
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THE BUCOLIC POETS 


Ls 
BopBixa yapiecca, {pay xaréovti tu travrtes, 
bf \ e i > \ de / XL x 
isxyvay GdoxavaTov, éyw dé wovos HEN YAWPOY, 
kab TO tov péray éotl Kal ad ypatTa vaxiw0os, 
GAN éurras ev trois aotepavos Ta TWpaTa AéyovTat. 
cos \ r ¢ / \ 2 5 , 
a al€é tay KUTLcOV, 0 AUKOS TaV aiya SioxKet, 
d& yépavos TwpoTpov, éyw S éri tly pepdvnpae. 
aide po. 45, daca Kpoioov roxa dhavtl mevacGa, 
ypvceo: auorepol x avexeiveOa ta ’Adpodira, 
\ 2 \ \ ” \ cs 5 A 4 

TOS avAws pev exoroa Kal 7 podov 4H Tuya 

peanropv, 

a ? > AN \ > 9 > , 

oyna & éyo Kal Kawas en aphorépotow 

GpuKkras. 

4 / bd] 

BopPixa yapiera’, of pev 1Odes GotpayaXdoé tev 
e \ 4 / 
a gwva oé tpixvos: Tov pav TpdoTOY ovK eyo 

ev Tretv. 





MIAON 
7 Karas dupe! trowmv éXeAd0et BodKos aoidds. 
@s ev Tav idéav TAS appovias EueTpNoEV. 
v A , A > / > / 
MMOL TH TWYWVOS, dv adiOiws avépvaa. 4i 
Oacat 6 nal tadta Ta TO Oeiw Autvépoa. 


, 4 A 
Adpatep tTodvKapTEe TodAVCTAXV, TODTO TO 
Gov 


1 dupe: mss also dup 
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THEOCRITUS X, 26-42 


Bombjca fair, to other folk you may a Gipsy be ; 
Sunburnt and lean they call you; you’re honey- 
brown to me. 
Of flowers the violet’s dark, and dark the lettered 
flag-flower tall, 
But when there’s nosegays making they choose them 


first of all. 

Dame Goat pursues the clover, Gray Wolf doth goat 
pursue, 

Sir Stork pursues the plough; and I—O! I am wild 
for you. 


Would all old Croesus had were mine! O then 
we'ld figured be 

In good red gold for offerings rare before the Love- 
Ladye, 

You with your pipes, a rose in hand or apple, I bedight 

Above with mantle fine, below, new buskins left and 
right. 

Bouihyes fair, your pretty feet are knucklebones, 
and O! 


Your voice is poppy, but your ways—they pass my 
power to show. 
MILON 
Marry, ‘twas no ‘prentice hand after all. Mark 
how cunningly he shaped his tune! Alackaday, 
what a dolt was [ to get me a beard! But come 


hear this of the divine Lityerses : (sings) 
Demeter, Queen of fruit and ear, bless O bless our 
field ; : 
‘‘Gipsy”: the Greek is ‘Syrian.’ ‘* Knucklebones ” : 


Bombyca pipes, dances, and sings by profession (cf. ll. 16 
and 34); she flings her feet about as a player tosses the 
knucklebones, lightly and easily, and her singing soothes the 
listener like a narcotic. ‘‘ What a dolt was I”: ‘whata 
thing it is to be young!’ 


135 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


evepyov 7 eln kal xaptripoy TTL wadoTa. 
Q , 
opiyyer dparrodétar Ta Spdypata, Wy Tapi@v 
TUS 
e 
elarn’ ‘ cUKivor ovdpes'! amw@NETO YOUTOS 0 pta-Oos.’ 
b / 4 a / e oo 
és Bopéav dvepov tas xdpOvos a Toma bupiy 
xa Céhupov? Brerréro: teaiverat 6 otayxus obTws. 
a 9 “A 4 \ \ ef 
citov adovwvras hevye TO pecapBpuwov brrvov: 
éx Kaddpas axupov redreOer tTnuoode pddiota. 
dpyecOat & apovras éyepopéevw Kopvdarre, 
kal Anyew evdovTos, éAivdcat 5é TO Kady. 
e A A 
evKTOs 0 TH Batpayw, Taides, Bios: od peredaiver 
\ \ a b fe) , \ ” 
TOV TO Tel éyxedVTAa: TWdpeott yap apOovov 
AUTO. 
/ +3 > ? \ / \ \ 
Kaddoy > a mipednta dirapyupe tov daxov 
ew: 


a , 6 
pn “WiTapNsS TAY YEipa KaTATpLOV TO KUpLVOY. 


TavTa xpn woxGebvTas ev adip avdpas deidecr, 
N \ \ al / \ 4 
tov 5é Teov Bovxaie mpétres ALpNpov Epwra 
Gi 5 A \ bd] 2 N ? Q 4 
bu LtoOOEV Ta PAT pe KaT €vVay op pevoltod. 
1 efrn Brunck : mss efor Gvdpes E: mss &vdpes 2 xa) 


E; és Bopéay nai (épupov means ‘‘ Northwest,” cf. Modern 
Greek : mss 4 (épupow 3 KadAlov’ EK, cf. 11. 44: mss xdaAdcoy 
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THEOCRITUS X, 43-58 


Grant our increase greatest be that toil therein may 
yield. 

Grip tight your sheaves, good Binders all, or passers- 
by will say 

‘These be men of elder-wood ; more wages thrown 
away. 

*Twixt Northwind and Westwind let straws endlong 
be laid ; 

The breeze runs up the hollow and the ear is 
plumper made. 

For Threshers, lads, the noontide nap’s a nap beside 


the law, 

For noontide’s the best tide for making chaff of 
straw ; 

But Reapers they are up wi’ the lark, and with the 
lark to bed ; 

To rest the heat o’ the day stands Reapers in good 
stead. 

And ‘tis O to be a frog, my lads, and live aloof from 
care ! 

He needs no drawer to his drink ; ‘tis plenty every- 
where. 


Fie, fie, Sir Steward! better beans, an’t please ye, 
another day ; 
Thou'lt cut thy finger, niggard, a-splitting caraway. 


That's the sort o’ song for such as work i’ the sun ; 
but that starveling love-ditty o’ thine, Bucaeus, 
would make brave telling to thy mammy abed of a 
morning. 


‘* Elder-wood”: the Greek has ‘‘figwood” which was 
useless ; cf. Shaks. Merry Wives 2.3.30 ‘My heart of elder.’ 
‘*°Tis O to be a frog”: the steward is stingy with the drink 
as with the lentils, 
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XI.—THE CYCLOPS 


Tueocritus offers a consolatio amoris to his friend 
the poet-physician Nicias of Miletus, mith whom he 
studied under the physician Erasistratus. After a brief . 
introduction by way of stage-direction, he tells him the 
song the Cyclops sang to his love the sea-nymph. 
Metrical and grammatical considerations make it prob- 
able that the poem was an early one; it may well be 
anterior to The Distaff. There is ‘tragic irony’ in the 
Cyclops’ reference to his eye when speaking of singeing 
his beard, and also in his mention of the possible advent 
of a stranger from overseas. 


1 For another interpretation see the Introduction. 


XI—KTKAOY 


Ovdev TOT TOV épwra “mepunet pdppaxov arXro, 


b] / 
Nexia, ouT éyyploTon, éuty doxel, ouT éTimac Top, 


H Tal Ilvepides: codpov dé Th TOUTO Kal adv 

yiver’ én avOpwrots, evpety & ov gion € éoTt. 
yov@a rey 5 olpai TU KANOS LaTpov eovTa 

Kal Tats évvéa 57 Tepid evov éfoxa Moicaus. 
obTw your paiora Suan’ 0 Ktrroy 0 Tap apiv, 
apxatos loAvdapos, 6 Bx’ T)parto TAS Tanareias, 
apr ryeverdadwv TEpl TO OTOMA TWS KpoTadas TE. 
Hparo 8 ov panrors ovee pode ode Kexivvots, 

arr’ opbais paviass, dryetro de mara wapepya. 
TONNAKL tal dies moti T@UMOV avtat amrivOov 
xAwpas éx Boravas: 6 bé tav Vardrevay aeidmv 
QUTOS én’ aiovos KaTeTaKETO hUKLOéT OAs 

é& aods, EXOtarov € eyov bmoxapovov EXxos, 

Kor wos € Kx peyddas TO ot ymate Take BéNEmvon. 


‘ 


adda TO hdppaxov evpe, Kabelouevos 8S emi 


TwéT pas 
unas és mrovtov opav debe ToLladTa: 


*O. Nevada Davarewa, Ti TOY prréovt’ amroBadry, 
NevKotépa TAKTAS TOTLOELD, aTradorépa apvos, 


pooxw yavpotépa, piapwrépa! dudaxos apas; 

1 Mss giapwrépa: Schol. also opeyyavewrépa (t.e. oppryavw- 
vépa) 
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XI.—THE CYCLOPS 


Ir seems there’s no medicine for love, Nicias, 
neither salve nor plaster, but only the Pierian Maids. 
And a gentle medicine it is and sweet for to use 
upon the world, but very hard to find, as indeed one 
like you must know, being both physician and well- 
belov’d likewise of the Nine. ’*Twas this, at least, 
gave best comfort to my countryman the Cyclops, 
old Polyphemus, when he was first showing beard 
upon cheek and chin and Galatea was his love. His 
love was no matter of apples, neither, nor of rose- 
buds nor locks of hair, but a flat frenzy which recked 
nought of all else. Time and again his sheep would 
leave the fresh green pasturage and come back 
unbidden to fold, while their master must peak and 
pine alone upon the wrack-strown shore a-singing 
all the day long of Galatea, sick at heart of the spite- 
ful wound the shaft of the great Cyprian had dealt 
him. Nevertheless he found the medicine for it, and 
sitting him down upon an upstanding rock looked 
seawards and sang : 


O Galatea fair and white, white as curds in whey, 
Dapper as lamb a-frisking, wanton as calf at play, 
And plump o’ shape as i grape, O why deny 

thy lover? 
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THE BUCOLIC POETS 


A 5 00 1 av a \ Lf 4 
gortns Oavl * ovUTMS, OKKA YAUKUS UTTVOS EX ME, 
M > > \ 93 aA? a A (4 bd A } 
olyn & evOvs toto’, bxxa yAuKUS Urrvos avy pe, | 
7 > @ Woe \ 4 > lA 
gevyets 8 wamep Gis TroALov AVKoV AOpnoaca. | 
npacOnv pev eywya Teots KOpa, avixa WwpaTov | 
HvOes éua ovv patpl Oéroro’ vaxivOwa dvrAXra 
> wv / > A 9 CEN e / 
€& dpeos SpéyracOan, éym & odov dryenovevov. | 
4 ? 4 \ ee >o3 ww 
mavoacOa 8 éoidov tu nal totepoy ovd Ent 
TQ viv _ 7 
os . ‘ 
éx thvw Svvapar tiv & ov pédra, ov pa At 
ovdév. 
4 ‘4 , 4 a 4 
ylyMCKW Kapleooa KOpa, Tivos WYEKa Hevyets: 
(4 , , \ 3 \ > \ , 
@vexd mor Nacia pev Opprs él travTi peTOTM 
é& wTds TéTaTat TroTl O@TEpoy ws pia pwaxpa, 
els 8 opOarpos Srreott,? wrateta Sé pls eri 
eines. 
> > A 2 ce 9\ , / 
GX ovTOS ToLOdTOS éwv BoTa xiALa Book, 
bd 4 \ 4 b / o 
KNK TOUT@V TO KpaTicTOVY apeNyomevos yada 
Tivo’ 
tupos & ov Aelarer pw ob ev Oper obt’ ev Orrdépa, 
ov YEtu“a@vos axkpw* Tapool & vrepayOées aii. 
> e wv > / e y , 
cupiadev 8° ws ovis éTTioTtapar We KuxrA@rror, 
, 4 4 e Lal > \ > ff 3 
tiv Te pidov yAvVKUpLAXOY apa KhnpavToOV déElda 
ToAAGKL vuUKTOS awpi. Tpéepw 5é Tor &dexa 
4 
veBpos 40 
/ 
Tacas pavvodopwst Kal cKipvws Téicocapas 
apKTwv. 


1 8a06’ E ‘“‘hither,” cf. Alc. fr. 19 dire, New Frag. 2, 6 
Snir’, Sappho New Frag. 1, 15 dabdr’: mss 8’abé’ 2 Sreort 
Winsem : mss éreor: 3 re and deldw E; he could not play 
and sing at the same time: mss rd and d&efSwy 4 pavvopdpws 
Schol. v. 1: mss duvopdpws 
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THEOCRITUS XI, 22-41 


O soon enow thou'rt here, I trow, when sweet sleep 
comes me over, 

But up and gone when sleeping’s done—O never 
flees so fast 

Ewe that doth spy gray wolf anigh, as thou when 
slumber’s past. 

My love of thee began, sweeting, when thou—I 
mind it well— 

Wast come a-pulling luces wi’ my mother on the fell; 

I showed ye where to ook for them, and from that 
hour to this 

I’ve loved ye true; but Lord! to you my love as 
nothing is. 

O well I wot pretty maid, pretty. maid, for why 

thou shun’st me so, 

One long shag eyebrow ear to ear my forehead o'er 
doth go, 

And but one eye beneath doth lie, and the nose 

_ Stands wide on the lip; 

Yet be as I may, still this I say, I feed full a 
thousand sheep, 

And the milk to my hand’s the best i’ the land, and 
my cheese 'tis plenty alsé ; 

Come summer mild, come winter wild, my cheese- 
racks ever o erflow. 

And, for piping, none o my kin hereby can pipe 
like my piping, 

And of thee and me, dear sweet-apple, in one song 
oft I sing, 

Often at dead of night. And O, there’s gifts in store 
for thee, 

Eleven fawns, all white-collars, and cosset bear’s cubs 
four for thee. 
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GX’ adpixevoo Tro! apé, nai éEcis ovdev EXacaow, 
> 
Tay yAavcav 5é Oddaccav éa ToTi Yépoov opey - 
Oeiv. 
adiov'! év ravtpw Trap éuiv tav vuxta diakeis- 
évtt Sadvat tyvei, évti padivai xvTrapiccot, 
ott pédas Kiooos, Ect apredos a yAvKUKap- 
10S, 
gore Yuxpov bdwp, To pou & Trodvdévdpeos Aitva 
”~ , 
NevKas ex yLovos TroTov auBpoctov pointe. 

J a 4 54 4 99 
tis Ka Tove Odraccay exew Kal Kvpal’? EXaTO; 

bd UA >A 2 A , , 9 

ai 8é Tot avTos ey@v SoKéw AaTLWTEPOS Tyev, 
évtt Spuvos EvAa pot cal vd o1r0b@ axaparov 

mup* 

/ ‘oe? ¢ \ le) \ \ > 4 
katopevos 8 vie Teds Kal Tay ruyay avexoipav 
kat tov é” odOarpuov, TO pot yAUKEpwTEpoY 

oudév. ; 
bd @ 9 > ¥ V4 > e@ , tA > 
pot, OT OUK ETEKEV pw a paTnp Bpayxe éxovra, 
@s xaréduy troti tiv kal trav xépa Teds édi- 
Anoa, 
bd \ \ / a 54 , A , 
ai py TO oTopa XAijs, Epepov Sé Tor 7 xpiva 
NevKa 
h paxwy amanrav épvOpa wrAatayow eyouay. 
yov pay ® Koptov, viv ad To ya vey pacedmat,? 
Y) , ‘ A A *Q> 9? , 
el xa Tis ouv vat wréwv Eévos OS adixnrat, 
@S E16, Ti TOY’ dU KaToiKely Tov BvOov tupuv. 

1 48for’ E. cf. 10. 54: mss &d:ov 2 xa) xbuaé’? Ahrens 
from Schol.: mss 4 «du. 2 ad 7d ya vely pacedua (ie. 
pa@hoona:, which occurs in the Scholiast’s paraphrase) Ahr : 
mss aurd ya vey peuabeduat (ye pabevuat) 

58 AAA 7a ev Odpeos, ra Se ylverar ey yempavs, 
Gor’ ov &v To ravra pépew dua wdvr’ eduvdOny. 
The reasons for rejecting these lines against the mss are too 
long to be given here.. See Class. Rev. 
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THEOCRITUS XI, 42-62 


O leave it be, the blue blue sea, to gasp an 't will 
o’ the shore, 
And come ye away to me, to me; I'll lay ye ‘ll find 
~ no ill store. 
A sweeter night thou’lt pass i’ the cave with me 
than away i’ the brine ; 
There's laurel and taper cypress, swart ivy and sweet- 
fruit vine, 
_And for thy drinking the cool watér woody Etna 
pours so free 
For my delight from his snow so white, and a 
heav'nly draught it be. 
Now who would chaose the sea and his waves, and a 
home like this forgo ? 
But if so be the master o’ t too shag to thy ee 
ing show, 
There’s wood in store, and on the floor a fire that 
smoulders still, 
And if thou would’st be burning, mayst burn my 
soul an thou will, 
Yea, and the dear’st of all my goods, my one dear 
eye. Ome! 
That I was not born with fins to be diving down to 
thee 
To kiss, if not thy lips, at least thy hand, and give 
thee posies 
Of poppies trim with scarlet rim or snow-white 
winter-roses ! 
And if a stranger a-shipboard come, e’en now, my 
little sweeting, 
E’en now to swim I’]l learn of him, and then shall I 
be weeting 
Wherefore it be ye folk o' the sea He so lief to be 
living below. 
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A 

é£évOous, Tardrea, nai é€evOoica XaBoro 
oe > AN “A e , ¥ Ne > ~ 
@otrep éywov viv @de KaOnpevos oiKad atrevOeip, 

A > 
Totpaiverv & eOérous ovv éuly Gua Kat yar apérryew 
kal Tupov T7aéat Tapicov Spipetay eveioa. 
a& patnp adixei pe pova, Kal péuhopar avTea- 
/ 
ovdey myrox SAws qoti tl dirov elrrey trép 
peu, 

\ a > * 3 3 e A 4 4 1 
Kal TAUT apap eT Apap opevoad pe NETTTUVOYTA. 
daca? trav Keparav kai tas todas apdorépas 

peu 
4 e > A 3 \ b] A b) A 
ooulev, ws aviabh, érel Knyov avopat. 


® Kukroyp Kindo, 7a tas ppévas éxireno- 


Taga; 
aix® évO@v tardpws te mréKors Kal Oadrdor 
apdoas 
tais dpverot épois, Taxa Ka TOAD padrov Exot 
YOv. 


\ al ” , \ 4 r 
Tay Trapeoioay apenye Ti TOY hevyovTa Siw@Kets; 
evpnoets T'adrdtetay iows Kal Kaddrov ad2rXav. 

\ ‘ , 4 A 4 
WodNal cuptaiodey pe Kopas Tav vUKTA KéXOVTAL, 
4 A / a 

KuyrtCovre bé taca, érei K avtais UraKxovtcw. 
dfrov St’ év Ta ya KHY@V Tis Patvopar Hyer, 


C4 4 3 4 \ v ( 
ovtw Tot LloAvpapos etroipaivev Tov Epwra 
voicdwv, Paov 66 Otay 7% EL YpUGoV bOwWKEV 

po » Pa Y XP : 
1 Xexrivovra Meineke: mss Aerroy édvra 2 Mas gaa or 


Aageé, Schol. daca’ 3 ale (i.e. ai, cf. ob ob) Wil, cf. 
picharmus and Oracle in Hdt. i. 174: mss alk’ 
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THEOCRITUS XI, 63-81 


Come forth and away, my pretty fay, and when 

thou comest, O 

Forget, as he that sitteth here, thy ways again to go; 

Feed flock wi’ me, draw milk wi’ me, and if ’t my 
darling please, 

Pour rennet tart the curds to part and set the good 
white cheese. 

"Tis all my mother’s doing ; she sore to blame hath 
bin ; 

Never good word hath spoke you o’ me, though she 
sees me waxing so thin. 

Ill tell her of throbbing feet, I'll tell her of aching 
eyne ; 

I am fain that misery be hers sith misery be mine. 

O Cyclops, Cyclops, where be your wits gone flying ? 

Up, fetch you loppings for your lambs, or go a withy- 
plying ; 

The wearier’s oft the wiser man, and that there’s no 
denying. 

Milk the staying, leave the straying, chase not them 
that shy ; 

Mayhap you'll find e’en sweeter Galateas by and by. 

There’s many a jill says ‘ Come an you will and play 
all night wi’ me,’ 

And the laugh I hear when I give ear is soft and 
sweet as can be; 

E’en I, ’tis plain, be somebody, ashore, if not i’ the sea. 


Thus did Polyphemus tend his love-sickness with 
music, and got more comfort thereout than he 
could have had for any gold: 

“Throbbing feet”: headache and footache—the latter 
from waiting on the beloved’s threshold—were conventional 
signs of being in love. 
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XII.—THE BELOVED 


Tue Greeks sometimes exalted friendship to a passion, 
and such a friendship doubtless inspired this fine poem. 
Theocritus acknomledges hts indebtedness to the Ionian 
lyrists and elegtsts by using their dialect. The passage 
rendered here in verse contains what at first sight looks 
like a mere display of learning, but has simply this 
intention : ‘ Our love nill be famous among so remote a 
posterity that the very words for i nill be matter for 
learned comment.’ 
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"Hrvbes & pire xotpe: tpity ovv vunti Kal Hoi 
ArvOEs' of Sé wodedvTes ev uate ynpdoKovery. 
ea 4 A x4 A , 
dacov ap Yetmavos, doov prov BpaPiroro 
4 ef Mee / 4 b , 
jo.ov, Bacov bis oherépns NaTIWTEPN Apvos, 
Sacov trapOeviKn mpodéper TpiyamoLo yuvaLKes, 
4 / 4 4 > \ 
dacov éhadpotépn poayou veBpos, bacov andav 
cupTavtTav Myvphwvos GoLdoTATN TETENVODY, 
/ ” 9 vy \ / \ > e 
Tocaov em evdpnvas ov davels, cxcepnv & bo | 
dryer 
b] / 4 © / ray C4 
NEALOV PPVYOVTOS odoLTTOpOS Edpapov WS TLS. 
wm? °¢ 4 > > » / - 9 “RE : 
el?” oparol mvevoeay er’ audhotépaiv®”*Epwres | 
voiv, emeccopmevors 6€ yevoipeba Tact aoLd7: 


‘Siw > bn Tue THde peta poTépoict * yevér Onv 

HOO’, 6 ev eiomrvnros, hain x’ ‘Opveraidloyr, 

tov & érepov® wdnuv, @s Kev 0 Meacanrds elzroi, 
aitny. 

GAAHAous © edidrnaay iow bvy@. hpa ToT’ Foav 

ypucevo mad avdpes, St avtepirno’ oO girr- 
Beis.’ 








1 For punctuation cf. Ss in Julian Hyist. 59 p. 379 
Hercher 2 &ugorépoty K: mss -owww 8 Sfm Ahrens: 
mss and schol. dolw 4 wera xporépaot Taylor from schol. : 
mss per dudorépac: 5 roy érepoy ateracted for 6 érepos 
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XII.—THE BELOVED 


TuHou RT come, dear heart ; thou’rt come after two 
days and nights, albeit one will turn a lover gray. 
As spring is sweeter than winter, and pippin than 
damson-plum; as mother-ewe is shaggier than her 
lambkin, and maiden more to be desired than a 
thrice-wed wife ; as the fawn is nimbler-footed than 
the calf, and the nightingale clearest-tongued of all 
the wingéd songsters ; so am I gladded above all at 
the sight of thee, and run to thee as a wayfarer 
runneth to the shady oak when the sun is burning 
hot. And ’tis O that equal Loves might inspire thee 
and me, and we become this song and saying unto 
all them that follow after :— 


Here were two men of might 
Lhe antique years among, 
The one Inspirant hight 

I th’ Amyclaean tongue, 
The t’other Fere would be 
In speech of Thessalye ; 
Each lov'd each, even-peéise : 
O other golden days, 
Whenas love-I love-you 

All men did hold for true ! 
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> \ n~ 4, , 9 , 9 , 4 

ei yap TovTO, marep Kpovidn, 7réXot, et yap, aynpy 
abdvato., yevens 5 Sunrooinow ereta 
aryyelNetev éot tis avéEodor eis ’Axépovra: 
‘n o7 viv dirorns Kal Tod yapievTos alrew 
Tao Sia oTopatos, peta & NiPéoror padora. 
b) > Ww 4 e 4 > , 
GXN TOL TOUTMWY pev UTrépTepot Ovpaviwves- 
éxcovl! ws ébéXovow: éyw 5é ce TOV KaNOV aivéwy 

A 4 
evdea pivos trrepOev apauys ovK avadva. 
A \ , / \ bd . 9 AY 
hv yap Kai te Sdxns TO pev aBraBes eEvOus 
éOnxas, 
b] ~ 

Surddatov S avnoas, éyov & ériperpov amnrOov. 

Neoaio: Meyapies aptatevovres épetpois, 

9 V4 \ > | N e / 

OABtoe oixetoute, TOV ATTLKOY wS TrEpiadAa 
Ecivov érupjoacbe Aroxréa Tov pirorracda. 
aici oi Trept TUMBov aorrées claps PAT ; 
xovpor éptOpaivovat durmpatos axpa pépec Oar. 
ds O€ Ke Trpoauden yAvKEep@TaTa’ YeLEoL YEtAN, 
BpOopevos orepavorow Env és unrép’ amnrOev. 
OAGt0s5, dotis Tact Pirnuata Keiva diauTa: 
} Tov Tov yaporrov Lavupndea 7oArn ériBaras 
Avbdin ioov eve mwéTpn OTOMA, Kpuaov oTroin 
mevOovta: un PavAs érntupov apyupapyoBot. 


1 gcaov® E, cf. éccanévwy Thuc., évoaro Pind. Fr. Oxyrh. 
3. 408, ccayro Euphorion 99; mss loaov§’ 7 yAuKepdrata 
E, cf, 15. 139: mss -repa 
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THEOCRITUS XII, 17-37 


O would to thee, Father Zeus, and to you, unaging 
Host of Heaven, that when a hundred hundred years 
shall be passed away, one bring me word upon the 
prisoning bank of Acheron our love is yet upon every 
lip, upon the young men’s most of all! Be that or 
no the People of Heaven shall stablish as they will ; 
for theirs is the dominion; now, when | sing thy 
praises, there shall no push-o’-leasing rise upon the 
tip of this tongue ; for if e’er thou giv’st me torment, 
thou healest the wound out of hand, and I am better 
off than before, seeing I come away with over- 
measure. 

Heaven rest you glad, Nisaean masters o’ the oar, 
for that you have done such exceeding honour unto 
an Attic stranger that was among you, to wit unto 
Diocles ; about whose grave, so surely as Spring 
cometh round, your children vie in a kissing-match, 
and whosoever presseth lip sweetliest upon lip, cometh 
away to’s mother loaden with garlands. Happy the 
justicer holdeth that court of kissing! God wot 
he prays beamy Ganymed, and prays indeed, to 
make his lips like the touchstones which show 
the money-changer whether the gold be gold or 
dross. 

‘* Push-o’-leasing”: in the Greek the tell-tale pimples, 
themselves called ‘lies,’ rise, not upon the tongue, but upon 
the tip of the nose. ‘‘ Diocles”: an Athenian who, while 
ee on exile at Megara, died in battle to save the youth 

6 loved, 
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XII.—HYLAS 


Tueocritus fells his friend Nictas in epic shape the tale 
of the Apotheosts of Hylas, the beloved of Heracles. If, 
as ts probable, the words ‘as we seem to think’ are a 
delicate way of saying ‘as you seem to think, the poem 
may well be an answer to a friendly rebuke of the 
author of XII, XXIX, and XXX. 


“. 
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Oty dpiv rov “Epwra povous érex’, @s €do- 
Kevpest 9 

Nexia, Sri TOUTO Gedy ToKa TEKVOY eYEVTO' 
oux div Ta Kade mparots Kana paiveras TMEV, 
of Ovarot mehouer Oa TO & avpiov ovK eécopapes- 
adda Kal "ApdeTpvaovos o O Xarxeondpb.0s vLOS, 
Os TOV hiv Um éueuve TOV ' drypuov, Hparo Tatdos, 
TOU Xaplevros "Tra, Tob Tap TroKapioa popedvTos, 
Kal vy wavt édidake TaTHp acel pirov vléa, 
éaca padov aryabos Kar aoiSipos avTos éyevto: 
xwpis O° ovO€eToK’ HS, our’ et HET OV apap apotto?, 
ovd dK ‘a NEVKLTETOS avarpexoe ' 3 és Avos "Ads, 
ovd omoK’ opTadexou puvupol Wott KotTov Gpovev 4 
ceLvaapévas UT ape paTpos éq ’ aiBanoevre meTevpy, 
as auT@ Kara vpov 0 Tails TET OVALEVOS ein, 
avTa > ¥ ed EXxwv és adabivoy avdp’ amo fau. 


\ 4 A 

GXN’ STE TO Fae met peTa K@as dow 
e 

Aisovisas, ot 8 avT® apirries CUVETOVTO 

Tacay €x Todwy mporedeypévor, OY OpEdos TL, 


1 @s @Sonedues, like Av pa, ‘as it seems we think,’ cf. ds 
Soxet 11. 2, &pa 1. 66 and 18. 1, wv Bion 2. 1] and ergo or igitur 
Propert. 4. 6, 1. 8, 3. 5, Ovid Trist. 3. 2, 3. 9, Am. 2 73 
and for the first person cf. ‘Pindar P. 3. 107 . tpovra E, 
ef. 1. 12: mss Spero 3 averpéxo: Schaefer: mss -rpéye: 
+ Spoer EH, cf. Hes. Scut. 437: mss dpgev 5 aire = abrdéer, 
so schol. 
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XIII.—HYLAS 


From what God soever sprung, Nicias, Love was 
not, as we seem to think, born for us alone, nor first 
unto us of mortal flesh that cannot see the morrow 
look things of beauty beautiful. For Amphitryon’s 
brazen-heart son that braved the roaring lion, he too 
once loved a lad, to wit the beauteous Hylas of the 
curly locks, and, even as father his son, had taught 
him all the lore that made himself a good man and 
brought him fame; and would never leave him, 
neither if Day had risen to the noon, nor when 
Dawn's white steeds first galloped up into the home 
of Zeus, nor yet when the twittering chickens went 
scurrying at the flapping of their mother’s wings to 
their bed upon the smoky hen-roost. This did he 
that he might have the lad fashioned to his mind, 
and that pulling a straight furrow from the outset 
the same might come to be a true man. 


Now when Jason son of Aeson was to go to fetch 
the Golden Fleece with his following of champions 
that were chosen of the best out of all the cities in 
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ixeTO Y@ TaXaepyos avnp és adverov "lwrKdv, 
"ArKpunvas vids Midedtidos jpwivas, 
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dpva véov BocxovTt, TeTpapypévou elapos 467, 
Tasos vauTiNlas pLpvaoxeTo Yeios dwTos 
npwwv, colrav dé xaOudpubertes és "Apa 
‘EAAdorovtov ixovro voT@ Tpitov duap dévtt, 
elow 8 Gppov Eevto Lpotovrisos, év0a Kiav@y 3 
avdaxas evpvvovte Boes tTpiBovtes aportpa. 
éxBdvtes & éri Siva xara Cuya daira révovro 
Seveduvay, ToAXOL 5é piav cTopécavTo yapevdvay- 
\ 4 y¥ / , wv 
etwwv yap adi exerto, peya oTtBabecow Svecap, 
évOev Bovtopov o€v Baduy 7° érdporto Kvtretpov. 3: 
e ‘ 
cdye0 "Tras 0 EavOos bdwp emiddptriov otawv 
avt@ O ‘Hpakrji cai dorephet Terapan, 
“ , ¥ e a > ON , 4 
ot piav dudw étaipor del Saivuvto tpdretar, 
4 v 54 4 \ 4 > / 
NaNKEOV ayyos éywv. Taxa 5€é Kpavay évoncev 
neva ev yap Ttrept 5é Opva TrodAra TrevUcen, 4 
lf 4 , / 9 2Q0/ 
Kuaveov Te YEALOOVLOV YAwWPOV T’ adLavTOV 


% 


cat OddrXNovtTa cédiVa Kal ELMLTEVNS AYpworTts. 
bdate 8 év pécow Nvydar yopov dprtifovto, 
Nopdat dxoipntor, Sevvai Peal ayporwrais, 

1 7d ‘‘ there,” E: mss rére . 
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THEOCRITUS XIII, 19-44 


the land, then came there with them to the rich Iolcus 
the great man of toil who was son of the high-born 
Alcmena of Midea, and went down with Hylas at his 
side to that good ship Argo, even to her that 
speeding ungrazed clean through the blue Clappers, 
ran into Phasis bay as an eagle into a great gulf, 
whereafter those Clappers have stood still, reefs ever- 
more. 

And at the rising of the Pleiads, what time of 
the waning spring the young lambs find pasture 
in the uplands, then it was that that divine 
flower of hero-folk was minded of its voyaging, and 
taking seat in the Argo’s hull came after two 
days’ blowing of the Southwind to the Hellespont, 
and made haven within Propontis at the spot where 
furrow is broadened and share brightened of the 
oxen of the Cianians. Being gone forth upon the 
strand, as for their supper, they were making it 
ready thwart by thwart; but one couch was strown 
them for all, for they found to their hand a meadow 
that furnished good store of litter, and thence did 
cut them taper rushes and tall bedstraw. 

Meanwhile the golden-haired Hylas was gone to 
bring water against supper for his own Heracles and 
for the valiant Telamon—for they two did ever eat 
together at a common board—gone with a brazen ewer. 
Ere long he espied a spring; in a hollow it lay, 
whereabout there grew many herbs, as well blue 
swallow-wort and fresh green maidenhair as blooming 
parsley and tangling deergrass. Now in the midst 
of the water there was a dance of the Nymphs afoot, 
of those Nymphs who, like the water, take no rest, 
those Nymphs who are the dread Goddesses of the 
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; 4 
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A > 4 “ 
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n A S \ > ae J 4 A ~ 
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” \ } 7 \ 8 T 4 ef 7 b 
OUPEa KAL Opupors, TA acovos baTEepa TAVYT Hs. 
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1 éteadBnoev Jacobs, cf. 2. 137: mss éepdBnoey or auoe- 
kdAupev 2 srAevotixnds : mss also xvevorixds wipos KE: 
mss ovpos 3 yéuey Hermann: mss péy 

61 as 8 bad7’ Hivyéveros dxdmpobt Ais eoaxodoas 


Omitted by the best ms and by the schol. ; for asyndetic 
introduction of simile, cf. 14, 39. 
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THEOCRITUS XIII, 45-67 


country-folk,.Eunica to wit and Malis and Nycheia 
with the springtime eyes. And these, when the lad 
put forth the capacious pitcher in haste to dip it in, 
lo! with one accord they all clung fast to his arm, 
for that love of the young Argive had fluttered all 
their tender breasts. And down he sank into the 
black water headlong, as when a falling star will 
sink headlong in the main and a mariner cry to 
his shipmates ‘Hoist away, my lads; the breeze 
freshens.’ Then took the Nymphs the weeping lad 
upon their knees and offered him comfort of gentle 
speech. | 

Meantime the son of Amphitryon was grown 
troubled for the child, and gone forth with that 
bow of his that was bent Scythian-wise and the 
cudgel that was ever in the grasp of his right hand. 
Thrice cried he on Hylas as loud as his deep throttle 
could belch sound; thrice likewise did the child 
make answer, albeit his voice came thin from the 
water and he that was hard,by seemed very far away. 
When a fawn cries in the hills, some ravening lion 
will speed from his lair to get him a meal so ready ; 
and even so went Heracles wildly to and fro amid 
the pathless brake and covered much country because 
of his longing for the child. As lovers know no 
flinching, so endless was the toil of his wandering by 
wood and wold, and all Jason’s business was but a 
by-end. And all the while the ship stood tackle 
aloft, and so far as might be, laden, and the heroes 


‘Tackle aloft ”: with the sail hoisted but not yet turned 
to the wind, cf. Alcaeus N.F. 1. 15. 
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ovpov' & 7utOeou pecovixtiov éEexaarpov 
“HpaxrAja pévovtes. 08 & odes ayov éxwper 
patvopuevos’ yaderros yap éow Oeds Hrrap auvacer. 

oUT@ pév KdANOTOS” Tras paxdpwv ap.6 petrac’ 
“Hpaxrénv & fowes exepropeov ALTovavTay, 
ovveKev Npwnoe TptaxcvTdaluyoy Apyo' 
meta & eis Kérxous te nal d£evov ixeto-Paorv. 


1 obpdy KE, cf. Zl. 2. 153: mss forfa a correction of odpor 


162 


THEOCRITUS XIII, 70-76 


passed the night a-clearing of the channel, waiting 
upon Heracles. But he alas! was running whither- 
soever his feet might carry him, in a frenzy, the God 
did rend so cruelly the heart within him. 


e 
Thus came fairest Hylas to be numbered of the 
Blest, and the heroes to gird at Heracles for a 
deserter because he wandered and left the good ship 
of the thirty thwarts. Nevertheless he made the 
inhospitable land of the Colchians afoot. 


‘<The channel”: the hollow in the sand down which the 
ship would be launched. 
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XIV.—THE LOVE OF CYNISCA 


Tue Love or Cynisca is a dialogue of common life. 
The scene ts netther Egypt nor Sicily, perhaps Cos. 
The characters, middle-aged men, one of whom has been 
crossed tn love, meet in the road, and in the ensuing 
conversation the lover tells the story of his quarrel mith 
Cynisca, and -ends with expressing his intention of going 
for asoldier abroad. His friend suggests that he should 
enlist in the army of Ptolemy, and gives that monarch a 
flattering testimonial, which betrays the hand of the rising 
poet who seeks for recognition at court. | 
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XIV._KTNIZKA® EPNS 


AIZXINAZ 
Xalpew moAda Tov avdpa Ovavixov. 


@TANIXOS 
” nw 
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XIV.—THE LOVE OF CYNISCA 


AESCHINAS 
A very good day to master Thyonichus. 


THYONICHUS 
To Aeschinas the same. 


AESCHINAS 
Well met! 
THYONICHUS 
Well met it is; but what ails ye? 


AESCHINAS 
Luck’s way’s not my way, Thyonichus. 


THYONICHUS 
Ah! that’s for why thou’rt so lean and the hair o’ 
thy lip so lank, and thy love-locks all-to-bemoiled. 
Thou'rt like one of your Pythagoreaners that came 
t'other day, pale-faced and never a shoe to’s foot ; 
hailed from Athens, he said. 
AESCHINAS 
And was he, too, in love? 
: THYONICHUS 
Aye, marry, was he—with a dish o’ porridge. 
AESCHINAS 
Thou'lt be ever at thy quips, good lad. With me 
tis the pretty Cynisca, and she’s playing the Jade. 
And I doubt ’tis but a hair’s-breadth betwixt me and 
a madman. 
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2 2 \ K 4 é 7 e , 
Aryts? kat KXevuvixos érrivopes 0 oTpaTiwTas 
év yOp@ Tap éuiv. dvo pev xaréxoa veoraws 
vA lA a 9 a , > “~ 
Onrdlovrd te xoipor, avpfa de BiBduvov avtots 
4 e ~ 
ev@dn, TeTOpwV ETéwY, TXEdOY WS ATO AVA" 
/ 8 , 3 4 9 , e 4 
BorBoriva,® coyMas eEapeOn. Hs Toros abduvs. 
4 \ 4 ” 7 9 a v 
non 5é& mpotovtos, eof’ émruyetoOar axpatov 
e 0 > & £8 , e > ~ 
@rivos NOEN Exactos: eet povov WTLWoS ElrrEty. 
dppes pev povedvtes éerrivopes, ws ed€doxTo- 


& & ovdéy mapeovtos eyed. tiv’ Exe pe Soxeis 


VOV; 


‘ou POeyER ; AvKov eides ;’ ErrarEé Tis. ‘ws Todos’ 


elqre, 

xnpant *> evpapéws Kev an’ avTas Kal AV-yvov 
‘fas. 
éore Av«os, Avxos éori, AadBa To yelTovos vios, 
eUpaKns, dTanos, TOANOLS Soxéor Kanros Hyey" 
TOUTW TOV «hupevov KaTETaKETO Tivov épwra., 
Xa piv TouTo Oo. @TOS eyevTo TOX aauxg oUTwS: 
ov pay Ai ihe parav els avépa YEVELOV. 
non & @v TOT LOS Tol Téroapes éy Babe TPES, 

ya Mapicaios ‘ Tov éuov AVKOV’ adev at’ apyas, 


1 aovxG and 27 wox’ acovxg odtws: cf. Men. Her. 20, 
27ayis Wil: mss "Ams 3 BoABotlya E: cf. Athen. 31]8e 
BoABorlyn changed by editors to BoABitlyn: mss BoABéss ris 
from BoABéy tive 4 «hpawr(o) schol: mss Khpar’ 
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THEOCRITUS XIV, 10-30 


THYONICHUS 

Faith, that’ sever my Aeschinas; something hastier 
than might be; will have all his own way. But 
come, what is it? 

AESCHINAS 

There was the Argive and I and Agis the jockey 
out o Thessaly, and Cleunicus the man-at-arms 
a-drinking along o’ me. I'd killed a pair of pullets, 
look you, and a sucking-pig, and broached ‘em a 
hogshead of Bibline fine and fragrant —four years in 
the cask, mark you, and yet, where new’s best, as 
good as new—and on the board a cuttlefish and 
cockles to boot ; ifaith, a jolly bout. 

To’'t we went, and when things waxed warmer 
"twas agreed we should toast every man his fancy ; 
only we should give the name. But when we came 
to drink, the wench would not keep to the bond like 
the rest of us, for all I was there. How, think you, 
I liked of that? ‘ Wilt be mum?’ says one, and in 
jest, ‘ Hast met a wolf?’ ‘O well said!’ cries she, 
and falls a-blushing like fire; Lord! you might have 
lit a candle at her face. One Wolf there is, look you, 
master Wolf the son of neighbour Labas, one of your 
tall and sleek sort, in some folks’ eyes a proper man. 
"Twas he she made so brave a show of pining for out 
o’ love. And I'd had wind o't too, mind you, softly, 
somehow, and so-to-speak ; but there! I never raised 
inquiry for all my beard’s so long. 

Be that as it may, we four good men were well in, 
when he of Larissa, like the mischief he was, fell 


‘‘ Hast met a wolf?” the sight of a wolf was said proverb- 
ially to make a man dumb, 
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@eccadixov Te pédMopa, KaKal dpeves* a dé 
Kuviora 

ExNaev éfarrivas Garepwrepor 7 a) mapa parpt 

mapbévos éfaerns KONTO emOuunoaca. 

TG pos eyar, Tov ioas TY Ovanye, wv€& él Koppas 

nraca, Kaddav adbs. avepiocaca | dé TETAWS 

éfe aTm@yeto Oaccov: ‘ épuov KAKOV, OU ToL aperKo; 

GANS TOL yruniov UTOKONT LOS; aNXov loica 

Odnare dirov. THVO Tea } Sdxpva para péovtt. 

pdoraKa, Sotca * TEKVOL LY Umepodiorce ENLO@DV 

axfroppov TAXLva TETETAL Biov adXov dryetpew 

MKUTEPA PANAKGS aro Sid aos édpape Thve 

1Ov & appl ipo Kal ducrtdos, ¢ & modes a oye 

aivos Onv déeyerad TUS ‘éBa kad tadpos § av Dav. 

eixddu:* tal & oxto, tal & évvéa, ral 8é Séx 

andra, 

odpepov EVOEKATQA’ moribes déxa, Kat Sv0° pnves, 

é& ® aT’ ahidhov ovo ef Opgnicrt KeKap ae, 

olde. Avxos vov mdvra, AvKo Kal VUKTOS av@Kt as 

dupes 8 ovTE ANOYH TLVOS aEvor our’ apiOunrot, 

Svornvor Meyapijes ariyporarn evi poipn. 

Kel pev atrootépEamt, Ta mavta Kev eis Séov 
Epo. 


1 rea Ahrens: mss rd or 7a ot pada cf. Megara 56 
2 Soica Schol: mss 8 ola 3 28a nal tavpos some mss and 
Schol: others @Baxey raipos or Ba xévravpos ,* eixddi E; 
mss efxate 5 Séxa nal 500 E: mss dvo0 nal Séxa or Sv0 xa) 
duo (following the corruption efxar: above): with the passage 
cf. Ar. Nub. 1116. 
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THEOCRITUS XIV, 31-50 


a-singing a Thessalian catch beginning ‘ My friend the 
Wolf’; whereupon Cynisca bursts out a-weeping and 
a-wailing like a six-year-old maiden in want of a lap. 
Then—you know me, Thyonichus,—I up and fetched 
her a clout o’ the ear, and again a clout. Whereat 
she catched up her skirts and was gone in a twink. 
‘Am I not good enough, my sweet mischief? Hast 
ever a better in thy lap? Go to, pack, and be clip- 
ping another. Yon’s he thou weep’st apples over.’ 
Now a swallow, mark you, that bringeth her young 
eaves-dwellers their pap, gives and is gone again to 
get her more ; so quickly that piece was up from her 
cushions and off through door-place and through 
door, howsoever her feet would carry her. Aye, ’tis 
an old story how the bull went through the wood. 
Let me see, ’twas the twentieth o’ the month. 
Eight, nine, ten; to-day’s the eleventh. You've 
only to add ten days and ‘twill be two months since 
we parted ; and I may be Thracian-cropped for aught 
she knows. Ah! ’tis all Wolf nowadays; Wolf hath 
the door left open for him o’ nights; as for me, 
I forsooth am altogether beside the reckoning, like 
miserable Megara, last i’ the list. ‘Tis true, if I 
would but take my love off the wench, all would 
go well. But alack! how can that be? When 


‘* Add ten days and ‘twill be two months”: the meaning 
is ‘in another week it will be the 20th of the next month but 
one’; ten is a round number, for in Greece the weeks were 
_ of ten days, cf. oxeddv 10. 12. The carouse took place, say, on 

the 20th April; in another ‘ week’ it will be the 2Uth June. 
‘¢ Thracian-cropped”: cf. 1. 4: the Thracian barbarians 
wore their hair long. ‘*Megara”: the Megarians, upon 
asking the oracle which was the finest people in Greece, 
were told that Thrace had fine horses, Sparta fine women, 
and Syracuse fine men, but Argos surpassed them all; and 
as for Megara, she was out of the reckoning altogether. 
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A a ¢ 

vov d€ md0ev; pis, ghavti, Qvanye, yevpebs 
Twicoas. 

” \ 4 , b] > A 54 
NOTE TO Pappakov €oTLY aUNKAVEOVTOS EPWTOS, 
OUK olda. TAaY Lipos Oo Tas eTUydAKwW épacOeis 
éxtrrAevoas vyins eTravnvd’, éuos dduxioTas. 
Trevoovpat KnYyov StaTrovTios’ OUTE KaKLO-TOS 

a e e 

oUTE patos tows, Ouanros Oé TIS 0 OTPATLMTAS. 


@TONIXOS 
fv] a \ A , e bd 4 
Opere pev Ywpety Kata vaov Teor, Ov eTmeOdpers 
A b nw 
Alaxiva. ef 8 ottws dpa tot Soxei WoT aTrodSapely, 
picOodotas II toXeuaios eXevOépw olos dpiaros. 


ALEXINAZ 
Tadnra & avnp Troids tes eXevOép@ olos dptotos; * 


OTONIXOS 
b 4 4 > 4 > ” e 4 
EVYVOUOV, PidOp“ovaos, EpwTiKds, els akpov advs, 
N , b aA 
etow@s TOY dtrA€ovTa, Tov ov dirA€ovT ETL waAXor, 
A 4 > 
TOANOLS TOAAG OLdo0vs, aLTEvpEVOS OUK aVavEiwY, 
ola xpi) Baciry: atteiv Se Set ovK eri wave 
\ 
Aloxtva. dor et Tot Kata SeFLov Gyov apéoker 
AwTros aKpov TepovacOa, er apydhotépas Sé 
BeBarws 
A b , , A 5) a 
To\paceis emovta pévery Opacvv acmidioray, 
e 4 \ 
a Taxos ets Alyutrrov. amo xpotddwv TredAopec Oa 
/ / 
MavTes ynparéot, Kal éricyepw és yévuv Eprrer 
Nevkaivwyv o Ypovos: Trocety tu Sei, As yoru XAwpov. 71 
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THEOCRITUS XIV, 51-70 


mouse tastes pitch, Thyonichus—; and what may 
be the medicine for a love there’s no getting away 
from, ‘faith, I know not—save that Simus that fell in 
love, as the saying is, with Mistress Brassbound and 
went overseas, he came home whole; a mate of mine 
he was. Suppose I cross the water, like him ; your 
soldier's life, as ‘tis not maybe o’ the highest, so is it 
not o’ the lowest, but ’tis e’en as good as another. 


THYONICHUS 
I would indeed thy desire had run _ smooth, 
Aeschinas. But if so be thy mind is made up to go 
thy ways abroad, I'll e’en tell thee the best pay- 
master a freeman can have; King Ptolemy. 


AESCHINAS 
And what sort of man, pray, is this that is the best 
a freeman can have? 


THYONICHUS 

A kind heart, a man of parts, a true gallant, and 
the top o’ good-fellowship ; knows well the colour of 
a friend, and still better the look of a foe; like a 
true king, gives far and wide and says no man nay— 
albeit ‘tis true one should not be for ever asking 
alms, Aeschinas. (¢ mock-herotc strain) So an thou 
be’st minded to clasp the warrior’s cloak about thee, 
and legs astride to abide the onset of the hardy foe- 
man, to Egypt with thee. To judge by our noddles 
we're all waxing old, and old Time comes us grizzling 
line by line down the cheek. We must fain be up 
and doing while there's sap in our legs. 


‘* When mouse tastes pitch”: the mouse that fell into the 
caldron of pitch was proverbial of those who find themselves 
in difficulties through their own folly. ‘Mistress Brass- 
bound” : contemporary slang for the soldier’s shield. 
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XV.—THE WOMEN AT THE ADONIS- 
FESTIVAL 


THE scene of this mime is Alexandria, and the chef 
characters are two fellow-countrywomen of the author. 
Gorgo, paying a morning call, finds Praxinoa, with her 
two-year-old child, superintending the spinning of her 
matds, and asks her to come nith her to the Festival 
of Adonts at the palace of Ptolemy I. Praxinow 
makes some demur, but at last washes and dresses and 
sallies forth nith her visitor and their two maids. After 
sundry encounters in the crowded streets, they enter the 
palace, and soon after, the prima donna begins the 
Dirge—which is really a wedding-song containing a 
forecast of a dirge—mnith an address to the bride 
Aphrodite and a reference to the desfication of the queen 
of Ptolemy I. The song describes the scene—the offer- 
ings displayed about the marriage-bed, the two canopies 
of greenery above tt, the bedstead mith tts representation 
of the Rape of Ganymede, the coverlets which enwrap 
the effigies of Adonis and Aphrodite, the smage of the 
holy bridegroom lumself—and ends with an anticipation 
of the choral dirge to be sung on the morrow at the 
funeral of Adonis. 
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XV.—ZYPAKOSIAI H AAQNIAZOYSAI 


ropra 
"Evéor Ipakiwvoa; | 
TIPAEINOA 
Topyot pida, os ypov@ évdoe. 
Oaiw dre xat viv ves. Spn Sidpov Evvoa aura. 
é 
éuBanre cal rrotixpavov. 
ropra 
eyes KaAMO TAH. 
TIPAZINOA 


cabivev. 
| rorra 
A A jy e 
@ Tas adeuatw | puxas: pods Uupuy er@Ony, 
IIpakwvoa, Tod\d@ pev YAW, TOANOY O€ TEOpiT- 
Tov 
TavTad Kpnwises, TavTa xrapvdnpopor avdpes- 
» A 
&. 8 6805 atputos: 1) 8 Exaatdtw ws évaTroiKeis’. 
TIPAEINOA | 
af}? A >» 9 la) 
Tav?’ o mdpapos Tivos: em éxxyata yas é\af 
évO ov 
, bY ¥ ” \ 4 S 
LAEOV, OUK OLKNALV, OTTWS [LI ‘YELTOVES WpLES 
b 4 : > \ : , 2\ e a 
aAdrais, Tor epi, POovepov Kaxov, atev opoios. 1 
| @Aeudrw Stephanus: mss ddeudrw (so Greg. Cor.), ade- 
p&(v)rov, adauda(s)rov 2 éxaordtw &s evawoners EK, cf. 1, 45 


tuT0ov Sccoy &xw0evy and ws ‘where’ 1. 13: mss éxagrépw 
(éxarrorépw) &u’ drotreis 
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XV.—THE WOMEN AT THE ADONIS- 
FESTIVAL 


Gorao (nith her maid Eutychis at the door, as the maid 
Eunoa opens it) 
Praxinoa at home? 
PRAXINOA (running forward) 

Dear Gorgo! at last! she zs at home. I quite 
thought you'd forgotten me. (to the maid) Here, 
Eunoa, a chair for the lady, and a cushion in it. 

corao (refusing the cushion) 

No, thank you, really. 

PRAXINOA 

Do sit down.. 

GoRGO (sitting) 

O what a silly I was to come! What with the crush 
and the horses, Praxinoa, I’ve scarcely got here alive. 
It’s all big boots and people in uniform. And the 
street was never-ending, and you can’t think how 
far your house is along it. 

PRAXINOA 

That’s my lunatic; came and took one at the end 
of the world, and more an animal’s den, too, than a 
place for a human being to live in, just to prevent 
you and me being neighbours, out of sheer spite, the 
jealous old wretch! He’s always like that. 
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ropra 
ph reve Tov Tedv avdpa, Pira, Aivwva TotavTa 
TO) puKKa TrapeovTos’ Spn yuvat, Ws woQoph Tu. | 
Odpoe Lwrrupiov, yduKepov Tékos* Ov Névyet AT pir.’ 
TIPAZINOA 
aicOdverat Td Bpédos, val tay woTvLay. 


ropra | 
Kados amgis. | 
TIPAEINOA 
angids pay Thvos Ta mpoav—eyopes d€ mpoav On 
‘qdmna,: vitpov Kal didKos awd oTKaVvas ayopds- 
Sey ’— 
Wwe hépwv Gras app, avnp tpioxavecatrayys. 





roprn 
yaopos TarTa® exer, POopos apyupio, Avoxreidas’ 
érradpdxpws Kuvaoas, yparay amroTiApara Trnpay, 
, , wy: » 3 A a es ” 9 9 
mévre TroKws traf éxGés, arrav puTrov, Epyopv en 
” 
os 
GAN 10 T@préyovov Kat Tav TepovaTpioa Aafev. — 
a n A ? J n , 
Rapes tT Bactrjjos és adverd Irodepatw 
Oacdépevar Tov *Adwviy’ aKxovw Yphya Kadov te 
xoopelv Tav BaciNacar. 





TIPAEINOA 
év 0ABiw dABta Tava. 


1 Zwwdpiov Buecheler : mss -iwv Aéyer: mss also Aéy= 
2 xdexxq Wil from Et. Mag.: mss mdvta d&yopdobeyr 
Ahrens; baby-language, cf. Theophr. Char. 7. 10: mss 


n~ 


ayopdo Sw 3 raytg Ahrens: mss tar’ or taird 7 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 11-24 


GORGO 
My dear, pray don’t call your good Dinon such 
names before Baby. See how he’s staring at you. 
(to the child) It’s all right, Zopy, my pet. It’s not 
dad-dad she’s talking about. 


PRAXINOA 
Upon my word, the child understands. 


GORGO 


Nice dad-dad. 


PRAXINOA 

And yet that dad-dad of his the other day—the 

other day, now, I tell him ‘ Daddy, get mother some 

soap and rouge from the shop, and, would you 

believe it? back he came with a packet of salt, the 
great six feet of folly! 


GORGO 
Mine’s just the same. Diocleidas is a perfect 
spendthrift. Yesterday he gave seven shillings apiece 
for mere bits of dog’s hair, mere pluckings of old 
handbags, five of them, all filth, all work to be done 
over again. But come, my dear, get your cloak 
and gown. I want you to come with me (grandly) 
to call on our high and mighty Prince Ptolemy to 
see the Adonis. I hear the Queen’s getting up 
something quite splendid this year. 


PRAXINOA (hesitating) 
Fine folks, fine ways. 
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ropra 
dv ides, dv eles cal iSotca TU TO wh LOovTe. 
Epirew @pa « etn. 
TIPAEINOA 

b a 9 e U4 

depyots avev €opTa. 
Edvéa, alpe 7d vipa Kal és pécov aivoOpuTre 
Oés mad’ ai yadéar paraxds ypytovre xadev- 


Seu. 

xived 89, pépe Oadooor Bdwp. idatos mmporepo 
Set, 

& 8&8 opdpa! déper. dds Sums. py 8% rods, 
AgorTpt’ 


dyyer Bap. Sdotave, Ti pev TH XLT@YLOY apdes; 
e A Ca) A 
mave oxola Ocois eddxer, ToLadTa vévippar. 
e \ a 4 A f ‘ 2 i) 
d& Krak tas peyadas 74 Aapvakos; @de ép 
auTay. 


ropron 
[Ipakwoa, para Tor TO KaTaTTUXES éumrepovapa 
rodro mpémes’ Aéye por, Técow KaTéBa Toe ad 
ioT@; 
TIPAZINOA 

uh pvdons Vopyot mov dpyupio Kalapa pvav 
a / a >” \ \ / 
4 duo toils 8 Epyous Kal ray yuyay ToTeOnca. 

1 § opapa G. Hermann: mss 8’ és vaya Agorpl E. 
Schwartz, cf. Herodas 6. 10: mss &rAnore 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 25-37 


GORGO | 

Yes; but sight seen ’s tale told, you know, if 

you've been and other people haven't. It’s time we 
were on the move. 


PRAXINOA (sizll hesttating) 

It’s always holidays with people who've nothing to 
do. (suddenly making up her mind) Here, Eunoa, you 
scratch-face, take up the spinning and put it away 
with the rest. Cats always mill lie soft. Come, 
bestir yourself. Quick, some water! (to Gorgo) 
Water's wanted first, and she brings the soap. (to 
Eunoa) Never mind; give it me. (E. pours out the 
pondered soap) Not all that, you wicked waste! 
Pour out the water. (E. washes her mistress’s hands 
and face) Oh, you wretch! What do you mean by 
wetting my bodice like that? That’s enough (to 
Gorgo) I’ve got myself washed somehow, thank 
goodness. (to Eunoa) Now where's the key of the 
big cupboard? Bring it here. (Takes out a Dorian 
pinner—a gown fastened nith pins or brooches to the 
shoulders,and reaching to the ground, ntth an overfold. 
coming to the watst—and puts tt on nith Eunoa’s aid 
over the inner garment with short sleeves which she wears 


indoors) 


GorGo (referring to the style of the overfold) 
Praxinoa, that full gathering suits you really well. 
Do tell me what you gave for the material. 


PRAXINOA 
Don’t speak of it, Gorgo; it was more than eight 
golden sovereigns, and I can tell you I put my very 
soul into making it up. 


‘* Wicked waste”: the Greek is ‘‘ pirate-vessel.” 
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ropra 
GANA KaTa yvopuav aéBa ToL. 
TIPAZINOA 
TOUTO KAN €LTrES. 
ropméyovov pépe pot kal trav Oodrtay Kara 
_ KO pov 
dppibes. ovx af TU TEéKvoOD. popnwm Saxvel | 
ims. | 
Sdxpv’, boca Bérets, Xehoy 8° ob Sei tu yevéo Oat. | 
cprreapes. Dpuyia, Tov puny matase NaPoiaa, 
Tay KUV tow Kddecov, TAY avrAciav aTrOKNGEOP. 





& Oeot, Scaos dxXAos' TAS Kal TWOKA TodTO 
mepacat 
pt) TO Kanov; puppLaKes dvdpiO yor Kat dyer pot. 
TOAAG TOL @ II rohepate merroinrat Kana epya, 
é& & év abavatous 6 TEK@Y? OVdEls KAKOEPYOS 
Sareitat Tov lovta mapépTav Alyurnot, 
ola mpl €& amdatas rex poTTHEVOL avdpes Errata boy 
GARNANOLS OMAN KAKA Talyvia TAVTES €petot.§ i 
adtota Topryoi, ti yevoipeBa; Tot wodepoTal 
iarmo. TO Baoidjjos. dvep pire, LN ME TATHONS. 
ép0ds avéata 6 muppos" 18 ws arypos. xuvobapans 
Evdvoa, ov devé7; Siaxpyociras TOV dryovra. 
dvdbnv peyddros, Ste wor TO Bpépos péver evdos.? 





1 gpecol: mss épiol, explained by Hesych. as xavwoi 
2 %vSo. Ahrens : mss &ydov 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 38-55 


GORGO 
Well, all I can say is, it’s most successful. 


PRAXINOA 

It’s very good of you to say so. (to Eunoa) Come, 
put on my cloak and hat for me, and mind you do it 
properly (Eunoa puts her cloak about her head and 
shoulders and pins the straw sun-hat to it). (taking 
up the child) No; ’'mnot going to take you, Baby. 
Horse-bogey bites little boys. (the child cries) You 
may cry as much as you like; I’m not going to 
have you lamed for life. (to Gorgo, giving the child to 
the nurse) Come along. ‘lake Baby and amuse him, 
Phrygia, and call the dog indoors and lock the front- 
door. 


(sn the street) Heavens, what a crowd! How 
we re to get through this awful crush and how long 
it’s going to take us, I can’t imagine. Talk of an 
antheap! (apostrophising) I must say, you've done 
us many a good turn, my good Ptolemy, since your 
father went to heaven. We have no villains 
sneaking up to murder us in the streets nowadays in 
the good old Egyptian style. They don’t play those 
awful games now—the thorough-paced rogues, every 
one of them the same, all queer! 

Gorgo dearest! what shall we do? The Royal 
Horse! Don’t run me down, my good man. That 
bay’s rearing. Look, what temper! Stand back, 
Eunoa, you reckless girl! He'll be the death 
of that man. Thank goodness I left Baby at 


home ! 
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ropro 
Oapoe Upakiwoa: nat x yeyevrjpe?’ dria Bev, 
tol 6 éBav és yopav.! 


TIPAEINOA 
KQUTA TUVAYELPOLAL ON. 
/ \ \ \ ¥ \ 4 v4 
lartrov Kai TOV bh ae dduy Ta padiota Sedoiko 
€x Tatoos. amrevowpess OyAOS TWodvs appv 


ETTLppel. 
roprn 
€& avdas @ partep; 
rPAT= 
éyav, Téxva. 
rorra | 
elra TwapevOeiy 
evpapés; 
rPAT 


és Tpolav treipmpevor HvOov ’Axaroi, 
KardMota Taidwv meipa Onv mdvta TedEtTAKL. 


rorra 
a > / / 
Xpnopes a wrpecButes amwxeto Oeoni—aca. 


TIPAZINOA 
mavtTa yuvaixes icavtt, kal ws Leds jrydye? ” Hpav. 


| ropra 
Gacat pakivoa, rept ras Ovpas Saaos butros. 


1 Cf. Xen. Cyr. 4. 5. 37, where dodvraxra elvat is opposed 
to xwpav AaBeiv, ibid. 8. 6. 19 cuvayelpew orparidv, Plat. 
Prot. 328d éeuavrdy domepel cuvayelpas 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 56-65 


GORGO 

It’s all right, Praxinoa. We've got well behind 
them, you see. They’re all where they ought to be, 
now. 

PRAXINOA (recovering) 

And fortunately I can say the same of my poor 
wits. Ever since I was a girl, two things have 
frightened me more than anything else, a_ horrid 
slimy snake and a horse. Let’s get on. Here's 
ever such a crowd pouring after us. 


corGo (to an Old Woman) 
Have you come from the palace, mother? 


OLD WOMAN 
Yes, my dears. 
GORGO 
Then we can get there all right, can we? 


OLD WOMAN 
Trying took Troy, my pretty; don’t they say 
where there’s a will there’s a way? 


GORGO 
That old lady gave us some oracles, didn’t she? 


PRAXINOA (mock-sententiously) 
My dear, women know everything. They know 
all about Zeus marrying Hera. 


GORGO 
Do look, Praxinoa ; what a crowd there is at the 
door ! 
‘“‘T can say the same ” the Greek has a pun on 
‘assembling’ troops and ‘ collecting’ one’s wits. ‘‘Gave 


us some oracles”: i.e. her sententious remarks were about 
as useful as oracles generally are. 
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TIPAEINOA 

Geoméctos. Topyoi, dds trav xépa por NaBE xcat Tu 
Edvoa Evruytéos: rorex’ abt, py te wAavaAdgs. 
Tacat dp eicévOwpes amplé éxev Eivoa aywv. 

¥ / f \ , bd 
olpor SetAaia, diya pev To Oepiotprov 767 
goxtotat, Vopyot. morta Acos, el te yévoco ; 
evdaipwv ovOpwre, hurXdoaEeo THUTEXOVOY jLEv. 





RENO 
ovK er ely pév, Gpuws O€ durdaketpar. 
TIPAEINOA 
dxXNos Opus: 
b) fe) > @ ce 
wbeiv? daotrep Ves. 
EENOZ 
Oapoe yuvas: év KaN@ eles. 
MIPAEINOA 
> .Y A A 
KeLS M@pas Ky Twerta, PirN avdpov, év KaXr@ eins | 
dpe trepiatéANov. XpNoT@ Koixtippovos avdpos. 
driBerar Eivoa appv: ay’ @ Sevra tv Prater. 


v4 > # a 9 
KadANLoT* ‘évoot Tacat’ 0 TaVv vUOV ELT aTro- 





/ 
Kra£Eas. 
ropron 
pafwvoa, rotay &de. Ta Touktha mpatov aOpn- 
gov, 


\ \ , a 
hewTa Kal ws Yapievta: Oecv Tepovdpata pacets, 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 66-79 


PRAXINOA 
Marvellous. Give me your arm, Gorgo; and you 
take hold of Eutychis’ arm, Eunoa; and you hold on 
tight, Eutychis, or you'll be separated. We'll all go 
in together. Mind you keep hold of me, Eunoa. 
Oh dear, oh dear, Gorgo! my summer cloak’s torn 
right in two. (to a stranger) For Heaven's sake, as 
you wish to be saved, mind my cloak, sir. 


FIRST STRANGER 
I really can’t help what happens; but [ll do my 
best. 
PRAXINOA 
The crowd’s simply enormous; they're pushing 
like a drove of pigs. 


= FIRST STRANGER 
Don't be alarmed, madam ; we’re all right. 


PRAXINOA 
You deserve to be all right to the end of your 
days, my dear sir, for the care you've been taking of 
us. (to Gorgo) What a kind considerate man! Poor 
Eunoa’s getting squeezed. (to Eunoa) Push, you 
coward, can’t you? (they pass in) 


That’s all right. All inside, as the bridegroom 
said when he shut the door. 


GorGo (referring, as they move forward towards the 
dais, to the draperies which hang between the pillars) 
Praxinoa, do come here. Before you do anything 

else I insist upon your looking at the embroideries. 

How delicate they are! and in such good taste! 

They’re really hardly human, are they? 


‘Summer cloak”: the festival was probably held upon 
the longest day. 
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TIPAZINOA 
’ 2? , as >> 2 ” ra) ; 
motve AGavaia: troiat of etrovacav epiGot, 9 
a / bd / , >» 
motor Cwoypado. TaxpiBéa ypaypat eyparyrav. 
ws érup éotdxavtt, Kal ws Erup évdwedvre- 
4 bd bd bd , t 1 a > @ 
eurpuy , oux evudavta. copov tor” ypnp avl pawtros. 
autos § ws Oanros én’ adpyupéas KaTaKerTat 
dppot? mpatov tovrov amo Kpotddwv Kxata- 
BarrYov— 
o tpibiantos “Adwus, 6 env ’Axépovte piretrac. 


ETEPOS ZENO 
4 > * 4 > 4 V4 
ravoacl @ dvicTavo, dvavuTa KwTiNOLC AL 
Tpuyoves’ éxkvaioedyTs TAaTELdo boca aTravTa. 


TIPAZINOA 
pa, TOOev BVOpwrros; Ti dé tiv, ef KwTINAL Eipés; 
Tacdpevos éritagce. Yvpaxociars émitdcces. 9 
@s elOns Kal TodTO, KopivOias eipes dvwber, 
ws Kal o BeAXepopav’ IledXorrovvacroti Nadedpes 
Awpicdev & &eats Soxe tots Awpiéerce. 
pn hin, MediTaédes, bs duav KapTepos etn, 
TAY EVOS. OVK GEYW. Uy wor KEveaY atropdens. 





rorra 
avya Upakwoa: pédrree Tov "Adv deidew 
e a 9 / , Io 9 , 
a tas Apryetas Ouydrnp, ToAvidpts aotdos, 
ais Kal téputiv® Tov iddepov apioreuce. 
? ro schol. to Soph. Ant. 343: mss 11 2 apuot Kaibel, 
cf. Callim. fr. 44, Ap. Rhod. 1. 972: mss kAtopo: with 


dpyupéas supply «Alvas 3 wéputw Reiske: mes wépynv or 
onépxiv 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 80-98 


PRAXINOA 
Huswife Athena! the weavers that made that 
material and the embroiderers who did that close 
detailed work are simply marvels. How realistically 
the things all stand and move about in it! they're 
living! It zs wonderful what people can do. And 
then the Holy Boy; how perfectly beautiful he looks 
lying on his silver couch, with the down of manhood 
just showing on his cheeks,—(religioso) the thrice- 
beloved Adonis, beloved even down below ! 


SECOND STRANGER 


Oh dear, oh dear, ladies! do stop that eternal 
cooing. (to the bystanders) They'll weary me to 
death with their ah-ah-ah-ing. 


PRAXINOA 
My word! where does that person come from? 
What business is it of yours if we do coo? Buy your 
slaves before you order them about, pray. If you 
must know, we're Corinthians by extraction, like 
Bellerophon himself. What we talk’s Peloponnesian. 
I suppose Dorians may speak Doric, mayn’t they? 
Persephone! let’s have no more masters than the 
one we've got. I shall do just as I like. Pray don't 
waste your breath. 
| GORGO 
Be quiet, Praxinoa. She’s just going to begin the 
song, that Argive person’s daughter, you know, the 
“accomplished vocalist”’ that was chosen to sing 


‘‘Don’t waste your breath”: the Greek has ‘don’t 
scrape the top of an empty measure.’ ** Accomplished 
vocalist”: the Greek phrase is Epic, perhaps a quotation 
from an advertisement or the like. 
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hOeyEcirai tt, odd’ olda, Kadov' diab pv7rretat 
wv 


760. 
r'YNH AOIA0% 
Aéotrow’, & Torys te cal [dddsov épirnaoas, 
aimewwov Tt “Epuxa, ypuowritois | “Adpodira, 
olov To Tov “Adwuy am’ devaw "AyépovTos 
pnvt Suwdexdt@ padraxaitrobes*® ayayov “Opac, 
Bdpiiora paxdpov “Opat pirat, adra Tro etval 
épxovrar wavrecot Bporois aiet te hopedoas. 
Kvape Avwvaia, tv pév d0avdatav ao Ovaras, 
avOporrav ws pvOos, éroincas Bepevixav © 
apBpoctav és othOos amoctdEaca yuvatkos: 
tiv b€ xapilopéva, TodAvevupe Kal TodUvae, 
& Bepevixeia Ovydrnp ‘Enéva eixvia 
"Apowwoa mavrecot Kadols atitddre “Adwuy. 
map o.* @pia Keitat, boa Spvds dxpa pépovtas, 
wap 8 aadol Kamrot mepvAaypyévot €v Tada- 
ploKots 
apyupéo.s, Zupiw 5é wupw ypvoe’ addBaoTpa’ 
eldata 0 bocca yuvaixes él trAABdYw TrovéovTat 
dvOea pioyourat NevKO TravToia parevpo, 
Soca T amo yAuKep® pédLTOS Ta T eV DYDe 
ee 19 


4 bd A a 
TAVT AUT@ WETENva Kal EpTrEeTa TEide TApEoTL. 


1 xpucwnl(oia Ludwich, cf xardAwnl(w and xpvcéms: mss 
Xpvog nalCoca 2 Mss also padaka) wddas 3 xdpoiE: 
mss wap pév of 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 99-118 


the dirge last year. You may be: sure she'll give us 
something good. Look, she’s making her bow. 


The Dirge 

Lover of Golgi and Idaly and Eryx’ steepy hold, 

O Lady Aphrodite with the face that beams like gold, 

Twelve months are sped and soft-footéd Heav’n’s 
pretty laggards, see, 

Bring o’er the never-tarrying stream Adonis back ‘to 
thee. 

The Seasons, the Seasons, full slow they go and come, 

But some sweet thing for all they bring, and so they 
are welcome home. 

© Cypris, Dion’s daughter, of thee anealed, ‘tis said, 

Our Queen that was or of woman is e’en immortal 
made ; 

And now, sweet aay of many names, of many shrines 
Ladye, 

Thy guerdon’s giv’n; for the Queen’s daughtér, as 
Helen fair to see, 

Thy lad doth dight with all delight upon this holyday; 

For there’s not a fruit the orchard bears but is here 
for his hand to take, 

And cresses trim all kept for him in many a silver tray, 

And Syrian balm in vials of gold; and O, there’s 
every cake 

That ever woman kneaded of bolted meal so fair 

With blossoms blent of every scent or oil or honey 
rare— 

Here’s all outlaid in semblance made of every bird 
and beast. 


‘*Last year”: the day of the festival was apparently 
regarded as the first day of Adonis’ six months’ stay upon 
the earth, the other six being spent in Hades. a peete Es 
‘anointed.’ 
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yrwpa € cxidde parax@ BpiOovt’ avvyO@ | 
dé5uavd> of 5 Te KOpOL VIrepTraTaVTa “Epwres, 
oloe andomdhes deEopevar émt dévdp@? 
TWOTOVTAL TTEPUywY Treipwpevoe OCov am’ bfa. 
@® &Bevos, ® ypuacos, @ ex NevKw EéhavTos 
aierot * oivoyoov Kpovida Aa traida dépovtes. 

4 \ 4 wv , es 

mwopdupeot O€ TaTNTEs avw paraxwrepot Orrvar: 
d& Midaros épet yo Tav Sapiav KataBoorwv 
‘éotpwtat Kriva TOSHMdL TO KAX@ apa: 4 

\ \ , 54 \ 6’5 e e@ , 
Tov pev Kuapis yet, Tov 0 poddtrayus 

"Adwus. 

oKTwKardeKeTns 1) évveaxaidey’ o yapuBpos- 1} 
ov KevTel TO Hidnp’, ETL Of TeEpt YelAea TUppd. 
viv pav Kumpis éxoica tov aitas yatpérw 

avdpa: | 

doabev & apes uv apa dpoo@ dOpoa &w 
oloedpues TOTL KUpaT em aidve TTVOVTA, 
Avcacat 5é Kopay Kal eri opupa KoATTOV aveloat 
aTnOect haivopévors Auyupas apEevpel © dovdas 
‘éptreis, @ Pir “Adwvt, kal évOdbe Keis ’Axépovra 
1 xAwpda 5e oxiade parang BplOovr’ (dual) avvnéw KH, cf. 1. 
15, 18. 5, and Jebb on Soph. O.C. 1676: mss yAwpal 8 
oxiddes parang BplOovres avnbw 2 detoudvay (gen. pl.) ex! 
5év3pm Ahrens: mss -vwy em dévdpwr 3 aierolf: mss also 
aleTw 4 @ud Ahrens: mss &AAa 5 roy wey and roy 8’ 


K (there were two coverlets, but one wedding-couch): mas 
Tav ney and ray 3 ° dptedued’ G. Kiessling : mss aptdped’ 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 119-136 


Two testers green they have plight ye, with dainty 

dill well dressed, 

Whereon, like puny nightingales that flit from bough 
to bough 

Trying their waxing wings to spread, the Love-babes 
hovering go. 

How fair the ebony and the gold, the ivory white 
how fair, 

And eagles twain to Zeus on high bringing his cup- 
bearer ! 

Aye, and the coverlets spread for ye are softer spread 
than sleep— 

Forsooth Miletus town may say, or the master of 
Samian sheep, 

“The bridal bed for Adonis spread of my own 
making is ; 

Cypris hath this for her wrapping, Adonis that for 
his.”’ 

Of eighteen years or nineteen is turned the rose- 

limbed groom ; 

His pretty lip is smooth to sip, for it bears but flaxen 
bloom. | 

And now she’s in her husband’s arms, and so we'll 
say good-night ; 

But to-morrow we'll come wi’ the dew, the dew, and 
take hands and bear him away 

Where plashing wave the shore doth lave, and there 
with locks undight 

And bosoms bare all shining fair will raise this 
shrilling lay :— 

“O sweet Adonis, none but thee of the children of 
Gods and men 


‘¢ Miletus, Samian sheep”: Milesian and Samian wool was 
famous. 
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e 4 e , , wi? ? 4 
nulewy, ws havi, povwratos. ovr Ayapeéyvaov 
a 3 Ww 3 | ed wv e 4 LA 4 
tour émal’, ovr Alas o péyas, Bapupavios Apes, 
ov? “Extwp “ExdBas o yepaitatos! etxatt 
Tatowy, 
ov [IlatpoxAns, od Ilvppos amo Tpotas aradupy 
évOwv, 
LA ¢ ww , , 4 
ov? ot rt tmpotrepov AatriBas nal Acvxariwves, 
ov IleAomrnidéas te eat “Apyeos adxpa IleXacryoi. | 
that viv, pir’ “Adwu, rad és véov'? evOvpnoais 
cal viv hv0es “Adm, kal bck’ adixn, Piros 
nets. 


ropra 
IIpaftvoa, 76 yphua copwratov a Onrea’? 
orABia boca icatt, TavorBia ws yAUKU hove. 
@pa Guws Keis olxov. avdpiotoy Avoxdetdas. 
xavnp d€0s azray, Tewavte O€ nde TrorévOns. 
yaipe “Adwy ayatraré cal és yalpovtas adixev. 


1 Mss also yepalrepos * Mas also véwra and véw 36 Ofrea 
= 7d O7Av; there is the common confusion in 146 between 
general and particular. 
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THEOCRITUS XV, 137-149 


*Twixt overworld and underworld doth pass and pass 
agen ; 
That cannot Agamemnon, nor the Lord o’ the 
Woeful Spleen, 
Nor the first of the twice-ten children that came of 
the Troyan queen, 
Nor Patroclus brave, nor Pyrrhus bold that home 
from the war did win, 
Nor none o’ the kith o’ the old Lapith nor of them 
of Deucalion’s kin— 
F’en Pelops line lacks fate so fine, and Pelasgian 
Argos’ pride. 
Adonis sweet, Adonis dear, 
Be gracious for another year ; 
Thou’rt welcome to thine own alway, 
And welcome we'll both cry to-day 
And next Adonis-tide.” 


-GORGO 

O Praxinoa! what clever things we women are! 

I do envy her knowing all that, and still more having 

such a lovely voice. But I must be getting back. 

It’s Diocleidas’ dinner-time, and that man’s all 

pepper; I wouldn’t advise anyone to come near him 

even, when he’s kept waiting for his food. Good- 

bye, Adonis darling ; and I only trust you may find 
us all thriving when you come next year. 


‘“‘The Lord o’ the Woeful Spleen”: Ajax. ‘* The first 


of the twice-ten children”: Hector. ** All pepper”: in 
the Greek ‘ all vinegar.’ 
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XVI. -THE-CHARITES 


THE traditional name of thts poem, The Charites or 
Graces, may have been really the title Theocritus had 
given to the whole volume of a small collection of poems, 
for which ths poem was now smritten as a special 
dedication. In tt he bewails the indifference of a money- 
loving age, and asks for the patronage of Hiero, then 
general-in-chief, afterwards king, of Syracuse, even as 
Stmonides had the patronage—not of the first Hiero, as 
he would have said had this Htero then been king, but 
—of the great lords of Thessaly. 
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w” VA A 
Adel tovro Atos xovpats péret, aiéy aordois, 
e “ 3 4 e “A > aA UA > A 
Upveiv alavarous, vpuvetv ayabav Kréa avdpav. 
A , / 
Modcaz pév Oeai évti, Oeovs Ocai aeidorre 
\ 4 
appes 5¢ Bpotol oide, Bpotovs Bporol aetdwpev. 
A ? “A 
tis yap TOV OTTOTOL yAaUKAaY ValovoLW UT Ae, 
npetépas Xapitas} mwetacas brobdéEetat oix@ 
> f 3Q? 2 > f > UA 
aoTraciws, ovd avis adwpntous atroTréurpe, 
A de , A \ 6Y4 ao # 
at 6€ axuCopevas yupvots Trociy oixad tact, 
9 e 
TovArd pe TWOACocat, St adiOiav odov vor, 
3 aA A 
oxvnpat 5é madw Keveds ev TUOpévt yNrOD 
a , “a . 
spuypois év yovatecat Kapn pipvovTe Badoicat, 
4 > > 7 ef bd \ ” A 
év0’ aici agiow Edpar, envy am paxtot ixwvTat; 
a A“ , > , 4 
Tis TOV vov ToLogde; Tis Ev EiTroVTA Pidnoel; 
> AN b \ vo» > 3 e 4 
ouK old ov yap é7’ avdpes em’ Epypaow ws Tapos 
écOXois 
> An @ i) , 5 e \ dé 
atvetoOat orrevoovtt, vevinnvrar 8 vo Kepdéov: 
a xe NS a. / v ? a 
was 8 Uo KodAT@ Xeipas Exwv TOPE oiceTar AOpeEt 
, \ / 
dpyupov, ovdé xev lov atrotpixas tivi doin, 
Im > DA n 62 f A? D 
GX’ evOds pvOetTat ‘ amTwrépw 7 youu Kyapa* 
avT@ pot TL yévorto*; Oeol Typwaw aoLdods. 
1 juerépas xdpivas: schol. ta oixeta wothyara 2 +f 
yévoiro; KE, cf. Theophr. Char. 14. 2 Aoyioduevos rais Whos 


Kal KepdAatov woihoas épwrav roy wapaxadnpévorv- rl ylyvera; 
‘what does it come to?’ : mss rf or 74 
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XVI.—THE CHARITES 


"Tis ever the care of Zeus’ daughters and ever of 
the poets to magnify the Immortal Gods and eke 
to magnify the achievements of great men. But 
the Muses are Gods, and being Gods do sing of 
Gods, while as for us we are men, and being men let 
us sing of men. 

Now who of all that dwell beneath the gray dawn, 
say who, will open his door to receive my pretty Graces 
gladly, and not rather send them away empty- 
handed, so that they get them home frowning and 
barefoot, there to fleer at me for sending them a 
fool’s errand, there to shrink once again into the 
bottom of an empty press, and sinking their heads 
upon their chill knees to abide where they ever 
lodge when they return unsuccessful from abroad ? 
‘Who, I say, in this present world will let them in, 
and who in the present days will love one that 
hath spoke him well? I cannot tell. The praise 
once sought for noble acts is sought no more; pelf 
reigns conqueror of every heart; and every man 
looks hand in pocket where he may get him silver; 
nay, he would not give another so much as the off- 
scrapings of the rust of it, but straightway cries 
‘‘ Charity begins at home. What comes thereout for 


‘*Charity begins at home”: in the Greek ‘the shin lies 
further than the knee.’ 
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ris 5é kev GAAXOv akovaa; aus Tavtecotv” O penpos. 
obros dodav A@aTos, ds EF eyed oloerar OWSED.” 
Sarpdveot, tL dé KépdSos 6 puptos évd00. Ypva os 
Kelpevos; OvY ade TWAOUTOV Ppovéovaty dvaces, 
GANA TO pev uya, 7d 5é mov Ti Sodvat aoLdav 
modXovs |! eb Ep€at Tady, ToAXOUS Se Kab ANA@wY 
avO portray, aiel dé Geois émiBwpia pécery, 
pndé EevoSoxov Kaxov Eupevat, ddrAa Tpa7réFa 


, A 
2 véeecOat, 


peritavr arroméppar, érny eOédovte 
Moved 8 padsora Tiew iepovds UTOpHTas, 
Odpa Kal ely ’AiSao Kexpuppévos écOX0s axovans, ° 
pnd axrens pupnas él yuxypod "Axépovtos, 
aoel Tis paKéda TeTUAWpEVOS EvdoOL YElpas 
axhy x Tatépwv Teviav dxThpova KNaiwv. 

modnor év Avrioxoto Somos xal dvaxtos Areva 
appadiay éupnvov €uetpyoavro Twevertac 
moAdAol S¢ LKordbaroty €Aavvopevot TOT’ GaKovs 
poaxor adv Kepaaiow éuvejoavto Boecor, 
pupia & ap redtov Kpavvanov éviidac ov 
mowpeves Exxpita pHra pirogkeivoror Kpewvdacs- 
GNN ov adi TeV HOos, eel yAuKvY éEeKevwoay 
Oupov és evpetay cyediay atvyvoio yépovTos, 
dpvacro. 6€ Ta TOANA Kal 6ABLa Thva MTOVTES 


1 goAAovs Wil: mss moAdAovs 8 2 Mss é0éAopn 
3 gruyvoio yépovros Hemsterhuys from Propert. 3. 18. 24: 
MSS oTuyvou &XépovTos | 
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THEOCRITUS XVI, 20-42 


me? ‘Tis the Gods that honour poets. Homer is 
enough for all. Him rank I best of poets, who of 
me shall get nothing.” 

Poor simple fools ! what profits it a man that he 
have thousands of gold laid by? To the wise the 
enjoyment of riches is not that, but rather to give 
first somewhat to his own soul, and then something, 
methinks, to one of the poets; to wit, it is first to 
do much good as well to other men as to his 
kinsfolk, to make offering of sacrifice unceasingly 
upon the altars of the Gods, and, like one hospitably 
minded, to send his guests, when go they will, 
kindly entreated away; and secondly, and more 
than all, it is to bestow honour upon the holy 
interpreters of the Muses, that so you may rather 
be well spoken of even when you lie hid in Death, 
than, like some horny-handed delving son of a poor 
father bewailing his empty penury, make your moan 
beside chill Acheron’s brink without either name or 
fame. 

Many indeed were the bondmen earned their 
monthly meed in the houses of Antiochus and King 
Aleuas, many the calves that went lowing with 
the horned kine home to the byres of the Scopads, 
and ten thousand were the fine sheep that the 
shepherds of the plain of Crannon watched all 
night for the hospitable Creondae; but once all the 
sweet wine of their life was in the great cup, once 
they were embarked in the barge of the old man 
loathsome, the joyance and pleasure of those things 
was theirs no more: and though they left behind 
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Sethois ev vexvetat paxpovs aiavas Exewvro, 
et 47) Betos dovdds 0 Knios atora hovéwy 
, > vA 3 9 lA ~ 9 3 
BapBirov és modvxopdsov év avdpdct Oy" ove- 
PACTOUS 
oTAOTEpOLS, TEAS 5é Kal @Kées EXAXAYOV LI7TroL, 
ot oguow €€ iepav orepavnpopa HvOov aywven. 
tis 8 dv adpiotnas Avkiwv toté, Tis KomowyvTas 
Lptapidas 7 OfAvv aro ypouns Kuxvov &yve, 
ef un huromidas Trpotépwv duynoay aorboi; \ 
ovd Oduceds Exatov te Kal elxoot pnvas arabeis | 
mavtas én’ avOpwtrous, Aiday 7’ eis Exyxatov évOav 
Cwos Kai omnrvyya puywv oroote KixdXwr7ros 
Snvaov Kré0s xyev, éoydOn S av bpopBos 
Evpatos xat Boval Piroitios aud’ ayedaiacs 
Epyov éxwv, avtos te TepiomAayxvos Aaéprns, 
9 , ” b 4 ) \ b) lA 
ei on oheas avacav Idovos avdpos aotdai. 
b) A ? \ / 54 > , 
éx Moacay ayabov Kréos Epyetar avOpwrrocat, 
, \ , b) 5 4 Q / 
xpnpata dé Cwovtes apaddvvovart Bavovtwr. 
> > i 2 \ e , > 9 97 4 mn 
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1 xara Buecheler: mss pera 2 waperweivy: mss also 
waped Bey 
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them all that great and noble wealth, they had lain 
among the vile dead long ages unremembered, had not 
the great Ceian cried sweet varied lays to the strings 
and famoused them in posterity, and had not the 
coursers that came home to them victorious out of 
the Games achieved the honour and glory which 
called the poet to his task. 

Then too the lords of the old Lycians, then the 
long-haired children of Priam or that Cycnus that 
was wan as a woman,—say who had known aught of 
them, had not poets hymned the battle-cries of an 
elder day? Moreover Odysseus had wandered his 
hundred months and twenty through all the world, 
come to uttermost Hades alive, and gone safe from 
out the cave of the fell Cyclops, and then had never 
enjoyed the long and lasting glory of it all; and 
as well great-heart Laertes himself as Eumaeus the 
hog-ward and Philoetius the keeper of herded kine, 
all alike had been under silence had it not profited 
them of the lays of a man of Ionia. 

Yes; good fame men may get of the Muses, but 
riches be wasted of their posterity after they are 
dead. But seeing one may as well strive to wash 
clean in clear water a sun-dried brick, as well stand 
on the beach and number the waves driven shore- 
ward of the wind from the blue sea, as seek to win 
by words one whose heart is wounded with the love 
of gain, I bid all such a very good day, and wish 
them silver beyond counting and long life to their 
craving for more. For myself, [ would rather the 
esteem and friendship of my fellow-men than hundreds 
of mules and horses. 


‘The great Ceian” : Simonides. ‘© A man of Ionia”: 
Homer. ‘‘Sun-dried brick”; when wetted this becomes 
clay again " 
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1 duaros Wil: mss G&pparos 3 AiAvBas Kuiper : mss 
A Boas 3 gxidovoww: mss also oKxerdovoww * aypol & 
épydfowto (passive) rebaddres E : mss dypois 8’ épy. Tebadrdras 
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And so now I am on my way to seek to whom in 
all the world I with the Muses may come and be 
welcome ;—with the Muses, for ’tis ill travelling for 
your poet if he have not with him the Daughters 
of the Great Counsellor. Not yet are the heavens 
wearied of bringing round the months nor the years ; 
many the horses yet will roll the wheel of the day ; 
and I shall yet find the man who therefore shall 
need me for his poet because he shall have done as 
doughtily as ever did great Achilles or dread Aias by — 
the grave of Phrygian Ilus in Simoeis vale. : 

For lo! the Phoenician dweller in the foot of 
Lilybé in the west shudders already and shakes ; 
the Syracusan hath already his spear by the middle 
and his wicker targe upon his arm; and there like one 
of the olden heroes stands Hiero girding his loins 
among his men, a horse-hair plume waving on his 
crest. And I would to thee, renowned Father, and 
to thee, Lady Athena, I would to thee, Maiden who 
with thy Mother dost possess by Lysimeleia’s side 
the great city of the rich Ephyreans, I would that 
evil necessities may clear our island of hostile folk 
and send them down the Sardinian wave with tidings 
of death to wives and children, a remnant easy to 
number of a mighty host; and I pray that all the 
towns the hands of enemies have laid so utterly waste, 
may be inhabited again of their ancient peoples, and 
their fields laboured and made to bring forth abun- 
dantly, their lowlands filled with the bleating of fat 
flocks in their tens of thousands, and the twilight 

‘‘ Lilybé” : the western angle of Sicily, the promontory of 
Lilybaeum. The reference to the coming campaign against 
the Carthaginians dates the poem in the year 274. ‘* The 
Maiden”: the maiden is Persephone, the mother Demeter, 
and the city Syracuse. 
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but throughout the landscape’: mss éxxovéowro, éxrAdowro, 
ext eA€owvro 2 Your’ dy Wil: mss iofpav, ixoluar 





‘* Eteocles” : this early king of Orchomenus in Boeotia, was 
said to have been the first to offer sacrifice to the Graces, and 
Thebes had reason to hate the same Orchomenus because a 
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traveller warned to hasten his steps by the home- 
going of innumerable herds ; and I pray likewise that 
against the time when the cricket is fain to sing 
high in the twigs overhead because of the noontide- 
resting shepherds, against that time, the time of 
sowing, none of the fallows be left unturned of 
the plough, and as for the weapons of war, may 
spiders weave over them their slender webs, and of 
the war-cry the very name be forgot. And the glory 
of Hiero, that may poets waft high both over 
the Scythian main and eke where Semiramis reigned 
within that broad wall she made with mortar of 
pitch ; and of these poets I am one, one of the many 
beloved of the daughters of Zeus, which are concerned 
all of them to magnify Sicilian Arethuse with her 
people and her mighty man of war. 

O holy Graces first adored of Eteocles, O lovers of 
that Minyan Orchomenus which Thebes had cause to 
hate of old, as, if I be called not, I will abide at 
home, so, if I be called, I will take heart and go 
with our Muses to the house of any that call. And 
you shall come too; for mortal man _possesseth 
nothing desirable if he have not the Graces, and ’tis 
my prayer the Graces be with me evermore. 


certain Erginus in revenge for the murder of his father had 
made Thebes tributary to Orchomenus ; Theocritus hints at a 
wish that Hiero may follow the example of Eteocles in the 
matter of patronage, and Syracuse prevail over Carthage as 
Orchomenus did over Thebes. ‘‘The Graces”: he plays on 
two meanings of the word Charites, thanks or gratitude or 
favour, and the Graces who were the spirits of beauty and 
excellence and handmaidens of the Muses. 
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XVII _THE PANEGYRIC OF PTOLEMY 


A pangeyric of Ptolemy II, Philadelphus, who reigned 
from 285 to 247. The references to historical person- 
ages and events, coupled mith a comparison nith XVI, 
potnt to 273 as the date of the poem. The Ptolemies, 
like Alexander, traced their descent from Heracles. 
Ptolemy I, son of Lagus, was deified about 283, and his 
queen Berenice between 279 and 275. 
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1 aidéped’ E: mss desdéuer or Fdwpev 
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XVII.—THE PANEGYRIC:‘OF PTOLEMY 


Wirsu Zeus let us begin, Muses, and with Zeus I 
pray you end when the greatest of Gods is shown 
honour in our song: but for men first, midst and 
last be the name of Ptolemy; for he is of men the 
chiefest. 

The heroes that came of demigods of yore found 
skilly singers of the glorious deeds which they did ; 
and in like manner a cunning teller of praises shall 
raise the hymn to Ptolemy, seeing hymns make the 
meed even of the Gods above. 

Now when the feller goes up to thick woody Ida 
he looks about him where to begin in all that 
plenty; and so I, where now shall I take up my 
tale when I might tell of ten thousand ways wherein 
the Gods have done honour to the greatest of kings? 


*Twas in the blood. First what an achiever of 
mighty exploits was Ptolemy Lagid when his mind 
conceived a device such as no other mind could 
come by! Whom now the Father hath made of 
equal honour with the Blessed; a golden mansion 
is builded him in the house of Zeus, and seated 
friendly beside him is the Lord of the Glancing 
Baldric, that God of woe to the Persians, Alexander, 

‘¢ "T'was in the blogd” : the Greek is ‘’twas from his fathers,’ 
fathers meaning parents, as in Longus 4. 33; Theocritus 


deals first with his father Ptolemy Lagid and then with his 
mother Berenice. 
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1 5va xevravpopdvoro G. Kiessling: mss &8paxe ravpog. 
2 éo1 Heinsius: mss 6eol > yewouévoros E, generalising 
plural: mss y,evapEvaor 
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while over against him is set the stark adamantine 
seat of Centaur-slayer Heracles, who taketh his 
meat with the other Sons of Heaven, rejoicing 
exceedingly that by grace of Zeus the children of 
his children’s children have old age now lift from 
their limbs and they that were born his posterity 
are named and known of the Immortals. For unto 
either king the valiant founder of his race was a son 
of Heracles; both in the long last reckon Heracles 
of their line. And therefore now when the same 
Heracles hath had enough of the fragrant nectar 
and goes from table to seek the house of the wife he 
loves, he gives the one his bow and hanging quiver 
and the other his knaggy iron-hard club, to carry 
beside him as he goes, this bush-bearded son of 
Zeus, to the ambrosial chamber of the white-ankle 
Hebé. | 
Then secondly for his mother; how bright among 
dames discreet shone the fame of Berenicé! what a 
boon to her progeny was she! Of whom the lady 
possessor of Cyprus that is daughter of Dioné laid 
taper fingers upon the sweet soft bosom, and such, 
they say, did make her that never woman gave man so 
great delight as Ptolemy took in his love of that his 
wife. Aye, he got all as much as he gave and more; 
for while the wife that loves not sets her heart ever 
upon things alien, and has offspring indeed at her 
desire albeit the children favour not the father, ’tis 
when the love of the marriage-bed is each to each 
that with good courage one may leave, like Ptolemy, 
all his house to be ordered of his children. O Lady 


‘‘ The wife that loves not ”: this refers to no definite woman, 
which would be not only in the worst taste but certain to 
defeat the object of the poem, the winning of Ptolemy’s 
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1 Tploroy 80 mss : Stephanus perhaps rightly Tpiowos 
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Aphrodite, chiefest beauty of the Goddesses, as 
‘twas thou that hadst made her to be such, so ’twas 
of thee that the fair Berenicé passed not sad 
lamentable Acheron, but or e’er she reached the 
murky ship and that ever-sullen shipman the ferrier 
of the departed, was rapt away to be a Goddess in 
a temple, where now participating in thy great 
prerogatives, with a gentle breath she both inspires 
all mankind unto soft desires and lightens the cares 
of him that hath loved and lost. 7 

Even as the dark-browed Argive maid did bear unio 
Tydeus Diomed of Calydon the slayer of peoples, 
but and even as deep-bosom’d Thetis bare unto 
Peleus Aeacid javelineer Achilles, in like manner, O 
my liege, did renowned Berenicé bear to warrior 
Ptolemy another warrior Ptolemy. 

And when thou first saw’st the dawn, she that took 
thee from thy mother and dandled thee, poor babe, 
on her lap, was the good lady Cos; for there in .Cos 
island had the daughter of Antigoné cried aloud to 
the Girdle-Looser in the oppression of pain, there 
had the Goddess stood by to comfort her and to shed 
immunity from grief upon all her limbs, and tHere 
was born in the likeness of his father the beloved 
son. And when she beheld him, good Cos broke 
into a cry of joy, and clasping the babe in her loving 
arms ‘Heaven bless thee, boy, said she, ‘and grant 
I may have all as much honour of thee as blue- 
snooded Delos had of Phoebus Apollo; and not I 
only, but Heaven send thou assign equal privilege to 


patronage. The phrase is simply a foil. Theocritus means 
that Ptolemy I would not have abdicated had he not had his 
wife’s love and all that that entails. ‘‘the Argive maid” : 
Deipylé. 
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1 TauptaAoo: Schrader: mss Maupualoos 7 Spores 


Stephanus: mss &psoro: through misunderstanding oi 
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all the neighbour Dorian cities in the joint honour 
of the Triopian Hill; for Apollo gave Rheneia equal 
love with Delos.’ Thus far the Island; and lo! from 
the clouds above came thrice over the boding croak 
of a great eagle. And ’faith, twas of Zeus that sign ; 
for Zeus Cronion, as he watches over all reverend 
kings, so especially careth he for a king that he hath 
loved from his earliest hour. Such an one is 
attended of great good-fortune, and wins himself 
the mastery of much land and of many seas. 

Ten thousand are the lands and ten thousand the 
nations that make the crops to spring under aid of 
the rain of Zeus, but there’s no country so fruitful as 
the low-country of Egypt when Nile comes gushing 
up to soak the soil and break it, nor no country, 
neither, possessed of so many cities of men learned in 
labour. The cities builded therein are three hundreds 
and three thousands and three tens of thousands, 
and threes twain and nines three, and in them the 
lord and master of all is proud Ptolemy. Aye, and of 
Phoenicia and Arabia he taketh to him a hantle, and 
eke of Syria and Libya and of the swart Aethiop’s 
country ; and he giveth the word to all them of 
Pamphylia and all the warriors of Cilicia; and to the 
people of Lycia and warlike Caria and to the Cyclad 
Isles he giveth it; and this because he hath a noble 
navy sailing the main, so that all the sea, every land, 
and each of the sounding rivers doth acknowledge 
his dominion, and full many are the mighty warriors 


*‘Rheneia”: an island near Delos; Triopum is @ promon- 
tory of Caria where the Dorian Pentapolis of Cos and the 
neighbouring cities celebrated a common worship of Apollo 
and other Gods. The Pentapolis was apparently asking 
Ptolemy for some privilege at this time. 
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a-horseback and full many the burnished brass-clad 
targeteers afvot that rally for the battle around his 
standard. 

For wealth, his would outweigh the wealth of all 
the princes of the earth together,—so much comes 
into his rich habitation both day by day and from 
every quarter. And as for his peoples, they occupy 
their business without let or hindrance, seeing that 
no foeman hath crossed afoot that river of monsters 
to set up a cry in alien townships, nor none leapt 
_from swift ship upon that beach all mailed to make 
havoc of the Egyptian kine,—of such noble sort is 
the flaxen-haired prince that is throned in these 
level plains, a prince who not only hath cunning to 
wield the spear, but, as a good king should, makes it 
his chiefest care both to keep all that he hath of his 
father and to add somewhat for himself. But not to 
no purpose doth his gold lie, like so much riches of the 
still-toiling emmet, in his opulent house ; much of it 
—for never makes he offerings of firstfruits but gold 
is one—is spent upon the splendid dwellings of the 
Gods, and much of it again is given in presents to 
cities, to stalwart kings, or to the good friends that 
bear him company. Nay, no cunning singer of 
tuneful song that hath sought part in Dionysus’ holy 
contests but hath received of him a gift to the full 
worth of his skill. 

But ‘tis not for his wealth that the interpreters of 
the Muses sing praise of Ptolemy ; rather is it for 
his well-doing. And what can be finer for a wealthy 
and prosperous man than to earn a fair fame among 
his fellow-men? This it is which endureth even to 
the sons of Atreus, albeit all those ten thousand 
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THEOCRITUS XVII, 119-137 


‘ossessions that fell to them when they took 
*riam’s great house, they lie hid somewhere in 
hat mist whence no return can be evermore. And 
shris man hath done that which none before hath 
ione, be he of them of old, be he of those whose 
Footmarks are yet warm in the dust they trod; he 
hath builded incense-fragrant temples to his mother 
and father dear, and hath set therein images of them 
im gold and ivory, very beautiful, to be the aid of all 
that live upon the earth. And many are the thighs 
of fatted oxen that as the months go round he con- 
sumes upon the reddening altars, he and that his fine 
noble spouse, who maketh him a better wife than 
ever clasped bridegroom under any roof, seeing that 
she loveth with her whole heart brother and husband 
in one. So too in heaven was the holy wedlock 
accomplished of those whom august Rhea bare to 
be rulers of Olympus, so too the myrrh-cleansed 
hands of the ever-maiden Iris lay but one couch for 
the slumbering of Zeus and Hera. 

And now farewell, Lord Ptolemy; and I will 
speak of thee as of other demi-gods, and methinks 
what I shall say will not be lost upon posterity ; ‘tis 
this—excellence ask from none but Zeus. 
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XVIIIL—THE EPITHALAMY OF HELEN 


_ Ir seems that once upon a time at the house of 
flaxen-haired Menelaus in Sparta, the first twelve 
maidens of the town, fine pieces all of Laconian 
womanhood, came crowned with fresh flowering 
luces, and before a new-painted chamber took up the 
dance, when the younger child of Atreus shut the 
wedding door upon the girl of his wooing, upon the 
daughter of Tyndareiis, to wit the beloved Helen. 
There with their pretty feet criss-crossing all to the 
time of one tune they sang till the palace rang again 
with the echoes of this wedding-song :— 


What Bridegroom! dear Bridegroom! thus early 
abed and asleep? 
Wast born a man of sluggardye, 
Or is thy pillow sweet to thee, 
Or ere thou cam’st to bed maybe 
Didst drink a little deep ? 
If thou wert so fain to sleep betimes, ‘twere better 
sleep alone, 
And leave a maid with maids to play 
By a fond mother’s side till dawn of day, 
Sith for the morrow and its morn, 
For this and all the years unborn, 
This sweet bride is thine own. 
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When thou like others of high degree cam’st here 
thy suit a-pressing, 
Sure some good body, well is thee, sneezed thee a 
proper blessing ; 
For of all these lordings there’s but one shall be son 
of the High Godhead, 
Aye, ‘neath one coverlet with thee 
Great Zeus his daughter is come to be, 
A lady whose like is not to see 
Where Grecian women tread. 
And if she bring a mother’s bairn ‘twill be of a 
wondrous grace ; | 
For sure all we which her fellows be, that ran with 
her the race, 
Anointed lasses like the lads, Eurdtas’ pools beside— 
©’ the four-times threescore maidens that were 
Sparta’s flower and pride 
There was none so fair as might compare with 
Menelaiis’ bride. 


wT 


O Lady Night, ’tis passing bright the face o’ the 
rising day ; 
_ “Tis like the white spring o’ the year 
When winter is no longer here ; 
But so shines golden Helen clear 
Among our meinie so gay. 
And the crops that upstand in a fat ploughland do 
make it fair to see, 
And a cypress the garden where she grows, 
And a Thessaly steed the chariot he knows ; 
But so doth Helen red as the rose 
Make fair her dear countrye. 


‘<The white spring”: white with flowers. 
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And never doth woman on bobbin wind such thread 
as her baskets teem, 

Nor shuttlework so close and fine cuts from the 
weaver’s beam, 

Nor none hath skill to ply the quill to the Gods of 
Women above 

As the maiden wise in whose bright eyes dwells all 
desire and love. 


O maid of beauty, maid of grace, thou art a huswife 
now ; 
But we shall betimes to the running-place i’ the 
meads where flowers do blow, 
And cropping garlands sweet and sweet about our 
brows to do, 
Like lambs athirst for the mother’s teat shall long, 
dear Helen, for you. 
For you afore all shall a coronal of the gay ground- 
ling trefoil 
Hang to a shady platan-tree, and a vial of running 
oi 
His offering drip from a silver lip beneath the same 
platan-tree, — . 
And a Doric rede be writ i’ the bark 
For him that passeth by to mark, 
‘I am Helen’s; worship me.’ 


And ’tis Bride farewell, and Groom farewell, that be 
son of a mighty sire, 

And Leto, great Nurse Leto, grant children at your 
desire, 


‘‘Quill”: the plectrum of the lyre. ‘‘The Gods of 
Women ” : the Greek has ‘ Artemis and Athena:’ 
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And Cypris, holy Cypris, an equal love alway, 
And Zeus, high Zeus, prosperitye 
That drawn of parents of high degree 
Shall pass to a noble progenye 
For ever and a day. 
Sleep on and rest, and on either breast may the 
love-breath playing go ; 
Sleep now, but when the day shall break 
Forget not from your sleep to wake ; 
For we shall come wi’ the dawn along 
Soon as the first-waked master o’ song 
Lift feathery neck to crow. 


Sing Hey for the Wedding, sing Ho for the Wedder, 
and thanks to him that made tt ! 
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XIX.—THE HONEY-STEALER 


Tuis little poem probably belongs to a later date than the 
Bucolic writers, and mas brought into the collection 
merely owing to tts resemblance to the Runaway Love 


of Moschus. 
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XIX.—THE HONEY-STEALER 


Wuen the thievish Love one day was stealing 
honeycomb from the hive, a wicked bee stung him, 
and made all his finger-tips to smart. In pain and 
grief he blew on his hand and stamped and leapt 
upon the ground, and went and showed his hurt to 
Aphrodite, and made complaint that so a little a 
beast as a bee could make so great a wound. 
Whereat his mother laughing, ‘ What?’ cries she, 
‘art not a match for a bee, and thou so little and yet 
able to make wounds so great?’ 
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XX.—THE YOUNG COUNTRYMAN 


A NEATHERD, chafing because a city wench disdains him, 
protests that he is a handsome fellow, and that Gods 
have been known to make love to country-folk, and calls 
down upon her the curse of perpetual celibacy. This 
spirited poem is a monologue, but preserves the mime- 
form by means of dumb characters, the shepherds of 
line 19. Stylistic considerations belie the tradition which 
ascribes tt to Theocritus. 
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XX.—THE YOUNG COUNTRYMAN 


Wuen I would have kissed her sweetly, Eunica 
fleered at me and flouted me saying, ‘Go with a 
mischief! What? kiss me a miserable clown like 
thee? [never learned your countrified bussing ; my 
kissing is in the fashion o’ the town. I will not 
have such as thee to kiss my pretty lips, nay, not in 
his dreams. Lord, how you look! Lord, how you 
talk! Lord, how you antic! Your lips are wet and 
your hands black, and you smell rank. Hold off and 
begone, or you'll befoul me!’ Telling this tale she 
spit thrice in her bosom, and all the while eyed me 
from top to toe, and mowed at me and leered at me 
and played the jade at me, and anon did right 
broadly, scornfully, and disdainfully laugh at me. 
Trust me, my blood boiled up in a.moment, and my 
face went as red with the anguish of it as the rose 
with the dewdrops. And so she up and left me, but 
it rankles in my heart that such a filthy drab should 
cavil at a well-favoured fellow like me. 
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Tell me true, master Shepherds; see you not here 
a proper man, or hath some power taken and trans- 
mewed him? Marry, ’twas a sweet piece of ivy 
bloomed ere now on this tree, and a sweet piece 
of beauty put fringe to this lip; the hair o’ these 
temples lay lush-as the parsley ; this forehead did 
shine me white above and these eyebrows black 
below; these eyes were beamy as the Grey-eyed 
Lady’s, this mouth trim as a cream-cheese ; and the 
voice which came forth o’ this mouth was even as 
honeycomb. Sweet also is the music I make, be it 
o’ the pipe, be it o’ the babbling hautboy, be it 0’ 
the flute or the crossflute. And there’s not a lass in 
the uplands but says I am good to look to, not one 
but kisses me, neither; but your city pieces, look 
you, never a kiss got I o’ them, but they ran me by 
and would not listen because I herd cows. 

Doth not the beautiful Dionysus ride a bull i’ the 
dells? Wist she not Cypris ran mad after a neatherd 
and tended cattle i’ th’ Phrygian hills? And the same 
Cypris, loved she not Adonis in the woods and in the 
woods bewailed him? And whatof Endymion? Was 
it not a neatherd the Lady Moon loved when he was 
at his labour, and came down from Olympus into 
Latmos vale to bow herself over him of her choice? 
Thou too, great Rhea, dost bewail a neatherd ; and 
didst not e’en thou, thou Son of Cronus, become a 


lesene Vasenbilder 47: mss xépriv through misinterpretation 
of éAadve:, cf. 5. 116, Ar. Hccl. 39 5 ob rov Is. Vossius : 
mss abrdv . Ade piov Musurus: mss Ad@ptov watdind 
vesoe Wil: mss raid) xddevde 
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® Kpovida did rraida Bonvopov dpyis érraryx Ons; 
Evvixa 5é pova tov Boveoroy ovx édiracer, | 
ad KuBéras xpécowr nal Kumpidos 75€ Yeddvas. 
pnnére und &,1 Kvrpt, tov adéa unre cat aortu 
pnt’ év Epe didéor, pova & ava vixra xabevdou.? 


1 und & Wil: mss und & or unde 2 pardor and xadetdo: 
Abrens: mss giAdois and xaGeddors 


242 


THEOCRITUS XX, 41-45 


wandering bird for the sake of a lad o’ the kine? 
Nay, ‘twas left to mistress Eunica to deny a neatherd 
her love, this piece that is a greater than Cybelé and 
Cypris and the Lady Moon! Wherefore I beseech 
thee, sweet Cypris, the same may never more 
whether in upland or in lowland come at the love of 
her leman, but may lie lone and sleep sole for 
the rest of her days. 7 
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XXI.—THE FISHERMEN 


THE poet begins mith a dedication in the manner of XI, 
and passes quickly to his story. Tio fishermen lie awake 
at night in their cabin on the shore, and one of them tells 
. a dream he has just had of the catching of a golden fish. 
He asks his friend what the dream may mean, for he 
fears he may have to break his dream-oath that he would 
be a fisherman no longer. To this the friend replies that 
it was no oath he took, and that the moral of the dream 
is that his only wealth ts of the sea. Many considerations 
go to show that the traditional ascription of the poem to 
Theocritus 1s mistaken. 
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XXI.—AAIEIZ 


“A qevia Avopavre ova TAs TéXvasS eryetpec* 
atta TO 0x Povo bddoKanos- ode yap eDdeu 
avdpaow épyativaier kanal mapéxovTe pépepvas. 
Kay OAlyov vuKTOS TLS emiBpicana,’ Tov wrvov 
aipvidiov GopuBedow eprotdpevat peredavac. 

ix Ovos arypevThpes pas dv0 KeivTo yépovTes 
TTpwaapevor Bpvov avov UTO TWAEKTALS xarvBacat, 
KEKDLHEVOL KoiT@ mort gdurrive: éeyyuhs & avroiv 
Keio Ta TOV Xepav  dOdrjpara, tol xarabiorot, 
Tol Karapor, TaYKLTT pA, Ta pucioevtd Te Niva,* 
appeal KUpToL TE Kal ex oxolvey AaBipwOor, 
pnpw6or koma’ te yépwv T én épelo pace Aeu Bos: 
véepOev tas Keparads gopyos Bpaxvs’ eipara 

Tvoool.” 
odTos TOUS advedow 0 Tas TOpos,° obros 0 TAOUTOS. 
ov Kreid ,ouxt Ov Jupay Exov," ov Kova mavra Tepiacd 
TauT eBénet THVOLS" a yap Trevia od¢as errpee.® 
ovdels & ev péoow yeitwr tmérev a® b€ trap’ avrav 
Orx.Bopéva® KxarvBav tpudepov mpocévaye 


Odraoca. 
1 émBplocno: Reiske: mss -Byoéeroe 2 ray yxepar 
Musurus: mss raiy (or rats) xepoty or rais xelpecow 3 rive 


E (already suspected by Wil), cf. Mosch. fr. 3. 7, Headlam 
Journ. of Philol. 1907, p. 315: others BeARra : mss Ajjya 
4 xéxa Stroth- Kiessling : mss xa 5 xtoco ‘thick 
(coats),’ cf. xuxvds, mina, &Bvocos, BUGos E:: Fritzsche zica, 
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XXI.—_THE FISHERMEN 


THERE's but one stirrer-up of the crafts, Diophantus, 
and her name is Poverty. She is the true teacher 
of labour; for a man of toil may not so much as sleep 
for the disquietude of his heart. Nay, if he nod ever 
so little o’ nights, then is his slumber broke suddenly 
short by the cares that beset him. 

One night against the leafy wall of a wattled cabin 
there lay together upon a bed of dry tangle two old 
catchers of fish. Beside them were laid the instru- 
ments of their calling: their creels, their rods, their 
hooks, their weedy nets and lines, their weels and 
rush-woven lobster-pots, some net-ropes, a pair of 
oars, and upon its props an aged coble. Beneath 
their heads lay a little mat, and for coverlets they 
had their jackets of frieze. This was all the means 
and all the riches of these poor fishermen. Key, 

door, watchdog, had they none ; all such things were 
ill-store to the likes of them, seeing in that house 
kept Poverty watch and ward ; neither dwelt there 
any neighbour at their gates, but the very cabin- 
walls were hemmed by the soft and delicate up- 
flowing of the sea. 


Musurus widos : mss xtco: §® xépos Koehler : mss advos from 
line 20 397 od Kes Buecheler: mss oddels 8’ from below 
a8 Obpay Briggs mss ov xvOpay fxov Kaibel: mss 

8 rar il: mss wave & yap Reiske : mss &ypa 
en Ahrens : mss érépn 9 wékev’ & Reiske: mss revia 
from above  @a:Boueva Reiske: mss -vay 
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KoUTw TOV pécaTov Spomov avuey 4ppa Deradvas. 
rovs 8 addueis Hryespe piros rovos, ee Brepdpav & |! 
dmrvov arwadpevos operépacs ppecly HpeOev avdar.’ 

AZAAION 
pevdovr’ ® hire wdytes, boot Tas VUKTAaS EpacKo) 
TO Oépeos pavober, 6 6Te TapaTa parpa pépovaw. 
70m pupt éaeidov 6 Ovelpata, Kovoerrw debs. 

A AaOopay, Ti TO ypHpa Ypovou Tal” vuKTES Exovti: 

ETAIPOX 
’Acharion, péudn TO Karov Oépos: ov yap 6 KaLpos 
a’Topatws TapéBa Tov éov Spopov' AANA Tov Hrrvoy 
a dpovtls Komroica paxpav Tav viKTa Trovet Tot. 
AXPAALON 
dp’ éuabes xpivew Tox évitrvia; XpnoTa yap eloor. 
od oe BéXw TOUW havTdcpaTos Hwev Apotpor. 
ETAIPOS 
@s Kal Tav dypav, TMvelpata TavTa pepicev. 
ov yap a etna Eo Kara, TOV hovyov,* OUTOS apioros 
éotly o nvEL pon pT 0 biSdonanos € €oTL Tap’ @ > vous. 
ddrws® cal oyord évte Ti yap troveiy dv éyou Tis 
xeipevos ev PvAXOLS ToT KYpaTL Unde KADEVSwr; 
GNX’ Svos ev papvewt TO TE NUXVLOY Ev TpUTAVEL: 
davti yap ayputviav® rad exe. Aéye* Orraore 
YUKTOS 
Oyu Tas Tis E@ ye hired" pavvev éraipo. 


e 


1 dwwoduevos and HpeOew E: mss drwoduevos and %peGov 
avsav I. H. Voss: mss gdav 24 E: mss py xpdvou ra) 


Martin: mss xpor ov 8 ai 3 movet toc Hermann: mess 
woevyTt 4 9’ elxdtw KE. : mss vixdén, a correction following 
on the corruption of Adyor Adyov BE: mss védoy, originally 


an incorrect gloss on Adyoy 5 &AAws Musurus : mss &AdAos 
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THEOCRITUS XXI, 19-38 


Now or ever the chariot of the Moon was half- 
way of its course, the fishermen’s labour and trouble 
did rouse them, and thrusting slumber from their 
eyelids stirred up speech in their hearts. 

ASPHALION 

It seems they speak not true, friend, that say the 
summer nights grow less when they bring us the 
long days. Already I have had a thousand dreams, 
and the dawn is not yet. Or am I wrong when I 
say how long the watches of these nights are? 

FRIEND 

Asphalion, the pretty summer deserves not thy 
fault-finding. ‘Tis not that Time hath truly and in 
himself over-run his course, but Care makes thy night 
long by curtailing thy slumber. 

. ASPHALION 

Hast ever learnt to interpret a dream? I’ve had a 

good one this night, and am fain thou go shares in’t. 
FRIEND 

Aye, we share our catch, and e’en let’s share all 
our dreams. For shall I not be making conjecture 
of thee according to the saying, the best interpreter 
of dreams is he that learns of understanding? And 
what’s more, we have time and to spare; for there’s 
little enough for a man to do lying sleepless in a 
greenbed beside the sea. ‘Faith, ’tis the ass in the 
thorns and the lamp in the town-hall, and they are 
the morals for waking. Come, thy dream; for a 
friend, look you, is always told a man’s dreams. 


oxord év7s Reiske: mss oxdAovrt 8 aypumviay Reiske : 
mss &ypay Aéye: Srmwore E, cf. 15. 32 and 24. 130: mss 
A€yeo (or A€yw) wore 7 was tis éf ye pide? E: mss 7a tis 
Eoceo 8¢ Adve: (from Aéyery originally a gloss on pdvver) 


‘The morals for waking”: z.e. ‘ proverbial for keeping awake.’ 
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AXPAAION 
4 
Sechuvoy ws xatédapOov én’ eivaniouce Trovoto ty 
(odx hv pay toAvatTos, érel Secrvebytes ev Mpa, 
> / Sa ‘ ) 56 a 18 > ‘ 
el péuyn, TAS yaoTpos eperdopel) etdov EsauTor 
/ A 
év wétTpa pepawta, Kabefopevos & edoxevov 
, 4 
ivOvas, é« KaNapw! dé mrdvov Katécetov &dwday. 
Kai Tis TOY Tpadhepav wpéEaTo: Kal yap év Grrvas 
maca KUwy apkov” pavrTevetat, tyOva Knyov. 
ya pev TwyKioTpw ToTepueTo, Kal péeyv alua, 
“A 4 
TOV KadapoV & YIrd TH KIVHpATOS ayKUNOV El yo 
A t , Pe ee a 
TG Yepl TELvopevov, TEpLKAwpeEvoD,® EvpLY ayava, 
a a A 3 \ ’ 4 
THs wereTa* wéyav ixOdv adavpotépotot atdapoais: 
sm? ¢ / a , > 2 35 wv - 
el0’ UrropivacKkay TO Tpa@paTos npéw > Evu~Ea, + 
\ 4 ? 4 > 4 4 
kal vutas exdraka, cal ov hevyovtos Eretva. 
4 + \ bad b) / , 6] , 
nvuca © wy tov aeOrov. dvetkxvoa Ypvaeor ivOuy, 
, A , . tnd A 6. 
TaVvTG TOL Xpvo@ TewTUKacpEevov: elyé pe Seipa,® 
/ 4 > 
pyre Tloceddwue éder TrepiAnpevos tyOvs 
A 4 a sal ar "A 4 
i) Taya Tas yAavKAaS KeLLnLoY ApdiTpiTys. 
npéua & avrov éyov éx TayKioTpw atédvoa, 
Mn TOTE TO CTOMATOS THYKioTpLA YpuaoY exotev.’ 
TOV peév ETLOTAS Goa KaXaypeToV aTrepwray,® 
9 A 
@pooa © ovKETL NoLTOV UIrép TEAdYoUS Trdda Beivat, 
bd \ a 3 N a \ A A , 
anna peveiv eri yas Kal T@ Ypvao@ Bactrevoe. Bi 


1 xadduw Valckenaer : mss -wy 2 &pxoy = &pxroy E, cf. 
Herwerden Lex. Suppl: mss tprov or &prw ® rd xept E: 
mss. t® xépe For asyndeton cf. Longus 3. 34 + peAera 
E, cf. Hipp. e.g. 554. 31 to ‘treat’ a patient: mss péy éde 
5 #peua Eldik : mss dp’ due 6 we Mus: mss de or ce 
defua Mus: mss ojpua 7 orev Mus: mss fxovrior fyowa 
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THEOCRITUS XXI, 39-60 


ASPHALION 


When I fell asleep last night after my labours o’ 
the sea—and faith, twas not for fulness, if you mind, 
seeing we supped early to give our bellies short 
commons—J dreamt I was hard at my work upon a 
rock, seated watching for the fish and dangling my 
piece of deception from my rod’s end, when there 
rose me a right gallant fellow—for mark you, I 
surmise a fish as a sleeping dog will a bear—, well 
hooked too, for ’a showed blood, and my rod all 
bended wi’ the pull of him, bended straining and 
bowing in my hand, insomuch that I questioned me 
sore how I was to deal with so great a fish with 
so weak tools to my hand. MHowbeit I gently 
pricked him to mind him o’ the hook, and pricking 
let him have line, and when he ran not away 
showed him the butt. Now was the prize mine. 
I drew up a golden fish, a fish smothered in gold, 
such indeed that I feared me lest he were a fish 
favoured of Poseidon, or mayhap a treasured pos- 
session of sea-green Amphitrité; aye, and unhooked 
him very carefully and slow lest ever the tackle 
should come away with gold from his mouth. 
Then, standing over, I sang the praises of that my 
glorious catch, my seaman made landsman, and sware 
I’ld nevermore set foot o’ the sea, but I would rest 
ashore rather and king it there with my gold. And 


8 roy pev émords doa K, cf. 12. 23: mss nal roy wey miorev- 
vaca Kaddyperov Ribbeck : mss nadd ye Tov dreipetay 
Hermann ; cf. Timoth. Pers. 44 vnoiétas : mss Arhparov 

‘‘ Let him have line”: not, of course, from a reel. 
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TavTa pe KaEnyeipe, TO w& Eéve Nowtrov Epecde 
Tay yvopav SpKov yap éyo Tov érayoca— 
ETAIPOS 
lA 
Odpper,? 
} / 12 , ‘ ’ ” . *Se \ 
kal ovye pn)? tpéoonts ovK wpooass OUdEe yap 
] 
ix Oov 
/ e ¥s Seo SQ Ay a .3 
NpPUTEOV ws LoES EldES’ ioa O ev YrevOETL V@ous 
EL Yap LN) KYoTOwWY TY TA Ywpia TadTAa * LaTeEvELS, 
éXmes Tav UTvev: Cater TOV oapKLvov LYOUD, 
pn ov Odvyns AAp@ Kal ypuceiotce ° ovEtpots. 


1 @dppes E.: others, giving it to Asph., rapB&: mss Oapps 
2 obye uh Mus; cf. 10. 34: mss odye 3 {Ses elS5es E: mss 
el3es etpes éy Wevderr vaors E, cf. 25. 263 and 17. 60: 
others qv (or ér) Pevderw IYis : mas ev Pedseow Wes + yap 
wh Es mss pe yap ty ra Mus: mss rovro or rovtov 


5 nal xpuoeloiow IK: mss calito: xpucoiow 
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THEOCRITUS XXI, 61-67 


with that lawoke. And now, good friend, it remains 
for you to lend me your understanding ; for troth, 
that oath I sware— 


FRIEND 

Be of good cheer ; never you fear that. “T'was no 
swearing when you sware that oath any more than 
“twas seeing when you saw the golden fish. Howbeit 
there’s wisdom to be had of empty shows ; for if you 
will make real and waking search in these places 
there’s hope of your sleep and your dreams. Go 
seek the fish of flesh and blood, or you'll die of 
hunger and golden visions. 


‘¢ There’s hope of your dreams”: ‘ hope of your getting 
some advantage from them.’ 
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A 4 3 / 
TavTa pe Kaknn 
Tay yvopai 


Kal ov 
9 


xpr' 
EL 

¥ 
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XXII.—THE DIOSCURI 


Tuis hymn to Castor and Polydeuces consists, first, of 
a prelude common to both, and secondly, of two main 
parts concerned one nith Polydeuces and the other 
mith Castor. The first of these, in a combination of 
the Epic style mith the dialogue, tells how Polydeuces 
fought fisticuffs with Amycus on his way to Colchis, and 
the second how, when the brothers carried off the 
daughters of Leucippus, Castor fought Lynceus mith 


spear and sword. 
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XXII.—TMNO* EIS, AIOZKOTPOTS 


a J A © \ > 4 \ es 
pvéopev Andas te kal aiytoyou Aros vio, 
Kdotopa xat doBepov Torvdevnea 1v& épebilerv 
xelpas emufevgavta péoas Bo€orow (pao. 
Dpvéopev Kal dis cal To Tpitov dpoeva Téxva 
xoupns @eareddos, Aaxebdarpovious b0' aderdous, 
avOparav cwtipas él Evpod 75n éovTar, 
irmov 8 atipatoevta Tapaccopévav Kab’ Gutror, 
vpnov 8, ai Sivovta Kat ovpavoy cicavovta 
adotpa Bialopevar yaretrois évéxupoay anrais: 
of 5€ chewy Kata Tpvpuvay déeipavTes péya Kina «10 
née Kal éx mpwpnOev 7 Oran Oupos Exdorou 
és xoiAnv Eppipav, avéppnEay 8 dpa toiyous 
auhortépovs: Kpéwatar 6€ ody ioTiw apyeva TavTa 
etx atroxracOévta: trodvs 8 €& ovpavov duBpos 
vuKTOS éhepTovans: Tatayel 5 evpeia Odracca, 
KOTTOMEVN TVOLALS TE KAL appHKTOLOL YaAdlaLs. 
Grr’ Eumns bpeis ye cal éx BvOod Erxere vjas 
avroltow vavTynow diopévols Oavéco Oar: 
aliva 5 arodnyovT dvewot, AuTapy dé yadHvn 
ap TérXayos: vedéras Sé SiéSpapoy GAXdvOis GrAXaL- 20 
éx & “Apxtoi tr édbdvncav, "Ovwv 7 ava péooov 
awaupry 

aTVN onpaivovoa Ta pos TAGOY EvdLA TaYTA. 

®@ audw Ovnroict BonBoo, ® diror dude, 
1 obpavdy eicavidvra Meineke: mss obpavod étandvra 


256 


XXII.—THE HYMN TO THE DIOSCURI 


Our song is of the sons of Leda and the Aegis- 
Bearer, Castor to wit and with him Polydeuces, that 
dire wielder of the fist and of the wrist-harness of - 
the leathern throng. Twice is our song and thrice 
of the boys of Thestius’ daughter, the two Spartan 
brethren which wont to save both men that are come 
upon the brink and horses that are beset in the 
bloody press; aye, and ships also, that because they 
sail in despite of rise or set of the stars do fall upon 
evil gales, which, or fore or aft or where they list, 
upraise a great surge, and both hurl it into the hold 
and rive with it their timbers whether on this side 
or on that. Then hang sail and shroud by the 
board ; and night comes, and with it a great storm 
from the sky, and the broad sea rattles and plashes 
with the battery of the blast and of the irresistible 
hail. But for all that, ye, even ye, do draw both 
ship and despairing shipmen from out the hell; 
the winds abate, the sea puts on a shining calm, the 
clouds run asunder this way and that way; till out 
come the Bears peeping, and betwixt the Asses lo! 
that Manger so dim, which betokens all fair for 
voyaging on the sea. O helpers twain of men, O 
friends both of mortals, O horseman harpers, O 
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im NES KBapiorat, aeOrnTihpes dorbot- 

Kdoropos 4 mparov IloAvdevKeos dpEou” aetoeuv ; 
, 

apporépous vuvéwv TloAvdednea Trp@tov aeiow. 


7) pep dpa Tpopuyoica TETpAS els év Evviovoas 
Apy® «al vipoevTos aTa.pTnpov oTOMa Ilovrov, 
BeSpucas eloadixare | Jeav dira téxva pépovea. 
év0a pins ToAXNOL KaTa KM MaKOS amor epeov é& 30 
TOLXwV avdpes &Barvov ‘Incovins a0 VNOS, 
éxBayres S emi Oiva Badov Kal brrjvepov AKT HD 
evvds T éaTopvurto Tupeld TE xepaiv EVOMLOD. 
Kdorwp & aloXNorwnos 6 T olvwirds Tlodvdevans 
app épnuatec ov amotrhayxOevtes € éraipwv, 
mavroiny év dper Onevpevoe aryptov My. 
evpov 8° aévaov Kpnyyy bro Moa abu TET PY 
vdaTe men dnOviay a axnpat@ ai S imrévepOev 
Nara * KpvoTadrw 70 apyipe ivdaddXovto 
x BuGob- tynral dé TepiKeray aryyobt TevKat 40 
NevKAL TE TAATavol TE Kal a ax poKopot KUT aploc ot, 
avbed, T evwdn, Naoiats pira é épya pertooais, 
boo éapos AmpyovTos emBpvet a ay NELLo@vas. 
év0a & avnp vmépotAos évnpevos évdidacxe, 
dewvos iSeiv, oxdAnppot TeOKacpEvos obaTA Tuy- 

pais 
a7ndea, 5 éopaipwro Tehopla Kal TAATY VOTOV 
capt atdnpety apupiratos ola Kohoo aos. 
év dé pes orepeoiat Bpaxtoow a dxpov vm’ @pov 
éotacay NuTeE TET pot OAOLTPOXOL, ovoTe KUALVvOwD 
Netmappous mora pos peydrats mepuetere divats> 50 
avTap birép veto Kal avxevos Tepeiro 
axpuv déppa Aéovtos adnppévov ex Todewvev. 


1 AdAAat Ruhnken: mss &AAau 


258 


THEOCRITUS XXII, 24-52 


boxer bards, whether of Castor first or Polydeuces 
shall I sing? Be my song of both,,and yet the 
beginning of it of Polydeuces. 

The Together-coming Rocks were safely passed 
and the baleful mouth of the snowy Pontic entered, 
and Argo with the dear children of the Gods aboard 
her had made the country of the Bebrycians. Down 
the ladders on either side went crowding the men of 
Jason’s ship, and soon as they were out upon the 
soft deep sand of that lee shore, set to making them 
greenbeds and rubbing fire-sticks for fire. Then 
went Castor of the nimble coursers and Polydeuces 
ruddy as the wine together wandering afield from 
the rest, for to see the wild woodland of all 
manner of trees among the hills. Now beneath a 
certain slabby rock they did find a freshet brimming 
ever with water pure and clear. The pebbles at the 
bottom of it were like to silver and crystal, and long 
and tall there grew beside it, as well firs and poplars 
and planes and spiry cypresses, as all fragrant 
flowers which abound in the meadows of outgoing 
spring to “be loved and laboured of the shag bee. 
In that place there sat taking the air a man both 
huge and terrible. His ears were crushed shapeless 
of the hard fist, and his giant breast and great broad 
back were orbed with iron flesh like a sledge-wrought 
effigy ; moreover the sinews upon his brawny arms 
upstood beside the shoulder like the boulder-stones 
some torrent hath rolled and rounded in his swirling 
eddies ; and, to end all, over his neck and about his 
back there was hung by the claws a swinging lion- 
skin. 
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/ , 

Tov mpotepos TpoaéerTrev deOropopos LoAvdevens- 
yr, OA an , / 4 ? ef 
Xaipe Eeiv’,.étus éoot. tives Bpotoi, av dE 

Y@pos; 


| AMTKOZ 
, A ee 9 v ec oA \ \ \ 
yaipw mas, Ste T avopas opw, TOUS pH TpLY 
oTwta; 
MOATAETKH= 
Odpoe. prt’ adixous pnt €& adixwy pdOt revo - 
OED. 
AMYKOZ 


Oapoéw, xovn éx ced pe SiddcKxec Oar 708 Eorxev. 


MOATAEYKH> 
hd s \ , / 207 71 ¢ / 
dyptos el Tpos Tavta TradiryKoTos nO | UIrEpoTTys; 


AMTKOZ 
4 5 ® e A “A fo) 4 % 9 4 
TOLODO OLOV OPas’ THS TIS YE MEV OUK émtBaivo. 


NOATAETKHS 
ErOots, cal Eeviwy xe? ruy@v dd olKad ixdvots. 6) 


AMYKOZ 
s , ‘4 A 
ponte av pe Eeivite, ra T CE eped ov ev EToipo. 


NOATAETKHS 
/ ? > A “A 
Sarpove, ovd av Tovdde muetv Bdatos avye Soins ; 


AMTKOZ 
yvooceat, eve oe Oixpos dvetpmeva Yeihea Tépon.® 


1 45 Hemsterhuys: mss# _” «e Ahrens: mss ye 3 edré 
ae Wil: mssef cou répon Wil: mss répoer 
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THEOCRITUS XXII, 53-63 


First spoke the champion Polydeuces. ‘Whoever 
you may be, Sir,’ says he, ‘I bid you good morrow. 
Pray tell me what people possesseth this country.’ 

AMYCUS 

Is it good-morrow, quotha, when I see strangers 
before me? 

POLYDEUCES 

Be of good cheer. Trust me, we be no evil men 
nor come we of evil stock. 


AMYCUS 
Of right good cheer am IJ, and knew it or ever I 
learnt it of you. 
POLY DEUCES 
Pray are you a man o’ the wilds, a churl come 
what may, a mere piece of disdain ? 


AMYCUS 
I am what you see; and that’s no goer uponother’s 
ground, when all’s said. 


POLY DEUCES 
Come you upon my ground and welcome; you 
shall not go away empty. 


AMYCUS 

I'll none of your welcomes and you shall none of 
mine. 

POLY DEUCES 

Lord, man! would you have me denied even a 

drink of this water ? 
AMYCUS 

That shall you know when there comes you the 

parching languor o’ thirst on the lips. 
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POLY DEUCES 
Would you silver or aught else for price? Say 
what you'll take. 
AMYCUS 
Up hands and fight me man against man. 
POLY DEUCES 
Fisticuffs is t? or feet and all? mind you, I have: 
a good eye. 
AMYCUS 
Fists be it, and you may do all your best and 
cunningest. 
POLY DEUCES 
But who is he for whom I am to bind thong to 
arm? 
AMYCUS 
You see him nigh ; the man that shall fight you 
may be called a woman, but ’faith, shall not deserve 
the name. 
POLYDEUCES 
And pray is there a prize we may contend for in 
this our match? 
AMYCUS 
Whethersoever shall win shall have the other to 
his possession. 
POLY DEUCES 
But such be the mellays of the red-crested game- 
cock. 
AMYCUS 
Whether we be like cock or lion there shall be no 
fight betwixt us on any other stake. 


With these words Amycus took and blared upon 
his hollow shell, and quickly in answer to his call 
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came the thick-haired Bebrycians and gathered 
themselves together beneath the shady platans. 
And in like manner all the heroes of the ship of 
Magnesia were fetched of Castor the peerless man- 
o'-war. And so the twain braced their hands with 
the leathern coils and twined the long straps about 
their arms, and forth and entered the ring breathing 
slaughter each against the other. 

Now was there much ado which should have thesun- _ 
shine at his back; but the cunning of my Polydeuces 
outwent a mighty man, and those beams did fall full 
in Amycus his face. So goes master Amycus in high 
dudgeon forward with many outs and levellings o’s 
fists. But the child of Tyndareiis was ready, and 
catched him a blow on the point o’ the chin ; the which 
did the more prick him on and make him to betumble 
his fighting, so that he went in head-down and full-tilt. 
At that the Bebrycians holla’d him on, and they of 
the other part cried cheerly unto the stalwart Poly- 
deuces for fear this Tityus of a man should haply over- 
peise him and so bear him down in that narrow room. 
But the son of Zeus stood up to him first on this side 
and then on that, and touched him left and right and 
left again; and for all his puissance the child of Po- 
seidon was stayed in ’s onset, insomuch that he stood 
all drunken with his drubbing and spit out the crim- 
son blood. Whereat all the mighty men gave joyful 
tongue together by reason of the grievous bruises he 
had both by cheek and jowl ; for his eyes were all too 
straitened with the puffing of their sockets. Next did 
my lord maze his man awhile with sundry feints and 
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divers passes all about, and then, so soon as he had 
him all abroad, let drive at the very middle of his 
nose, flattened the face of him to the bone, and laid 
him flatlong amid the springing flowers. 

His rising was the renewing of the fray, and a 
bitter one; aye, now were those swingeing iron 
gloves to fight unto death. The high lord of 
Bebrycia, he was all for the chest and none for the 
head ; but as for the never-to-be-beaten Polydeuces, 
he was for pounding and braying the face with ugly 
shameful blows: and lo! the flesh of the one began 
to shrink with the sweating, and eftsoons was a 
great man made a little; but even as the other’s 
labour increased, so waxed his limbs ever more full 
and round and his colour ever better. 

Now Muse, I pray thee tell—for thou knowest it— 
how the child of Zeus destroyed that glutton; and 
he that plays thy interpreter will say what thou 
willest and even as thou choosest. 

Then did Amycus, as who should achieve some 
great thing, come from his ward and with his left 
hand grasp Polydeuces’ left, and going in with the 
other, drive the flat of his hand from his right flank. 
And had the blow come home, he had wrought harm 
to the king of Amyclae. But lo! my lord slips 
his head aside and the same moment struck out forth- 
right from the shoulder and smote him under 
the left temple; and from that gaping temple the 
red blood came spirting. Then his left hand did 
beat him in the mouth, so that the rows of teeth in 't 
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crackled again; aye, and an ever livelier patter o’ 
the fists did maul the face of him till his visage was 
all one mash. Then down went he in a heap and 
lay like to swoon upon the ground; and up with 
both his hands for to cry the battle off, because he 
was nigh unto death. But thou, good boxer 
Polydeuces, for all thy victory didst nothing pre- 
sumptuous. Only wouldst thou have him swear a 
great oath by the name of his father Poseidon in the 
sea, that he would nevermore do annoyance unto 
strangers. 


The tale of thy praise, great Lord, is told; and 
now of thee, good my Castor, will I sing, Castor the 
Tyndarid, lord of coursers, wielder of spears, knight 
of the corslet of brass. 


The twin children of Zeus were up and away with 
the daughters twain of Leucippus, and the two sons 
of Aphareus were hotfoot upon their track, Lynceus 
to wit and doughty Idas, the bridegrooms that were 
to be. But when they were got to the grave of 
Aphareus dead, they lighted all from their chariots 
together and made at one another in the accoutre- 
ment of spear and shield. Then up spake Lynceus 
and cried aloud from beneath his casque, saying: 
‘ Sirs, why so desirous of battle? How come you so 
unkind concerning other men’s brides? and where- 
fore these naked weapons in your hands? These 
daughters of Leucippus were plighted to us, to us 
long ere you came; we have his oath to it. But as 
for you, you have prevailed on him unseemly for 
other men’s wives with cattle and mules and what 
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not; ye be stealing bridal with a gift. Yet time and 
again, God wot, albeit Iam no man of many words, 
I have myself spoke to, your face and said: “It ill 
becometh princes, good friends, to go a-wooing such 
as be betrothed already. Sparta is wide, and so is 
Elis o’ the coursers ; wide likewise the sheep-walks of 
Arcady and the holds of ‘Achaea; Messené also and 
Argos and all the seaboard of Sisyphus: there’s ten 
thousand maidens do dwell in them at the houses of | 
their fathers, wanting nothing in beauty or in parts, 
of the which you may take whomso you will to your 
wives. For many there be would fain be made wife’s 
father unto a good man and true, and you are men 
of mark among all heroes, you and your fathers and 
all your fathers’ blood of yore. Nay then, my friends, 
suffer us to bring this marriage to fulfilment, and 
we'll all devise other espousal for you.” Such was 
my often rede, but the wind’s breath was ever away 
with it unto the wet sea-wave, and no favour followed 
upon my words; for ye are hard men both and 
relentless. Yet even at this hour I pray you give 
heed, seeing ye be our kin by the father.’ 
(The beginning of Castor’s reply is lost) 

‘, . . But and if your heart would have war, if 
kindred strife must needs break forth and hate make 
an end in blood, then shall Idas and my doughty Poly- 
deuces stand aside from the abhorréd fray, and let you 
and me, Lynceus, that are the younger men, fight this 
matter out. So shall we leave our fathers the less 
sorrow, seeing one is enough dead of one household, 


The seaboard of Sisyphus is the district of Corinth. 
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and the two that be left shall glad all their friends as 
bridegrooms instead of men slain, and their wedding- 
song shall be of these maidens. And in such sort, I 
ween, a great strife is like to end in but little loss.’ 

So he spake and, it seems, God was not to make 
his speaking vain. For the two that were the 
elder did off their armour and laid it upon the 
ground ; but Lynceus, he stepped forth with his 
stout lance a-quiver hard beneath the target’s 
rim, and Castor, he levelled the point of his spear 
even in the same manner as Lynceus, the plumes 
nodding the while upon either’s crest. First made 
they play with the tilting of the lance, if haply 
they might spy a naked spot; but or ever one of 
them was wounded the lance-point stuck fast in the 
trusty buckler and was knapped in twain. Then 
drew they sword to make havoc of each other ; for 
there was no surcease of battle. Many a time did 
Castor prick the broad buckler or horse-haired 
casque; many a time did the quick-eyed Lynceus 
come at the other’s targe or graze with the blade his 
scarlet crest. But soon, Lynceus making at his left 
knee, Castor back with his left foot and had off his 
fingers, so that his falchion drapped to the ground 
and he went scurrying towards his father’s grave, 
where stout Idas lay watching the kindred fray. 
Howbeit the sori of Tyndareiis was after him in a 
trice and drave his sword clean through flank and 
navel, so that the bowels were presently scattered 
of the brass, and Lynceus bowed himself and fell 
upon his face, and lo! there sped down upon his 
eyelids profoundest sleep. 
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But neither was the other of Laocodésa’s children 
to be seen of his mother a wedded man at the hearth 
of his fathers. For Idas of Messené, he up with the 
standing stone from the grave of Aphareus and would 
have hurled it upon the slayer of his brother, but 
Zeus was Castor’s defence, and made the wrought 
marble to fall from his enemy’s hands; for he 
consumed him with the flame of his levin-bolt. 
Ah! ’tis no child’s-play to fight with the sons of 
Tyndareus; they prevail even as he that begat them 
prevaileth. 

Fare you well, ye children of Leda; we pray 
you may ever .send our hymns a goodly fame. For 
all singers are dear unto the sons of Tyndareus 
and unto Helen and unto other the heroes who were 
Menelaiis’ helpfellows at the sacking of Troy. Your 
renown, O ye princes, is the work of the singer of 
Chios, when he sang of Priam’s town and of the 
Achaean ships, of Troyan frays and of that tower of 
the war-cry Achilles ; and here do I also bring your 
souls such offerings of propitiation as the melodious 
Mtses do provide and my household is able to afford. 
And of all a God’s prerogatives song is the fairest. 
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XXIII.—THE LOVER 


Tus poem, known to the Latin poets, cannot be ascribed 
to Theocritus. It was apparently sent by a lover to his 
neglectful beloved. The author tells how in a like case 
unrequiled friendship led to the suicide of the one, and to. 
the death of the other at the hands of an effigy of Love. 
The actual death of a boy through the accidental falling 
of a statue probably gave rise to a folk-tale which is here 
put into literary shape. 


277 


XXIII.—EPA>TH> 


‘Avip TLS TOAUPENT POS amrnveos hpar epaBo 

Tay poppav ayabe, Tov dé Tpomrov ovKed” opoiw: 
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XXII.—THE LOVER 


THERE was once a heart-sick swain had a cruel 
fere, the face of the fere goodly but his ways not 
like to it; for he hated him that loved him, and had 
for him never a whit of kindness, and as for Love, 
what manner of God he might be or what manner of 
bow and arrows carry, or how keen and bitter were 
the shafts he shot for his delectation, these things 
wist he not at all, but both in his talk and conversa- 
tion knew no yielding. And he gave no comfort 
against those burning fires, not a twist of his lip, not 
a flash of his eye, not the gift of a hip from the hedge- 
row, not a word, not a kiss, to lighten the load of de- 
sire. But he eyed every man even asa beast of the field 
that suspects the hunter, and his lips were hard and 
cruel and his eyes looked the dread look of fate. In- 
deed his angry humour made change of his face, and 
the colour of his cheeks fled away because he was a 
prey to wrathful imaginings. But even so he was fair 
to view ; his wrath served only to prick his lover the 
more. 

At last the poor man would bear no more so fierce 
a flame of the Cytherean, but went and wept before 
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that sullen house, and kissed the doorpost of it, and 
lifted up his voice saying “O cruel, O sullen child, 
that wast nursed of an evil she-lion; O boy of stone 
which art all unworthy to be loved; lo! here am I 
come with the last of my gifts, even this my halter. 
No longer will I vex you with the sight of me; but 
here go I whither you have condemned me, where 
they say the path lies all lovers must travel, where 
is the sweet physic of oblivion. Yet if so be I take 
and drink that physic up, every drop, vet shall I not 
quench the fever of my desire. 

And lo! now I bid this thy door resell or ever 
I go. I know what is to be. The rose is fair 
and Time withers it, the violet is fair in the year’s 
spring and it quickly groweth old; the lily is 
white,—it fades when its flowering’s done; and 
white the snow,—it melts all away when the wind 
blows wann: and even so, the beauty of a child 
is beautiful indeed, but it liveth not for long. The © 
day will come when you shall love like me, when 
your heart shall burn like mine, and your eyes weep 
brinish tears. So I pray you, child, do me this one 
last courtesy : when you shall come and find a poor 
man hanging at your door, pass him not by; but 
stay you first and weep awhile for a libation upon 
mss xéAov = ® emer€AAopau Reiske: mss -BdAAopat 7 vl 


awav0er E: mss av. rity (see on |. 32) 8 xaratanetat Wil: 
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him, and then loosing him fron the rope, put 
about him some covering from your own shoulders ; 
and give him one last kiss, for your lips will be wel- 
come even to the dead. And never fear me; I 
cannot do thee any mischief; thou shalt kiss and 
there an end. Then pray thee make a hole in some 
earthy bank for to hide all my love of thee ; and ere 
thou turn thee to go thy ways, cry over me three 
times ‘ Rest, my friend,’ and if it seem thee good 
cry also ‘My fair companion’s dead.’ And _ for 
epitaph write the words I here inscribe upon thy 
wall : ; 

Here’s one that died of love, good wayfarer, 

Stay thee and say: his was a cruel fere.” 


This said, he took a stone and set it up, that 
dreadful stone, against the wall in the midst of the 
doorway; then tied that slender string unto the 
porch above, put the noose about his neck, rolled 
that footing from beneath his feet, and lo! he hung 
a corpse. 

Soon that other, he opened the door and espied 
the dead hanging to his own doorway; and _ his 
stubborn heart was not bended. The new-done 
murder moved him not unto tears, nor would he be 
defiling all his young lad’s garments with a dead 
corpse; but went his ways to the wrestling-bouts and 
betook himself light of heart to his beloved bath. . 
And so came he unto the God he had slighted. For 
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there stood an image of him upon the margin looking 
towards the water. And lo! even the graven image 
leapt down upon him and slew that wicked lad ; and 
the water went all red, and on the water floated the — 
voice of a child saying “ Rejoice ye that love, for he 
that did hate is slain; and love ye that hate, for the 
God knoweth how to judge.” 
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XXIV.—THE LITTLE HERACLES 


Tus Epic poem, unlike the Hylas, is not an artistic whole. 
It'tells first how the infant Heracles killed the two snakes 
sent by the outraged Hera to devour him, and next of the 
rules which the seer Tetrestas advised his mother Alcmena 
to perform in order to avert her wrath. We are then 
told of the education of Heracles, and the poem breaks 
off abruptly after an account of his diet and clothing. 
Stich a poem, however, would doubtless be acceptable at 
the Alexandrian court in the early years of the child who 
mwas afterwards Ptolemy III. For the Ptolemies claimed 
descent from Heracles. 
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ONcE upon a time when the little Heracles was ten 
months old, Alemena of Midea took him and Iphicles 
that was his younger by a night, and laid them, 
washed both and suckled full, in the fine brazen 
buckler Amphitryon had gotten in spoil of Pterelaiis, 
and setting her hand upon their heads said “ Sleep 
my babes, sleep sweetly and light; sleep, sweethearts, 
brothers twain, goodly children. Heaven prosper your 
slumbering now and your awakening to-morrow.” 
And as she spake, she rocked the great targe till 
they fell asleep. 

But what time the Bear swings low towards her 
midnight place over against the uplifted shoulder 
of mighty Orion, then sent the wily Hera two 
dire monsters of serpents, bridling and bristling 
and with azure coils, to go upon the broad thres- 
hold of the hollow doorway of the house, with 
intent they should devour the child Heracles. And 
there on the ground they both untwined their 
ravening bellies and went writhing forward, while an 
evil fire shined forth of their eyes and a grievous 
venom was spued out of their mouth. But when 
with tongues flickering they were come where the 
children lay, on a sudden Alemena’s little ones (for 
Zeus knew all) awoke, and there was made a light in 
the house. Iphicles, he straightway cried out when 
he espied the evil beasts and their pitiless fangs 
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_ above the target’s rim, and kicked away the woollen 
coverlet in an agony to flee; but Heracles made 
against them with his hands, and griping them where 
lies a baneful snake’s fell poison hated even of the 
Gods, held them both fast bound in a sure bondage 
by the throat. For a while thereat they two wound 
their coils about that young child, that suckling babe 
at nurse which never knew tears; but soon they 
relaxed their knots and loosed their weary spines and 
only strove to find enlargement from out those 
irresistible bonds. 

Alcmena was the first to hear the cry and awake. 
“ Arise, Amphitryon,” quoth she; “for as for me 
I cannot arise for fear. Up then you, and tarry 
not even till you be shod. Hear you not how 
the little one cries? and mark you not that all 
thé chamber-walls are bright as at the pure day- 
spring hour, though sure ‘tis the dead of night? 
Troth, something, dear lord, is amiss with us.’ At . 
these her words he up and got him down from the 
bed, and leapt for the damasked brand which ever 
hung to a peg above his cedarn couch, and so reached 
out after his new-spun baldric even as with the 
other hand he took up his great scabbard of lotus- 
wood. Now was the ample bower filled full again 
of darkness, and the master cried upon his bond- 
servants that lay breathing slumber so deep and loud, 
saying “ Quick, my bondservants! bring lights, bring 
lights from the brazier,’’ and so thrust his stout 
door-pins back. Then “Rouse ye,’ quoth the 
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Phoenician woman that had her sleeping over the 
mill, “rouse ye, strong-heart bondservants; the 
_ master cries:” and quickly forth came those bond- 
servants with lamps burning every one, and lo! all 
the house was filled full of their bustling. And 
when they espied the suckling Heracles with the 
two beasts in the clutch of his soft little fingers, they 
clapped their hands and shouted aloud. There he 
was, showing the creeping things to his father 
Amphitryon and capering in his pretty childish glee ; 
then laughing laid the dire monsters before his 
father’s feet all sunken in the slumber of death. | 
Then was Iphicles clipped aghast and palsied with 
fright to Alemena’s bosom, and the other child did 
Amphitryon lay again beneath the lamb’s-wool 
coverlet, and so gat him back to bed and took up 
his rest. 

The cocks at third crow were carolling the break 
of day, when he that never lied, the seer Teiresias, 
was called of Alemena and all the strange thing told 
him. And she bade him give answer how it should 
turn out, and said “ Even though the Gods devise us 
ill, I pray you hide it not from me in pity; for not 
even thus may man escape what the spindle of Fate 
drives upon him. But enough, son of Eueres; verily 
I teach the wise.’ At that he made the queen this 
answer : “ Be of good cheer, O seed of Perseus, thou 
mother of noblest offspring; be of good cheer and 
lay up in thy heart the best hope of that which is 
to come. For I swear to you by the dear sweet 
light that is so long gone from my eyes, many the 
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Achaean women that as they card the soft wool 
about their knees at even, shall sing hereafter of the 
name of Alemena, and the dames of Argos shall do 
her honour of worship. So mighty a man shall in 
this your son rise to the star-laden heavens, to wit a 
Hero broad of breast, that shall surpass all flesh, be 
they man or be they beast. And ’tis decreed that 
having accomplished labours twelve, albeit all his 
mortal part shall fall to a pyre of Trachis, he shall go 
to dwell with Zeus, and shall be called in his 
marriage a son of the Immortals, even of them who 
despatched those venomous beasts of the earth to 
make an end of him in his cradle. But now, my 
lady, let there be fire ready for thee beneath the 
embers, and prepare ye dry sticks of bramble, brier, 
or thorn, or else of the wind-fallen twigs of the wild 
pear-tree ; and with that fuel of wild wood consume 
thou this pair of serpents at midnight, even at the 
hour they chose themselves for to slay thy son. 
And betimes in the morning let one of thy hand- 
maids gather up the dust of the fire and take it to 
the river-cliff, and cast it, every whit and very 
carefully, out upon the river to be beyond your 
borders; and on her homeward way look she never 
behind her: next, for the cleansing of your house, 
first burn ye therein sulphur pure, and then sprinkle 
about it with a wool-wound branch innocent water 
mingled, as the custom is, with salt: and for an end 
offer ye a boar pig to Zeus pre-eminent, that so ye 
may ever remain pre-eminent above your enemies.” 


86 Fora: 3h TovT’ Auap, drnvixa veBpdy év ebvG 
xapxapddwr olverOa: iday Adnos obk €eAfce:. 
These lines were rightly omitted by Briggs as due to a 
Christian interpolator. 
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So spake Teiresias, and despite the weight of his 
many years, pushed back the ivory chair and was 
gone. 

And Heracles, called now the son of Amphitryon 
of Argos, waxed under his mother’s eye like a | 
sapling set in a vineyard. Letters learned he of a 
sleepless guardian, a Hero, son of Apollo, aged 
Linus; and to bend a bow and shoot arrows at the 
mark, of one that was born to wealth of great 
domains, Eurytus ; and he that made of him a singer 
and shaped his hand to the box-wood lyre, was 
Eumolpus, the son of Philammon, Aye, and all 
the tricks and falls both of the cross-buttockers 
of Argos, and of boxers skilly with the hand-strap, 
and eke all the cunning inventions of the catch-as- 
catch-can men that roll upon the ground, all these 
things learnt he at the feet of a son of Hermes, 
Harpalycus of Phanoté, whom no man could abide 
confidently in the ring even so much as to look upon 
him from aloof, so dread and horrible was the frown 
that sat on his grim visage. 

But to drive horses in a chariot and guide the nave 
of his wheel safely about the turnpost, that did Amphi- 
tryon in all kindness teach his son himself; for he had 
carried off a multitude of precious things from swift 
races in the Argive grazing-land of steeds, and Time 
alone had loosed the harness from his chariots, 
seeing he kept them ever unbroken. And how 
to abide the cut and thrust of the sword or to lunge 
lance in rest and shield swung over back, how 
to marshal a company, measure an advancing 
squadron of the foe, or give the word toa troop of 
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horse—all such lore had he of horseman Castor, 
when he came an outlaw from Argos because Tydeus 
had received that land of horsemen from Adrastus and 
held all Castor’s estate and his great vineyard. And 
till such time as age had worn away his youth, 
Castor had no equal in war among all the demigods. 

While Heracles’ dear mother thus ordered his 
upbringing, the lad’s bed was made him hard by his 
father’s, and a lion-skin it was and gave him great 
delight ;. for meals, his breakfast was roast flesh, and 
in his basket he carried a great Dorian loaf such as 
might surely satisfy a delving man, but after the 
day’s work he would make his supper sparely and 
without fire; and for his clothing he wore plain 
and simple attire that fell but a little below the 
knee. : 
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XXV.—HOW HERACLES SLEW THE LION. 


Tus Epic poem comprises three distinct parts, one of 
which still bears its separate title. It ts not really a 
fragment, but pretends by a literary convention to be three 
“books” taken from an Odyssey, or rather Heracleia, in _ 

little. The first part, which bears the traditional stage- 
- direction Heracles to the Husbandman, is concerned 
first with a description of the great farm of Augeias or 
Augeas, king of the Epeians of Elis—the same whose 
stables Heracles at another time cleaned out—put into 
the mouth of a garrulous old ploughman of whom 
Heracles has asked where he can find the king ; then the 
old man undertakes to show the mysterious stranger the 
may, and as they draw near the homestead they have a 
Homeric meeting mith the barking dogs. The second 
part bears the title The Visitation. In it we are told 
how the enormous herd of cattle given by the Sun to his 
child Augeas returned in the evening from pasture, how 
the king and hts son Phyleus took Heracles to see the 
busy scene tn the farmyard,and how Heracles encountered 
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the finest bull in the whole herd. In the third part, which 
has no traditional title, Heracles, accompanied by the — 
king’s son, 1s on his may to the town, and their conversa- 
tion léads to Heracles’ telling how he slew the Nemean _ 
‘lion. There is.no ancient authority for ascribing the 
poem to Theocritus. 
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XXV.—[HOW HERACLES SLEW THE LION] 


AnD the old ploughman that was set over the kine 
ceased from the work he had in hand, and answered 
him, saying: “ Sir, I will gladly tell you all you ask 
of me. Trust me, I hold the vengeance of Hermes 
o the Ways in mickle awe and dread ; for they say 
he be the wrathfullest God in Heaven an you deny 
a traveller guidance that hath true need of it. 

King Augeas’ fleecy flocks, good Sir, feed not all of 
one pasture nor all upon one spot, but some of them be 
tended along Heilisson, others beside divine Alpheiis’ 
sacred stream, others again by the fair vineyards of 
Buprasium, and yet others, look you, hereabout ; and 
each flock hath his several fold builded. But the 
herds, mark you, for all their exceeding number, find 
all of them their fodder sprouting ever around this 
great mere of river Menius; for your watery leas and 
fenny flats furnish honey-sweet grass in plenty, and 
that is it which swells the strength of the horned 
kine. Their steading is all one, and ’tis there upon 
your right hand beyond where the river goes running 
again ; there where the outspreading platans and the 
fresh green wild-olive, Sir, make a right pure and 
holy sanctuary of one that is graciousest of all Gods, 
Apollo o’ the Pastures. Hard by that spot there are 
builded rare and roomy quarters for us swains that 


‘ goes running again’: after leaving the mere. 
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keep close watch over the king’s so much and so — 

marvellous prosperity ; aye, we often turn the same 

fallows for the sowing three and four times in the 
ear. 

And as for the skirts of this domain, they are 
the familiar place of the busy vine-planters, who 
come hither to the vintage-home when the summer 
draweth to its end. Yea, the whole plain belongeth 
unto sapient Augeas, alike fat wheatfield and bosky 
vineyard, until thou come to the uplands of Acroreia 
and all his fountains; and in this plain we go to 
and fro about our labour all the day long as behoveth 
bondsmen whose life is upon the glebe. 

But now pray tell me you, Sir,—as ’faith, it shall 
be to your profit—what it is hath brought you hither. 
Is your suit of Augeas himself, or of one of the 
bondsmen that serve him? I may tell you, even I, 
all you be fain to know, seeing none, I trow, can be 
of ill seeming or come of ill stock that makes so fine 
a figure of a man as you. Marry, the children of the 
Immortals are of such sort among mortal men.” 

To this the stalwart child of Zeus answered, say- 
ing : “ Yea verily, gaffer, I would look upon Augeas 
the king of the Epeians; that which brings me 
hither is need of him. And so, if so be that caring 
for his people he abideth with them at the town to 
give judgment there, pray, father, carry me to one 
of the bondsmen that is elder and set in authority 
over these estates, unto whom I may tell what my 
suit is and have my answer of him. For ‘tis God's 
will that one man have need of another.” 

And the gallant old ploughman answered him 
again: “Sure one of the Immortals, Sir,’ saith he, 
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“hath sent you this way, so quickly come you by 
all you would. Augeas child of the Sun is here, and 
that piece of strength, his son the noble Phyleus, 
with him. “Twas only yesterday he came from the 
town for to view after many days the possessions he 
hath without number upon the land. For in their 
hearts, ‘faith, your kings are like to other men; they 
wot well their substance be surer if they see to it 
themselves. But enough; go we along to him. I 
will show you the way to our steading, and there it 
is like we find him.” 

With this he led on, musing as well he might 
concerning the skin of a beast he saw the stranger 
clad in, and the great club that filled his grasp, 
and whence he might be come; aye, and was 
minded and minded again to ask him right out, but 
ever took back the words that were even upon his 
tongue, for fear he should say him somewhat out of 
season, he being in that haste; for ‘tis ill reading 
the mind of another man. 

Now or ever they were come nigh, the dogs were 
quickly aware of their coming, as well by the scent of 
them as by the sound of their footfalls, and made at 
Heracles Amphitryoniad from this, that, and every 
side with a marvellous great clamour, and the old 
man, they bayed him likewise, but ‘twas for baying’s 
sake,and they fawned him about on the further side. 
Then did gaffer with the mere lifting stones from off 
the ground fray them back again and bespake them 
roughly and threateningly, every one, to make them 
give over their clamour, howbeit rejoicing in his 
heart that the steading should have so good 
defenders when he was away; and so upspake and 
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said: “Lord! what a fiery inconsiderate beast is 
here made of the high Gods to be with man! If 
there were but as great understanding within him, 
and he knew with whom to be angered and whom to 
forbear, there’s no brute thing might claim such 
honour as he ; but it may not be, and he’s nought 
but a blusterer, wild and uncouth.” This said, they 
quickened their steps and passed on and came to the 
steading. 


Tue VISITATION 


Now had the sun turned his steeds westward and 
brought evening on, and the fat flocks had left the 
pastures and were come up among the farmyards 
and folds. Then it was that the cows came thousand 
upon thousand, came even as the watery clouds 
which, be it of the Southwind or the Northwind out 
of Thrace, come driving forward through the welkin, 
till there’s no numbering them aloft nor no end to 
their coming on, so many new doth the power of the 
wind roll up to join the old, row after row rearing 
crest ever upon crest—in like multitude now came 
those herds of kine still up and on, up and on. 
Aye, all the plain was filled, and all the paths of it, 
with the moving cattle ; the fat fields were thronged 
and choked with their lowing, and right readily were 
the byres made full of shambling kine, while the 
sheep settled themselves for the night in the yards. 

Then of a truth, for all there were hinds without 
number, stood there no man beside those cattle idle 
for want of aught to do; but here was one took 


‘* fiery inconsiderate”: the Greek word means ‘one that 
acts first and thinks afterwards ; see Class. Rev. 
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eicopowy. ov ydp Kev épacké Tis ovdée Ewdrr EL 
avdpos Anio’ Evos TOToNHY Euev ovde SéEx’ AdrwY, 
yf , / ” bd 4 
otre TroAUppnves TavTwv écav ex BactAnwv. 
"Héruos & & tradi toy’ EEoyov wrace Sapor, 
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7A Qa , \ , ? > 7 , 
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> "4 , I \? ? »” , q \ (4 
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1 thus Mus: mss $faas brd unrpdow 2 @eo§ Wil: mss 
bewy ® xarapOelpovos Mus: mas -pO{vove, 
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thongs cut straight and true and had their feet to 
the hobbles for to come at the milking; here was 
another took thirsty yeanlings and put them to drink 
of their dams’ sweet warm milk ; this again held the 
milking-pail, and that did curd the milk for a good 
fat cheese, and yonder was one a-bringing in the bulls 
apart from the heifers. Meanwhile King Augeas 
went his rounds of the byres to see what care his 
herdsmen might have of his goods; and through all 
that great wealth of his there went with him his son 
also, and deeply pondering, Heracles in his might. 

And now, albeit he was possessed within him of a 
heart of iron ever and without ceasing unmoved, the 
child of Amphitryon fell marvellously a-wondering, 
as well he might, when he saw the -unnumbered 
bride-gift of the God. Indeed, no man would have 
said, nay, nor thought, that so many cattle could 
belong to ten men, let alone one; and those ten 
must needs have been rich in sheep and oxen beyond 
any kings. For the Sun did give him that was his 
child a most excellent gift, to wit to be the greatest 
master of flocks in the world; and what is more, 
himself did make them all to thrive and prosper 
unceasingly without end, for of all the distempers 
that destroy the labours of a keeper of oxen never 
came there one upon that man’s herds, but rather 
did his horned dams wax ever year in year out both 
more in number and better in kind, being never 
known to cast their young and all passing good 
bringers of cow-calves. 

Moreover there went with them three hundred 
bulls, white-shanked and crump-horned, and other 
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Tov pev avak TpogLovTos éopd£ato NEtpt TAaKein 
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KNacoe Bapwy Tep éovta, TAAL O€ pL MoeEV OTTiTaw 
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pvov €& brrdtovo Bpaxiovos opBos avéorn. 
Oavpatev § avtos te ava vios te Saidpwv 150 
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1 


To & eis datu ALTrOVTE KAT avTOOL Triovas aypous 
b / 4 , y ¢ 4 
éotixéeTny, Purevs te Bin & Hpaxdrnein. 


1 mss also yaupiowyres = * oll senor E, opposed to amn- 
payéAa (1. 132); cf. Od. 16. 3 which the writer had before 
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two hundred dun, and all leapers grown ; and over 
and above these, there was a herd of twelve sacred 
to the Sun, and the colour of them glistering white 
like a swan, so that they did outshine all shambling 
things ; and what is more, they were lone-grazers 
all in the springing pastures, so marvellous proud 
were they and haughty; and the same, when swift 
beasts of the field came forth of the shag forest 
after the kine that went in herds, ever at the smell 
of them would out the first to battle, bellowing 
dreadfully and glancing death. 

Now of these twelve the highest and mightiest 
both for strength and mettle was the great Lucifer, 
whom all the herdsmen likened to that star, for that 
going among the other cattle he shined exceeding 
bright and conspicuous; and this fellow, when he 
espied that tanned skin of a grim lion, came at the 
watchful wearer of it for to have at his sides with his 
great sturdy front. But my lord up with a strong hand 
and clutched him by the left horn and bowed that 
his heavy neck suddenly downward, and putting his 
shoulder to’t had him back again ; and the muscle of 
his upper arm was drawn above the sinews till it 
stood ona heap. And the king marvelled, both he 
and his son: the warlike Phyleus, and the hinds also 
that were set over the crump-horned kine, when 
they beheld the mettlesome might of the child of 
Amphitryon. 


Then did Phyleus and Heracles the mighty leave 
the fat fields behind them and set out for the town. 


him at ll. 68 ff: mas dyporepdwy (or xporepdwy), but the cattle 
were not wild. 
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Xetpav KapTepov épryov apuppadéws dryopevet. 
elm aye vov pot TpOToY, iva yvow Kata Oupor, 
Hpws, elt érupws pavrevopas cite Kal ov«i, 
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1 fotoa E: mss éovon by confusion with the corrupt end of 


1. 160 2 mss also édvra 3 elmep elliptical as in Plat. 
Rep. 497 e 4 véow axphv E ‘still (cf. 4. 60) recently (cf. 
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Their swift feet were gotten to the end of the little 
path which stretched from the farmsteads through 
the vineyard and ran not over-clearly in the midst of 
the fresh greenery, and they were just come to the 
people’ s highway, when the dear son of Augeas up 
and spake to the child of most high Zeus that 
was following behind him, and with a little turn of 
his ‘head over his right shoulder, “Sir,” says he, 
“there’s somewhat I had heard of you, and O how 
late am I, if of you it were, to bethink me on’t but 
now! ’Tis not long since there came hither from 
Argos an Achaean of Helicé-by-the-sea, who told a 
tale, look you, unto more than one of us Epeians, 
how that he had seen an Argive slay a beast of the 
field, to wit a lion dire that was the dread of the 
countryside and had the den of his lying beside the 
grove of Zeus of Nemea—yet -he knew not for sure, 
he said, whether the man was truly of sacred Argos 
itself or was a dweller in Tiryns town or in Mycenae. 
Howbeit, such was his tale, and he said also, if 
I remember true, that for his lineage the man was of 
Perseus. 

Now methinks there is but one of those men- 
o’-the-shore could do a deed like that, and you 
are he; moreover the wild-beast-skin your frame is 
clad in signifieth clearly enough the prowess of your 
hands. Come on, my lord, have me well to wit, first 
whether my boding be true or no, whether you be 
he'the Achaean of Helicé told us of, and I know you 
for what you are; and then tell me, pray, how 
yourself destroyed that same pestilent beast and how 


Hom. ),’ 3.e. it is a thing that can be still called recent : mss 
vdos &euhy or péros axufs 5 thus Meineke transposes the 
latter halves of these lines. 
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1 xpoovaiov: mss also vaioy &rAnronadevyres E: mas 
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he came to be dwelling in the well-watered vale of 
Nemea; for I ween you shall not find such a 
creature as that if you would, the Apian lands around, 
seeing they breed not anything so huge, but only 
the bear and the boar and the fell wolf. Therefore, 
also did they wonder that heard that tale ; indeed 
they said the traveller lied with intent to pleasure 
the company with an idle tongue.” 

With these words Phyleus bent him sidelong from 
the midst of the road both to make room enough for 
them twain to go together, and that he might the 
easier hear what Heracles had to say. Who now 
came abreast of him, and “Son of Augeas” quoth he, 
“ your former question you have answered yourself, 
readily and aright; but of this monster, being you 
so desire it, I will tell you how it all fell out every 
whit, save whence he came; for not one man in all 
Argos can speak certainly to that; only were we 
persuaded it was some God sent him to vex the 
children of Phoroneus because he was wroth 
concerning some sacrifices. For all the lowlanders 
were whelmed with him as he had been a river in 
flood ; he plundered them all without cloy or surfeit, 
but most of all the people of Bembina, whose 
borders to their very great and intolerable mis- 
fortune marched with his. 

Now this did Eurystheus make my very first task ; 
he charged me to slay that direful beast. So I took 
with me my supple bow and a good quiverful of 
arrows, and in the other hand a stout cudgel, made, 
without peeling or pithing, of a shady wild-olive which 
myself had found under holy Helicon and torn up 


‘*the Apian lands” : the Peloponnese. 
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whole and complete with all her branching roots; and 
so forth and made for those parts where the lion was. 
Whither when I was come, I took and tipped my 
string, and straightway notched a bearer of pain and 
grief, and fell a-looking this way and that way after 
the pestilent monster, if so be I might espy him ere 
_ he should espy me. “Twas midday now, yet could I 
nowhere mark his track nor hear his roaring ; 
neither was there any man set over a plough-team 
and the toil of the seed-furrow that I could see and 
ask of him, being pale wan fear kept every man at 
the farmstead. Howbeit, I never gave over to 
search the leafy uplands till I should behold him and 
put my strength speedily to the test. 

Now towards evening he came his ways unto his 
den full fed both of flesh and gore, his tangled mane, 
his grim visage and all his chest spattered with blood, 
and his tongue licking his chaps. To waylay him I 
hid myself quickly in a brake beside the woody path, 
and when he came near let fly at his left flank. But 
it availed me not; the barbéd shaft could not pass 
the flesh, but glanced and fell onthe fresh green sward. 
Astonied, the beast lift suddenly up his gory head, 
and looked about him and about, opening his mouth 
and showing his gluttonous teeth ; whereupon I[ sped 
another shaft from the string (for I took it ill 
that the first had left my hand to no purpose), and 
smote him clean in the middle of the chest where 
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the lungs do lie. But nay; not even so was -the 
hide of him to be pierced of the sore grievous arrow; 
there it fell vain and frustrate at his feet. 

At this I waxed exceeding distempered and made 
to draw for the third time. But, ere that, the ravening 
beast rolled around his eyes and beheld me, and 
lashing all his tail about his hinder parts bethought 
him quickly of battle. Now was his neck brimming 
with ire, his tawny tresses an-end for wrath, his chine 
arched like a bow, as he gathered him up all together 
unto flank and loin. Then even as, when a 
wainwright, cunning man, takes the seasoned wild-fig 
boughs he hath warmed at the fire and bends them 
into wheels for an axled chariot, the thin-rinded 
figwood escapes at the bending from his grasp and 
leaps at one bound afar, even so did that direful lion 
from a great way off spring upon me, panting to be 
at my flesh. Then it was that with the one hand I 
thrust before me the cloak from my shoulders folded 
about my bunched arrows, and with the other lift 
my good sound staff above my head and down with 
it on his crown, and lo! my hard wild-olive was 
broke clean in twain on the mere shaggy pate of 
that unvanquishable beast. Yet as for him, or ever 
he eould reach me he was fallen from the midst of 
his spring, and so stood with trembling feet and 
wagging head, his two eyes being covered in dark- 
ness because the brains were all-to-shaken in the 
skull of him. 

Perceiving now that he was all abroad with the 
pain and grief of it, ere he might recover his wits 
I cast my bow and my broidered quiver upon the 
ground and let drive at the nape of that massy 
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neck. Then from the rear, lest he should tear me 
with his talons, 1 got my arms about his throat, and 
treading his hind-paws hard into the ground for to 
keep the legs of them from my sides, held on with 
might and main till at length I could rear him back- 
ward by the foreleg, and so stretched him strangled 
on the ground, and vasty Hades received his spirit. 

That done, I fell a-pondering how I might flay me 
off the dead beast’s shag-neckéd skin. ‘What a 
task!’ thought I; for there was no cutting that, 
neither with wood nor with stone nor yet with iron. 
At that moment one of the Immortals did mind me 
I should cut up the lion’s skin with the lion’s talons. 
So I to it, and had him flayed in a trice, and cast the 
skin about me for a defence against-the havoc of 
gashing war. 

Such, good friend, was the slaying of the Lion of 
Nemea, that had brought so much and sore trouble 
both upon man and beast.” 
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XXVI.—THE BACCHANALS 


Tuts poem was probably written tn honour of the 
initiation of a boy of nine into the mysteries of Dionysus 
by a mock slaying-rite. That young children were 
initialed into these mysteries 1s clear from a poem of 
Antistius in the Anthology, which may have been written 
for a simtlar occaston ; and in Callimachus Artemis asks 
that her maiden attendants shall be nine years old. In 
this poem the father describes the slaying of Pentheus by 
his mother, and takes credit to himself for folloning her 
example. The slaying of the boy ts the bringing of him 
to Dionysus, even as the eagles made Ganymede immortal 
by bringing him to Zeus. The poem is almost certainly 
not by Theocritus, but such poems may well have figured 
in the competitions mentioned in line 112 of the Ptolemy. 


1 Antist. Anth. Pal. 11. 40, Callim. 3. 14, quoted by 
Cholmeley. 
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XXVIL—AHNAT H BAKXAI 


"Ivo «Avtovoa xe parorrapavos ‘Ayava 
Tpeis dows € és Gpos tpels ayaryov aval Eola as. 
vat pev apepEdpevat Nacias Spvos a arypia purra 
Kugoov. re Cwovta Kal Ga hodenov Tov UTrép yas 
év cadap@ Newpave Kdpov dvoraibeca Ropes, 
TOS Tpels TG Lepéra, TWS évvea TO Avovicg. 
lepa & éx Kioras TremTovapéva xepoly éXOloaL 
evpapns xateOevro veodpeTTav € émrt Bwopor, 
@S edidacy’, @S avTos eOupaper Atovucos. 
Hevdevs 6 inBérou TéT pas aro mwavT’ Gewper, 
ayvivoy €s apyaiav KaTabys, emex@ptov Epvos. 
Avrovoa Tpata vu avéxpaye deuvov Looica, 
auv & erdpate mooly paviedeos 6 dpyla na 
eLamivas € erotica: Ta 8 ovx opéovTt Be Bou. 
paivero bev @ atta, paivovto & dp evOv Kai 
Grau.) 
IlevOeds per pevyev mepoBnuevos, al ” dimKor, | 
TETNOS ex Swarijpos € es iyvuay épvoatoa. 
TlevOeds pe 708 dectre “ Tivos KéxpnaGe yuvaixes ; ; 
Avrovoa TOO Geutre ‘ ‘Taxa yvoon mpl eobeas 
patnp Tav Kehbadav puKnoato ma.dos éhoica, 
daaoVv TED ToKd60s Tere er puKnpa heaivas: 
"Tym & ébéppnke ody wpoTtAdta péyay @pov 


1 drag Ahrens: mss &AAat 
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XXVI.—THE BACCHANALS 


Turee dames led three meinies to the mountain, 
Ino, Autonoé, and apple-cheeked Agave, and gather- 
ing there wild leaves of the shag-haired oak, and 
living ivy and groundling asphodel, wrought in a 
lawn of the forest twelve altars, unto Semelé three 
and unto Dionysus nine. Then took they from a 
box offerings made of their hands and laid them in 
holy silence upon those altars of their gathering, as 
was at once the precept and the pleasure of the 
great Dionysus. Meanwhile Pentheus spied upon 
all they did from a steepy crag, being crept into an 
ancient mastich-tree such as grow in that country. 
Autonoe saw him first and gave a horrible shriek, 
and made quick confusion of the sacred things of the 
madding Bacchus with her feet, for these things are 
not to be seen of the profane. Mad was she now, 
and the others were straightway mad also. Pentheus, 
he fled afraid, and the women, girding their kirtles 
up about their thighs, they went in hot pursuit. 
Pentheus, he cried “‘ What would you, ye women?” 
Autonoe, she cried “ That shall you know ere you 
hear it.’”” Then took off the mother the head of her 
child and roared even as the roar of a milch lioness, 
while Ino setting foot upon his belly wrenched 
shoulder and shoulder-blade from the one side of 


‘‘ apple-cheeked ” : the Greek may also mean ‘ white-faced ’ 
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al , e \ 
AaE eri yaotépa Baca, cat Avtovoas pvOmos 
@UTOS* 
ai § dd\Aat Ta Tepicoa KpEavopmeovTo yuvaixes. 
és OnBas & ddixovto mepuppévas aipate Tacat, 
bd Vv / \ ? a / 
€& dpeos wévOnpua cai ov evOja péporoar. 
4 
OvK adéyw: pnd aAXos arrexOopuévw! Arovvcw 
gpovrTilor, und ef yarerotepa tov Se poynoat, 
” > 9 , A \ A b] , 
eln 8 évvaérns 7 kal Sexatw émuBaivor 
> AN 9 ? / \ ? / ¢ 
autos & evayéotut kal evayéecow Gbdotpe. 20 
éx Avds aiytoyo tipav exer aletos ovTws. 
evoeBéwv Taideco. Ta AWia, SvaceBéwv 8 ov. 
/ \ 4 A > / ‘ 
Naipoe pev Atovucos, ov ev Apaxdv@ vidoevte 
\ 
Zevs vratos peydrav émiyouvida xatOeTo AUaas: 
, ’ v a 
xatpoe 6 everdns Leuéra xal ddeddeal avtas 
Kadpeiar rrodXois pepednpévar jpwivas,? 
"A / ” 4 , 
ai Tobe Epyov EpeEav opivavtos Atovicou 
‘ \ nw 
OvK €TlwuaToV. pnoecis Ta Dewy ovocaiTo. 


to & 


1 arexOouévw Bergk: mss -vat 2 8€ poyhoa: Ahr: mss 
5 eéudynoe 3 thus Graefe : mss moAAais and fpwlvais 
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THEOCRITUS XXVI, 23-38 


him, and Autonoe made the other side like unto it; 
and the other women wrought out the rest of the 
butchery. And so bedabbled all with blood they 
carried with them into Thebes in the stead of a 
kindred wight a kindred woe. 

And I care not if they did, and pray no other may 
take thought for any that is hated of Dionysus, nay, 
not if such an one suffer a worse fate than Pentheus 
and be but a child nine years old or going ten years. 
As for me, may I be pure and do the will of them 
that are pure. Thus hath the eagle honour of the 
Aegis-Bearer. To the children of pious fathers 
belong the good things rather than to those that 
come of impious men. 

- All hail to Dionysus, whom most high Zeus took 
forth from his mighty thigh and laid down in snowy 
Dracanus ; and all hail to beauteous Semele and her 
heroine sisters, the far-honoured daughters of Cadmus 
who did at Dionysus’ bidding this deed that none 
may blame. Where ‘tis a God’s will let no man 
cavil. : 

‘*Made the other side like unto it”: the Greek is 
‘Autonoe’s rhythm was the same,’ z.e. ‘Autonoe followed 
suit.’ ‘* Kindred wight”; the Greek has a grim pun upon 
Pentheus and penthéma (woe). 


329 


XXVII.—THE LOVERS’ TALK 


Tuis poem in its complete form was a match between a 
shepherd and another whom he had challenged, the stake 
being the shepherd's pipe. The missing part comprised 
the lines tntroducing the match, the whole of the rival's 
ptece, and the prelude of the shepherd’s mece. What ts 
left is the main part of the shepherd’s piece, its epilogue, 
and the award of the umpire. The umpire returns the 
shepherd his pipe, and adds a compliment in the form ef 
a request that now he mill play him another of his tunes, 
as, not having lost his pipe in the match, he will still be 
able to do. In the dialogue supposed to be recited, or 
perhaps to be sung, by the shepherd, one speaker answers 
the other speaker line for line except in two places where 
the same speaker has two lines. These exceptions, 
necessary in order to shift the role of answerer, have 
brought about a wrong arrangement of lines 9 and 19 in 
the manuscripts. The poem may be ascribed to an 
imitator of Theocritus. Line 4 he has taken bodily from 


him. 
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XX VIL—[OAPISTTS] 


AKPOTIMH 
Tav mvutav ‘Edévav Tdpis fpwace Boveodos 
aos. 
AA@NIE 


fadXov éExota’ “EXéva tov Bovcorov éaat! piredoa. 


~*~ 


AKPOTIMH 
\ 9 A ld \ \ 4 , 
pn® Kavy@ aaTupioKe: Kevov TO PirAapa AEvyovoLD. 


AA@NIZ 
éott Kal év Keveoiat dirduacw adéa téprypts. 


AKPOTIMH 
TO OTOpa pev TAUVW Kal adTOTTTUW TO pidapa. 
AA@NIZ 
mruvers yelrea ceio; dSidov Tad, dppa dirdow. 
AKPOTIMH 


Kandov cot daparas pidréev, ovK albuvya Kwpav. 


1 koto’? Ahrens: mss édoi0 éoot EK: mss éov} > ph 
Musurus: mss omit 
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XXVIT. -[THE LOVERS’ TALK] 


(The Shepherd tells of the conversation between 
Daphnis and Acrotime) — 


ACROTIME 
"Twas a neatherd like you carried off the wise 
Helen. — 
DAPHNIS 
Helen is more willing now, for she kisses her 
neatherd. : 
ACROTIME 
_ Soft, my satyr-boy, be not so sure ; there's a saying 
“ nought goes to a kiss.” 
DAPHNIS 
Even in an empty kiss there’s a sweet delight. 


ACROTIME 
Look ye, I wipe my mouth o’ your kiss and spit it 
from'me. 
DAPHNIS 
Wipe thy lips, quotha? then give them hither 
again and have thee another. 


ACROTIME 
’Twere rather becoming you to kiss your heifers 
than a maiden woman like me. 
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AA@NIZ 
Li) KAVXo Taxa yap ce TapépyeTat ws Ovap Bn. 


AKPOTIMH 


= nA 
ad ctaguAls otadis éote cal ov podov avov oreEtTat. 
AAGNIZ 
4 / , 
noe TL yYnpaoKn; TOdE TroV pédt Kal yada TiVM. 
a \ , , “A 
Seip’ U0 Tas KoTivous, iva coi Tia pdOov evel. 


1 


AKPOTIMH 
ovx Bédw: Kai mpiv pe Tapntades adéi pvOw. 


AA@NIZ 
5 a +» e \ \ / wy » A / 9 , 
€UP UTTO TAS TTTENEAS, LY Eas TupLYyyoS akovaons. 


AKPOTIMH 
Thy cavTou dpéva Tépov' oifvov ovdév apéoxer. 


AAG@NIZ 
ged ded tas Tadias yorov &leo nal cvye xopa. 


AKPOTIMH 
vatpétrwo a Iladia: povov idraos “Apreps ein. 


AA@NIZ 
pn Aye, 7 BaAAN ce Kal és Aivov AdAAvTOV? EvOns. 


AKPOTIMH 
BarrA(€étw ws €Oédrn: radu ”Aptems app apnte 
1 this line is omitted in some mss: ynpdonn E: mss -oxw 


2 &AAvrov Mus (?): mss &kAcrov 8 20é\n E: mss e0éAns 
dphte: KE: mss aphyn 
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THEOCRITUS XXVII, 8-18 


DAPHNIS 
Soft you, be not so sure; your youth passes you by 
like a dream. 
ACROTIME 
But the grape’s in the raisin, and dry rose-leaves 
may live. 
DAPHNIs (Hissing her cheek) 
Shall thts be suffered to grow old, that is my milk 
and honey? Pray you come hither under those wild- 
olives ; I would fain tell you a tale. 


ACROTIME 
Nay, I thank you; you beguiled me before with 
your pretty tales. 
DAPHNIS 
Then pray you come hither under those elins and 
let me play you my pipe. z 
ACROTIME 
Nay ; that way you may pleasure yourself; scant 
joy comes of a sorry thing. 


DAPHNIS 
Alackaday ! you likewise, honey, must e’en fear 
the wrath of Dame Paphian. 


ACROTIME 
Dame Paphian may go hang for me; my prayers 
are to Artemis. 

: DAPHNIS 

Hist! or she'll have at thee, and then thou’lt be 
in the trap. 

. ACROTIME 
Let her have at me; Artemis will help me out. 
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AA@NIZ 
ov hevyets Tov ”"Epwra, Tov od puye TapOévos ALAN. 20 


AKPOTIMH 
dhevyw vail tov Mava: ob &é buyov aiév aetpats.! 
’ , pS an ee See A > 9 19 
pnmeBarns Thy Yelpa* Kal ElaeTe YEtdos apvto. 


AA@NIZ 
Sepaivw, pn 8) ce KaxwTép@ avépi dwow. 29 


AKPOTIMH 
lA > 9 , / %’ 9 a # ix } 3 
TOANOL fb EULVYWOVTO, VOW O Eu@ OUTIS Eade. 


AA@NIZ 
els Kal éy@ TOAN@Y pvnaTHp Teds evOdS ixdvo. 


AKPOTIMH 
Kal Ti diros péEauu; ydapot wANOovaty avias. 


AA@NIZ 
> ? 4 3 v ” oe ? \ , 
OVK OOUYNY, OVK ANYoS EXEL yapos, AAXG Yopeinv. 


AKPOTIMH 
vat pav pact yuvairxas éovs Tpopeey Tapaxoitas. 


AA@NIZ 
padXov dei epatéovar’ Ti Kai * tpopéovar yuvaixes; 


AKPOTIMH ; 
w@bivery Tpoyéw yadeTrov Béros BinecOuins. 
1 delpars Ahr: mss ecpes 2 this line is before 18 in 


some mss, after it in others 5 gade (perf.) Fritzsche: 
mss del5er, Mus. éade 4 +f nal Wil: mss tlva 
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THEOCRITUS XXVII, 19-29 


DAPHNIS 
No other maiden escapes Love, nor dost thou 
escape him. 
ACROTIME 
"Fore Pan, that do I; as for you, I only pray you 
may ever bear his yoke. (he puts his arm about her 
and makes to kiss her again) Unhand me, man; I’ll 
bite thy lip yet. 
DAPHNIS 
But I fear if I let thee go a worser man will have 
thee. 
ACROTIME 
Many the wooers have been after me, but never a 
one have I had to my mind. 


DAPHNIS 
Well, here am I come to add one more to those 
many. 
ACROTIME 


O friend, what is to do? marriage is all woe. 


DAPHNIS 
Nay; a marriage is a thing neither of pain nor 
grief but rather of dancing. 
. ' ACROTIME 
Aye, but I’m told the wives do fear their bed- 
fellows. 
DAPHNIS 
Nay; rather have they ever the upper hand ; 
what should wives fear ? 


ACROTIME 
_ ’Tis the throes I fear; the stroke of Eileithyia is 
hard to bear. 
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AA@NIZ 
adra Ter Bacirera poyoatoKos "Aptepis éotev. 


AKPOTIMH 
GNXNa TEKely TpOMew, 7) KAL Kpoa KAaXOV OAT OW. 


? AA@NIZ 
ny be Téxns dira téxva, véov ddos deat vias. 


AKPOTIMH 
\ / 4 ¥ J v aA > 7 
Kal Ti pot Edvov ayes yapou akiov, nv émivevow; 


AA®NIZ 
a \ ? / / > ‘ \ 54 
Taoav Tav ayéXav, TaVT adNoEa Kal vopmov E€eLs. 


AKPOTIMH 
¥ \ \ / \ 9/ > a 1 
OMVvVE LN peTa NEKTPA ALTTOV aéKovaav amTevOetv. 


AAGNIZ 
ov pavtov Tov Ilava, cai nv éOérAns me SidEat. 


AKPOTIMH 


Tevyels ot Oardpous, Tevyxels Kal dOma Kal adras; 


AA@NIZ 
, 4 \ \ 7 \ , 
Tevyw colt Oaddpous’ Ta b€ TwEA KAA VvoOMEvW. 


AKPOTIMH 
Tatpt dé ynparéw tiva pdv,” tiva wvOov évéerrw; 
AA@NIZ 


> /S / , ? \ 7” N 4 > 9 , 
ALYNOEL GEO NEKT POD, ETT NV EfLOV OUVOML aKOU07). 


1 drevOeiv Reiske: mss arévOns * way Ahr: mas rey 
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THEOCRITUS XXVII, 30-40 


DAPHNIS 
But thou hast Artemis to thy queen, and she 
lightens the labour. 
ACROTIME 
Ah! but I fear lest the childbirth lose me my 
pretty face. 
. DAPHNIS 
But if thou bear sweet children, thou’lt see a new 
light in thy sons. 
ACROTIME 
And if I say thee yea, what gift bring’st thou with 
thee worthy the marriage ? 


DAPHNIS | 
Thou shalt have all my herd and all the planting 
and pasture I possess. 
ACROTIME 
Swear thou’lt never thereafter leave me_ all 
forlorn. 
DAPHNIS | 
Before great Pan I swear it, even if thou choose to 
send me packing. © 
ACROTIME 
Buildest me a bower and a house and a farmstead ? 


DAPHNIS 
Yea, I build thee a house, and the flocks I feed 
are fine flocks. 
ACROTIME 
But then my gray-headed father, O what can I say 
to him? 
DAPHNIS 
He'll think well o’ thy wedlock when he hears 
my name. 
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AKPOTIMH 
Wd \ , A \ v 4 f 
OUVOLA GOV EYE THVO’ KAL OVVOLA TTONACKL TEPTTEL. 


AA@NIZ 
Addus éyo, Avxidas S€ marnp, untnp 6€ Nopain. 


AKPOTIMH 
é£ evmyevéwv: Grr’ ov aébev eipl Yeperwv. 


AAONI2 


1 cratnp 5€ Toi éott MevdArxas. 


/ 
old’, Axportipn éoot, 
AKPOTIMH 
delEov enol Tedv Adoos, GTtn TéOev toTaTat avr.” 


AA@NIZ 
5 nw? re) la) b @ A bf \ ¢ 6 \ , 
€up LOE, TWS AVVEVOLVY Epat pa tvat KUT APLOo Ol. 


AKPOTIMH 
aiyes éual BooxecOe: ta Bovxodrw Epya vonow.  . 


AA@NIZ 
tadpot Kara véuer™, iva trapbéve aroea deiEw. 


AKPOTIMH 
Ti péCeus catupicxe; TiS evdo0ev drrao patav; 
AA@NIS 


\ 4 J , 7 
panda tea Tpaticta Tabe yvodovTa bibakw. an 


AKPOTIMH 
vapkeo vai tov Ilava. renv mddu eEenre yeipa. 
1 913 Jacobs: mss ob ’Axpotiun éeoot E: mss &xpa 


tyunecot, Mus. &. tiuheroa 2 reby Wil: mss €or, Mus. 
fey avAa KE: mss a or aa, Mus. abrAts 
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THEOCRITUS XAVII, 41-51 


ACROTIME 
Then tell me that name o’ thine ; there's often joy 
in a name. 
DAPHNIS 
‘Tis Daphnis, mine, and my father’s Lycidas and 
ny mother’s Nomaeé. 
ACROTIME 
Thou com’st of good stock; and yet methinks I 
am as good as thou. 
DAPHNIS 
Ave, I know it; thou art Acrotimé and thy father 
Menalcas. 
ACROTIME 
Come, show me thy planting, show me where thy 
farmstead is. 
DAPHNIS 
Lo! this way it is; look how tall and slender my 
cypress-trees spring ! 
ACROTIME 
Graze on, my goats; I go to see the neatherd’s 
labours. 
DAPHNIS 
Feed you well, my bulls; I would fain show the 
maid my planting. 
ACROTIME 
What art thou at, satyr-boy? why hast put thy 
hand in my bosom? 
DAPHNIS 
I am fain to give thy ripe pippins their first 
lesson. 
ACROTIME 
~ 'Fore Pan, I shall swoon; take back thy hand. 
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| AA@NIZ 
Oapoe Kapa dira. Ti pou Etpepes; ws wdra decda. 


AKPOTIMH 
/ ’ b Ul \ ¢/ \ / 
BarXels els Gpdapay pe Kal EtpaTta Kada paivers. 


AA@NIZ 
GN’ UIrd Gods TEMNOUS aTrAXOY VaKos HYide BAAD. 


AKPOTIMH 


a a \ \ 4 ? / 1 > , 3 
ev €u Kab TaV PLT pav aATTETVLOAS* €S Tb 


eXUVCaS; 


Pe 


AA@NIZ 
7a Iladia mpdtictov éym 16d5€ S@pov oTdcow.” 
é 
AKPOTIMH 
pipve TddXav TaYaTIS TOL EeTEPYETAL YOV AKOVW. 
AA@NIZ 
aGAAnAaLS NaNEoVGL TEV Yapoy at KUTTapLCa OL. 
AKPOTIMH 
9 , / > A ¢ / 3 > A be 4 
aptrexovny Toinaas éunv pdxos:?® eipi dé yupva. 


AA@NIZ 
wv. ’ , fel A , 4 
adAny auTexovny THS ons ToL weLCova dwocw. 


AKPOTIMH 
/ / 4 4 > @ + Q) (od 
dys wor wdavra Soper: taxa & Satepov ovd dra 
Soins. 
AA@NIZ 


ai? avtav duvdpav Kai Tay uyay émiBdadrAEWw. 


1 ultpay Winsem: mss pixpay awéoxioas Scaliger: mas 
aréorixes 2 dracow EK, cf 1. 64; he cannot be said to 
give it on the spot 3 dumexdvnvy Ahr: mss raurexdyny, 
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THEOCRITUS XXVII, 52-62 


DAPHNIS 
Never thou mind, sweet ; what hadst thou to fear, 
little coward ? 
ACROTIME 
Thou thrustest me into the water-conduit and 
soilest my pretty clothes. 


DAPHNIS 
Nay; look ye there! I cast my soft sheepskin 
under thy cloak. 
ACROTIME 
e Out, alack! thou hast torn off my girdle, too. 
Why didst loose that ? 
DAPHNIS 


This shall be my firstlings to our Lady of Paphos. 


ACROTIME 
Hold, ah hold! sure somebody’s e’en coming. 
There’s a noise. 
DAPHNIS 
Aye, the cypress-trees talking together of thy 
bridal. 
ACROTIME 
Thou hast torn my mantle and left me in my 
shift. 
DAPHNIS 
T’ll give thee another mantle, and an ampler. 


ACROTIME 
You say you'll give me anything I may ask, who 
soon mayhap will deny me salt. 
DAPHNIS 
Would I could give thee my very soul to boot ! 


Mus. réuréxovoy éuhy Hermann : mss éudy pdxos Mus (?): 
mss fdyos 
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AKPOTIMH 
YA \ / “A es 1 b / Col 
PTEMLL, [LN VELETA TOLS PNLAGLY’ OUKETL TLOTH. 


AAGNIZ 
péEw? mroptiv "Epwrt cal aita Bav “Adpodita. 


AKPOTIMH 
mapbévos év0a BéBnxa, yuri) & eis oixov adépTro. 


AA@NIZ ) 
GANA YUVT) LNTHNP TEKEWY TPODOS, OUKETL KPA. + 


Gs ol pév YAOEPOtoL Latvopevot ped€eaotv 
’ / / ] 4’ > 
adArAHAOLS WidupiCov. avictaTo dwpLos Evvn. 
7) pev aveypopevn Tad éaTuxe® para vopevew 
Oppaci aidopévats,' cpadin d€ oi évdov iavOn, 70 
Os O° eal tavpeias ayéAas Keyapnpévos evdvas. 


. KPITHS 
déyvuco Tay cupiyya Teay® Tradw, dABLE Toipav: 
a \ “A 6 ff , 4 
Ta Kal Tromvayar © étrépav cxeropeda portray. 


1 gots pnuaow Ahr: mss oot Epnuas 2 péfw Mus: mss 


pec 3 mdAw géoriye Wil: mss ye déo7. + aidouevors 
Herm: mss -o:, Mus. -7 5 Mus. omits veavy Ahr: mss 
TE@V § romvayav K, cf. cuvayds: mss motparyrlwy 
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THEOCRITUS XXVII, 63-73 


ACROTIME 
O Artemis, be not wroth with a transgressor of 
thy word. 
DAPHNIS 
Love shall have a heifer of me, and great 
Aphrodite a cow. 
ACROTIME 
Lo, I came hither a maid and I go home a 
woman. 
DAPHNIS 
Aye, a mother and a nursing-mother, maiden no 
more. 


Thus they prattled in the joy of their fresh young 
limbs. The secret bridal over, she rose and went 
her ways for to feed her sheep, her look shamefast 
but her heart glad within her; while as for him, he 
betook himself to his herds of bulls rejoicing in his 
wedlock. 

THE UMPIRE 

Here, take the pipe, thou happy shepherd ; ’tis 
._thine once more; and so let's hear and consider 
another of the tunes of the leaders o’ sheep. 
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Digitized by Google 


XXVIII.—THE DISTAFF 


Tue Distarr is an occastonal poem in the Aeolic dialect 
and the Asclemad metre, and was almost certainly 
modelled upon Sappho or Alcaeus. It was written by 
_Lheocritus before or during a voyage from Syracuse to 
Miletus, and presented nith the gift of a carved wory 
distaff to the mife of his friend the poet-physician 


Nictas. 
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XX VIIL—HAAKATH 


Travcas ® pirrépiP’ ddaxdta SHpov ’APavaas 
yuvatkwv, voos oixwpedias aicw érdBondas, 
Odpoeio’ dupuv bpdptn modw és Netreos arya, 
Om7mruL Kum pidos | te KaANaLw YA@poOV vr ard. 
Tuide yap mAOOY Evavepov aitnpe0a Tap Lios, 
v7 4 v / > ¥ > / 1 
émmws Eévvov Euov Téepow tdwy Kavtipirnoopat 
Nixiav, Xapitwv ipepopever iepov duvrov, 
Kal o€ Tav edéhavTos TOAVLOKXOW yeyevnpévay 
Sapov Nixidas eis ddoxw” yéppas omrdacoper, 
\ a , \ ¥ 393 9 , dpe, 
oUy TA ToA\Na pev Epp” EXTErNETELS aVOpPELoLS 
TéTNOLS, 
moAAa © ola yuvakes popéota vddtiva Bpakn. 
\ 4 ” 4 b] / / 
Sis yap wdtepes apywv pardxors ev Botava troxass 
/ b > / / / > + > Dee 4 
méEawt avToére, Mevyevidos y Evven’ evopupa: 
+ ? 4 / > + / 
oUTws avuciepyos, purée. 6 daca caodpores. 
b) \ > > ? *Q9 9 »/7 3 , 
ov yap els akipas ovd és dépyw Kev éBodrAdNopav 
dTmaccal ce Somos aupetépas Ecoav anv YOovos. 
The Aeolic forms and accents are in many cases the 
restoration of Ahrens, but a few undoubted traces of them 
remain in the mss 1 xavrTiptAfooua: Musurus: mss -jow 


2 ¢ddxw: mss also 6Aédxw perhaps rightly 3 &pp(a) = pia 
Buecheler : mss épy’ 
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XXVIII.—THE DISTAFF 


Distarr, friend of them that weave and spin, gift 
of the Grey-eyed Huswife above to all good 
huswives here below, come away, conie away to 
Neleus’ town so bright and fair, where the Cyprian’s 
precinct lies fresh and green among the tall soft 
reeds ; for ‘tis thither bound I ask of -Zeus fair 
passage, with intent both to glad my eyes with 
the sight and my heart with the love of a dear good 
child of the Ladies o’ the Voice of Delight, by name 
Nicias, and to give you, my pretty offspring of 
laboured ivory, into the hands of the goodwife of the 
same, to be her helpmate in the making of much wool 
into clothes, whether the coats of men or those trans- 
lucent robes the women do wear. For the fleecy 
mothers o’ flocks might well get them shorn afield 
twice in one year for aught Mistress Pretty-toes 
would care, so busy a little body is she and 
enamoured of all that delighteth the discreet. 
Trust me, I would never have given a_ fellow- 
countryman into the house of a do-nought or a 
sloven. And fellow-countryman it is, seeing you 


Miletus was founded by Neleus, and a temple of Aphro- 
dite-in-the-Marsh seems to have been one of its outstanding 
features. 


349 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


N 4 , A > b / 4 > 
Kat yap to. TwaTpis, av wE Eduvpas xtiooce trot 
> 
Apxias 
- , , 
vaow Tpivaxpias pvedov, avdpwv Soxipwv Todt. 
“ \ ed w > » A , 3 9 4 a 
yov pay olkov éxota’ avEpos, Os TOAN eban copa 
4 , . 
avOpwrroot vooots Pappaka AVypats ATAaNGAKEpEV, 2 
> f A 4 bg 4 > 9 / 
oiknoeis Kata MidAaTov épavvav red ‘laover, 
’ ’ / , ? , a. 
@s evadrdKatos Bevyevis év Sapotioty Tédn, 
ye A ¥ a / fo / 
Kai ot pvaotiy der TH piraoidw trapéyns Fever 
” 9 ey 
Kivo yap Tis éper T@TOS idbwva* ‘7 peydrAa yapis 
, = 34 7 / \ / , \ \ / 9 
Swpw suv odiyw TavTa b€ Tiata Ta Tap dirov. 
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THEOCRITUS XXVIII, 17-25 


hail from the town old Archias founded out of 
Ephyra, the sap and savour of the Isle o Three 
Capes, the birthplace of good men and true. 

But now you are to lodge at a wiseacre’s deep- 
learned in the lore of such spells as defend us of the 
flesh from woeful ills ; now you are to dwell among 
an Ionian people in Miletus the delectable, to the 
end that Theugenis’ neighbours may be jealous of her 
and her distaff, and so you may serve always to mind 
her of her friend the lover of song. For at the sight 
of you it shall be said, “‘ Great love goes here with a 
little gift, and all is precious that comes of a friend.”’ 


Ephyra is an old name for Corinth, the mother city of 
Syracuse. 
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' XXIX-XXXK.—THE AEOLIC LOVE-POEMS 


THESE two poems are inspired, like X II, by a passionate 
friendship. The first line of No. 1 contains a quotation 
from Alcaeus, and in both poems metre and dialect point 
to him or Sappho as the model. The metre wn the one 
case ts the fourteen-syllable Sapphic Pentameter, and in 
the other the Greater Asclemad. As in XII, there is 
much here that is reminiscent to us of some of the 


Elizabethan love-poetry. 
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XXIX.—TIAIAIKON AIOAIKON a’ 


al b ) 
‘Olvos’ ® pire mai réyerat ‘Kal adrabea: 
Kappe vpn peOvovras ddrabéas Eupevat. 
>] 
KHY@ pev épew Ta hpévwv Kéat * ev prye 
> v li 8 Gé a ? \ Ob 
ovk Oras oe hidrnv® pe GerXeroO amv Kapodias: | 
a 3 wv 
yLvOoKw' TO yap aio Tas Colas Exo 
\ \ 2Q / \ \ a“ 9 , 
Ca trav cav idéay, To b€ AOtTrov aTa@deETO, 
Kota pev ov Gerdes, paxdpecow icay ayo 
> b ) 
apépav: dta & ovni Oérets TU, War ev OKOTO. 
TOS TADT Appeva, Tov Pir€ovT’ oviats didwv; 
> , / 
GN’ el pot TL TriPoLo véos TporyeverTEpa, 
T® Ke NOLOY avTOs éywv Eu’ érratvécats. 10 
/ , / 
Toincoy Karta piav éevy * eve Sevdpig, 
ommut® undév ami€eras ayptov Sptretov. 
vov b€ THdE wey auaTos AdXrov exets KAAOOD, 
BA b] ” ? > / > » , 
adXov & avpiov, €& érépw 8 &repoyv warns. 
Kat xKév oev TO KaXov Tis idwv péBos aivécat, 
fol 8 50 / A / > / }. 
T evOus mréov h TpLeTNS eryévev diros, 
Tov mpwrov Oé direvta® rpitatov éOnxao 
avdpav, TOV drép avopéav" Soxéets mrvénv: 
, oe 
pirn 6’, as xe Cons, Tov vyooy® Eyny ai. 
ai yap @be TONS, ayabos ev akovoeaL 20 
b ¥ e / >” > / ” 
é€ aotwv o O€ Tot K “Epos ov yadétras Exot, 
ds avdpav dpévas evpapéws viroddpvatat, 
xhpe parOaxov é& éronce otdapiw. 
1 «iune Brunck: mss xiuues 7? thus E: mss order ra 


gpévwy épéw xéar 3 oe piAny E:: mss prdéev 4 évwy Wil: 
mss eiy 5 §neu. Wil: mss 8x7 or Sax 6 plrevra E: 
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XXIX.—Tue First Love-Porm 


In sack, out. sooth goes the saying, lad, and now 
that you and I are a-drinking we must fain be men 
of truth. I for-one will tell what doth lie in my 
mind’s hold, and it is that you will not that I should 
love you with my whole heart. I know it; for such 
is the power of your beauty that there’s but half 
a living left me to love you withal, seeing my day is 
spent like as a God’s or in very darkness according 
as you do choose. What righteousness is here, to 
deliver one that loves you over unto woe? Trust 
me, if you ‘ld only hearken to your elder ’twould be 
profit unto you and thanks unto me. Listen then: 
one tree should hold one nest, and that where no 
noisome beast may come at it; but you, you do 
possess one bough to-day and another to-morrow, 
seeking ever from this unto that; and if one but see 
and praise your fair face, straightway are you more 
than a three years’ friend to him, and as for him 
that first loved you, in three days, lad, you reckon 
him of those men whose very manhood you seem to 
disdain. Choose rather to be friends with the same 
body so long as you shall live; for if so you do, 
you will have both honour of the world and kind- 
ness of that Love who doth so easily vanquish the 
mind of man and hath melted in me a heart of 
very iron. 


mss gtAcdvTa 7 mss brepavopéwy § rdy Buorcov=the same, 
cf. Meg. 33 
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THE BUCOLIC POETS 


ara Trepp! aTdrw oTbpaTos ce TESEPKO"AL 

opvacOny, ott wéppucwv Ho8a vewreEpos, 

K@TL ynparéor TENOpEV Trply aTOTTUGAL 

Kal pico, veorata 8 éynv wadivdryperov 

OvK éoTt" TTéEpuyas yap éroppasdias pop, 

KG [LLES Bapdvrepor Ta TOTHMEVA cua Bnv. 

tadTa xpn oe voevTa méeAny T POT LLaTEPOV 2 

Kai pot Tapayéevwm cuvépav adorws ober, 

édarmas, aviKa Tav yévuv avopelay eyns, 

adrarotot TreAw@pUEO’ ’"AxirAréEion Hirot. 

ai dé TadTa hépny avépotcey émiTpérns, 

év Ovum Sé A€eyns ‘ Ti pe Satpoww evvdxrAns;’ 

viv pev ent TA YpvoEa WAN Evexev éOev 

Bainv cal dvraxov vexiwy eda KépBepor, 

Tota 5 ovdé Kddevtos® én’ avrciaus OUpais 

Tpoporoiut KE TavadpEvos Yarérrw povw.' 

1 gtpp Wil: Ahr wep: mss wep)  * ce vdevra Buecheler : 
MSs yoéovra  inss mporimdrepoy and rorimdtepoy : = kinder E 


3 «dAevrus E: mss xadevvros * wévw EK = madness: mss wé0w 
and pode (?) 
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THEOCRITUS XXIX, 25-40 


O by those soft lips I beseech you remember that 
you were younger a year agone, and as we men wax 
old and wrinkled sooner than one may spit, so there’s 
no re-taking of Youth once she be fled, seeing she 
hath wings to her shoulders, and for us ’tis ill 
catching winged beasts. Come then, think on these 
things and be the kinder for’t, and give love for love 
where true loving is; and so when Time shall bring 
thee a beard we'll be Achilles and his friend. But if 
so be you cast me these words to the winds, and say, 
and say in your heart, “ Peace, man; begone,” then, 
for all I would go now for your sake and get the 
Golden Apples or fetch you the Watch-dog o’ the 
Dead, I would not come forth, no, not if you should 
stand at my very door and call me, for the pain 
of my woodness would be overpast. : 

‘* Achilles and his friend”: Patroclus. ‘‘ Golden Apples”: 
of the Hesperides ; the fetching of these and of Cerberus 


were two of the Labours of Heracles. ‘* woodness ” : 
madness. 
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XXX.—ITAIAIKON AIOAIKON £’ 


W A VA > , DO 4 F 
Ouvat TO Yarérrw Kalvowopw THdE VOTNLATOS 
A a f 
TETOPTALOS EXEL TrALOOS Epos pvda pe SevTEpor, 
3 rn / 
KANW Mev pETPLWS, GAN Grrocov TH rode Treppeyet 
4 


TaS yas, TovTO ydpis, Tails 5é rapavFais yAvKU 5 


pedia’. 
\ fa) \ ‘\ / A \ ¥ A oe 3 > 
Kal vov mev TO KaKov Tais pev exer, Taio SE pw OvK 
Ever? 
, 6] 90) ” 9 tA yy > 9 * 
taya & ovd doov irra meTUXNV EaoeT épwia. 
v \ / 5) / ” } > 9 , 4 
éyes yap Tapiwy eSpace NeTT appe dt oppvywr * 
/ v , 
aidéabes mpoTtiony® avtios, npevOeto 5é ypoa, 
A / , 
éweOev 5é mrréov TAS Kpadias wpos edpdEaTo: 
’ J 9 > / ” ” \ \ , 
eis olxov & améBav édXKos Exwy Kal.To <Kéap 
Saxwv>® | 
ToAXa © eicxarécats Odpov éuavto dierdeEdpav-" 
a 3 / / 

‘ri 6% TavT érrons; ddocvvas Ti ExyaTov EcoeTat; 
\ > \ of > » Fa 2 f 
ANevKas ovKl FicaicO’ drre popns ev xpoTddots 

/ 

tpias®, : 
* 4 / \ > \ 4 \ 1 , 
@pd Tot ppoveny, yn wvKL® véos Tay Wéay TEXAN 

— A v 
WavT &pon GooaTrep ol TOV €TEwY apTLAa yEevpevot.!® 
\ \ » < , 1 oO v7 9 4 bis ” 

Kal pav ddXNa oe AaOe TOS Ap’ Hv Awior, Eupevar 


9 


1 unvd we Bergk : ms pijva 4, 5 transposed by Fritzsche 
2 wapavFas (so E) yAvKv pedla Bgk : ms mapavaAas yA. metdl- 
cpLe. * thus Bgk: ms rats pey Exet rats 8 of + ANéwr’ 
&uue Schwabe: & ogpiywr Bgk-Herwerden: ms Aéwrra 
hedipptywr ° xporliny E: ms morliny = 8-_ kéap ddewy sup- 
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XXX.—Tue Seconp Love-Porm 


AYE me, the pain and the grief of it! I have been 
sick of Love’s quartan nowa month and more. He’s 
not so fair, I own, but all the ground his pretty foot 
covers is grace, and the smile of his face is very 
sweetness. ‘Tis true the ague takes me now but day 
on day off, but soon there’ll be no respite, no not for 
a wink of sleep. When we met yesterday he gave 
me a sidelong glance, afeared to look me in the face, 
and blushed crimson ;. at that, Love gripped my reins 
still the more, till I gat me wounded and heartsore 
home, there to arraign my soul at bar and hold with 
myself this parlancé : “ What wast after, doing so? 
whither away this fond folly? know’st thou not 
there’s three gray hairs on thy brow? Be wise in 
time, or one that is no youth in’s looks shall play 
new-taster o’ the years. Other toys thou forgettest; 
’twere better, sure, at thy time o’ life to know no 


lied by Fritzsche 7 S:eAetduay Bek: ms d:éAvte 8 obn) 
Fteao E: ms ob« éxioOns 0 ee and tplfas Bgk: ms 
g@dpurs and zola ® ppovény Bek: ms opovéow By win 
véos E: ms ph... wéos: see Class. Rev. 1911 p. 37 
10 yeduevo: Kreissler: ms yeyevdu. 
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aA A / v > 
Eévvov Tov yYanérrwv Taidos <épwv fh Toov evr >' 
Epay. 
A , , , s 
TO pev yap Bios ép7res Fioa yovvots eXahw Boas 
/ 4 , 
Terxdooat & atépa trovrotropny d auploy apépav, 
‘ _ 

299 + / 4 # > a) / 
ovd avTw yAuKépas avOenov aBas med Duardixw 
péver’ tH Oo 0 16005 Kal TOV Eow pvErov éo Oier 
OpptpvacKopevo, oA & Spy viKTOS éviTrLa, 
mavoac0a: 5 éviavtTos yarémas ovK I<Kovos 


2 


dvas—.>’3 
“A Ul \ ew” 4 “A 3 
TaUTa KaT Epa ToANa TpoTtl Epov * Bipov éuen- 
Yrapav’ 


6 8é tobr épat’™ ‘ dttus SoKipor® Tov Sodoudxavor 

vikaony "Epov, ovtos Soxipot Tols virép aupéewv 

evpnv Bpaidiws dotepas, owToccaKwy évvea' 

kal viv, cite Oédw, vpn pe paxpov oYovTAa TOY 

apbeva : 

EXanv Tov Cuyov, elt’ odnl Oédw: tadTa yap, ayabe, 

Borrerat Oéos bs Kai Aios échare péyav voov 

kavtas Kumpoyerjas: Eue pav, pudXov © érrdpepov 

opixpas Sevpevor aipas, ovédwy & xe Hopn popn. * 
1 Epwy 4 réov evr’ supplied by E %pwes Filion EX: ms 


épre pwioa 2 reAdooat = toAuhoa E from Hesych: ms 
dAdoes d avptov auepay = rabty Ta juepay h atpidy dor: E: 
MS avpiov ap. 3 yavdéxas Bok: ms yaderal ov Trovos 


dvas supplied by E: ms ovx} for aposiopesis cf, Il. 23, 
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THEOCRITUS XXX, 17-32 


more such loves as this. For whom Life carries 
swift and easy as hoof doth hind, and might endure 
to cross and cross the sea every day’s morrow that is, 
can he and the flower o’ sweet Youth abide ever of 
one date? How much less he that hath yearnful 
remembrance gnawing at his heart’s core, and dreams 
often o’ nights and taketh whole years to cure his 
lovesickness ! ” 

Such lesson and more read I unto my soul, 
and thus she answered me again: ‘“ Whoso 
thinketh to outvie yon cozening Love, as soon might 
he think to tell how-many-times-nine stars be i’ th’ 
skies above us; and so I too, willy-nilly, must fain 
stretch my neck beneath the yoke and pull, seeing 
such, my lord, is the will of a God that hath betrayed 
evn the mickle mind of Zeus, and beguiled ev’n the 
Cyprus-born, and catcheth up and carrieth*whither- 
soever he list (as well he may) a poor mortal leaf 
like me that needs but a puff of air to lift it.” 


319 ff +4 xpor) E: ms zor’ 5 Soxl{uos Bek: ms Sone? por 
5 puAdov Fritzsche: ms @pfrov 7 dSebpevoy Bgk: ms deud- 
pevoy dvéAwy Ahr: ms é pédAAwy due Wil: msalka odpn 
gépn E: ms gope?: see Class. Rev. 1911 p. 65 
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THE INSCRIPTIONS 


TuesE little poems are all, with the exception of IV, 
actual inscriptions, and would seem to have been collected 
from the works of art upon which they were inscribed. 
XII and XXIII are in all probability by other hands, 
and there ts some doubt of the genuineness of XXIV ; 
but the rest are not only ascribed to Theocritus in the best 
manuscripts, but are fully worthy of him. 
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EINE PAMMATA 


I 


Ta _poda Ta SpocdevTa Kal & xatdtuxvos éxeiva 
epTruhnos KelTaL Tals ‘EXicovdar, 

tai dé pehdppudrot ddpvar tly [vOc6e Tasay, 
Acrdis émrel TET PA TObTO ToL arydaice 

Bopov & aipager KEepaos Tpdryos ovToS O panos, 
TeppivOou tpayav écyatov axpewova. 


II 


Addis o AevKoX pas, 0 Kana oupuyys perio dev 
Bovcohsxovs b Duvous, dvOero Ilavi rade, 

Tous Tpntovs Sévakas, TO NaywBoror, oFdv axovra, 
veBpida, Tav wnHpav, & Tox éwadodoper. : 


III 


Eiders purdooTpart meow Addu TOMA KEKMAKOS 
dpravon, ardduxes O° aptimaryeis av’ Spn: 

arypever 5é Tu May kad o Tov Kpoxoevra IIpinros 
Kioaov éd’ ipepT@ Kpart Kabamrropevos, 

dvtpou éow oTELXOVTES ouoppobor. GNNA TY hedye, 
hedye weOels Virvov Koya KaTappvpevov.} 


1 xatappbuevoy Ki: cf. Sappho fr. 4 napa xardppe:, and 
Xomevos: M88 KaTaypdmevoy Or KaTaydspevoy 
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THE INSCRIPTIONS 


I—{AN INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTURE] 


THose dewy roses and that thick bushy thyme are 
an offering to the Ladies of Helicon, and since ’tis 
the Delphian Rock hath made it honoured, the 
dark-leaved bay, Pythian Healer, is for thee; and 
yon horny white he-goat that crops the outmost 
sprays of the terebinth-tree is to be the blood-offering 
upon the altar. 


II.—[FOR A PICTURE] 


THEsE stopped reeds, this hurl-bat, this sharp 
javelin, this fawnskin, and this wallet he used to 
carry apples in, are an offering unto Pan from the 
fair-skinned Daphnis, who piped the music o’ the 
country upon this pretty flute. 


IJI.—{FOR A PICTURE] 


You sleep there upon the leaf-strown earth, good 
Daphnis, and rest your weary frame, while your 
netting-stakes are left planted on the hillside. But 
Pan is after you, and Priapus also, with the yellow 
ivy about his jolly head ; they are going side by side 
into your cave. Quick then, put off the lethargy 
that is shed of sleep, and up with you and away. 
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IV 


Tyvav tav Aavpav, 7601 Tal dpves, aitrore Kaprpas 
TUKIWOY eupnoets apTLyAUdes Edavoy 

doKedés! adtédAoloy dvovaTtov, GNAA ParnTe 
Tatdoyov@ Suvatov Kumpisdos Epya Tedetv. 

aaxos & eviepos twepidédpopev, aévaov 5é 
petO pov amo omtddbwy rdytoce THNEOdEL 

Sddvais cal pvpro.ot Kal ev@der KUTrapiccg, 
&vOa wépE Kéxutas Borpvortrars EduK1 

dmeros, etaptvol dé AuvyuhOoyyo.ow dodais 
Kooaupo. axedow TroiktNoTpavarAa pédn, 

EovOai & adovides puvupicpacw dvtayevor? 
péATIOVaAL OTOMaCLWY TAY pEeAiyapuD Ora. 

eeo on THVEl KAL TO xapievre II pune 
evye dmoarépEat TOUS Advises pe 7roBous, 

xev0vs émruppeGew Xi papov Kanov. hy © avavevon, 
Tovde Tuy@v COéA\w TpLcaa On TedEéoaL: 

péEw yap Sauddav, Naotov tpayov, apva Tov iaxw 
caxitav. aio. & evpevéws o Oeos. 


V 


Ajs mort tav Nuppav didupors avroioty aeioat 
aov Ti po; nye TaKTLO Gael dpevos 

ap£evpat tt Kpéxew, o bé BovKonos a Gpprya OerEet 
Addus, xnpodét@ mvevpatt weNTrOpeEvos. 
1 doxedés Jahn, ¢.e. a herm, cf. A.P. 10. 8, 6. 20; mas 

TpoKeAes 2 évraxevo: Scaliger: mss avriaxeior 
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THE INSCRIPTIONS, IV-V 


IV._[A LOVE-POEM IN THE FORM OF 
A WAYSIDE INSCRIPTION] 


WHEN you turn the corner of yonder lane, sweet 
Goatherd, where the oak-trees are, you'll find a new- 
carved effigy of fig-wood, without legs or ears and 
the bark still upon it, but nevertheless an able 
servant of the Cyprian. There's a brave little 
sacrificial close runs round it, and a never-ceasing — 
freshet that springs from the rocks there is greened 
all about with bays and myrtles and fragrant cypress, 
among which the mother o’ grapes doth spread and 
twine, and in spring the blackbirds cry their lisping 
medleys of clear-toned song, and the babbling 
nightingales cry them back their warblings with the 
honey voice that sings from their tuneful throats. 
Thither go, and sit you down and pray that pretty 
fellow to make cease my love of Daphnis, and I'll 
straightway offer him a fat young goat; but should 
he say me nay, then I'll make him three sacrifices if 
he’ll win me his love, a heifer, a shaggy buck-goat, 
and a pet lamb I am rearing; and may the God hear 
and heed your prayer. 


V.—[AN INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTURE] 


"Fore the Nymphs I pray you play me.some sweet 
thing upon the double flute, and I will take my viol 
and strike up likewise, and neatherd Daphnis shall 
join with us and make charming music with the 
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eyyus Oe oTavres Macias Spvos a dytpou oma Oev! 
lava tov aiytBdrav dpdavicwpes drrvov. 


VI 


"A SdetAate TY Ovpor, Ti TO WAéov, eb KataTakeis 
ddxpuae SuyAjvous @Tras odupdpevos; 
” e Ud \ \ / ” > > of 
oLYyeTat a Xteapos, TO KAXNOV TEKOS, olXeT és "Adar" 
Tpaxus yap yanais apperriake NUKOS. 
ai dé KUvEs KNaYyedVTL’ Ti TO Théeov; avika THVAS 
daTLov ovde Téhpa AELTrETAL OL Yopévas; 


VII 


Nyrriov viov édeutres, ev ddixia 5€é Kal avtos, 
Evpipedor, TUpBov Tobde avon é eTuxes. 

gol pev dpa Oeiowss pet avdpaor Tov dé TwoAtTat 
TLUAGEDVTL, TATPOS pYOpEvor WS ayaa. 


VIII 


e le) 

"HAG cal és Mirnrov o tod Tlarjovos vios, 

intipe voowy avdpt cuvorcopevos 

, @ > 9 & 2 oN / e a 

Nixia, 5 puev err’ Huap ae Ovéecow ixveirat, 

Kat TOd amr ev@dous yAUWaT’ dyadpa Kédpou, 
9 / 4 “A A ” e XN 

Hetiwm ydapu yAadupas xepos axpov UToaTas 
picOov 6 & eis Epyov tracav adnxe TéeXvnv. 
1 mas also Aagiavxevos éyyvbev kvrpou 
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THE INSCRIPTIONS, V-VIII 


notes of his wax-bound breath; and so standing 
beside the shaggy oak behind the cave, let’s rob yon 
goat-foot Pan of his slumber. 


VI—{FOR A PICTURE} 


WELL-a-DAy, you poor Thyrsis! what boots it if 
you cry your two eyes out of their sockets? Your 
kid's gone, the pretty babe, dead and gone, all 
crushed in the talons of the great rough wolf. 
True, the dogs are baying him; but to what end, 
when there’s neither ash nor bone of the poor dead 
left? 


VII.—{FOR THE GRAVE OF A YOUNG 
FATHER] 


Here are you, Eurymedon, come in your prime to 
the grave; but you left a little son behind you, and 
though your dwelling henceforth is with the great 
o the earth, you may trust your countrymen to 
honour the child for the sake of the father. 


VIII._[FOR NICIAS’ NEW STATUE OF 
ASCLEPIUS] 


Tue Great, Healer’s son is come to Miletus now, 
to live with his fellow-craftsman Nicias, who both 
maketh sacrifice before him every day, and hath now 
made carve this statue of fragrant cedar-wood ; he 
promised Eétion a round price for the finished 
cunning of his hand, and Eétion hath put forth all 
his art to the making of the work. 
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XI 


Evodéveos To pyvjpa, pyoryvopor bs apiotos,® 
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ed puv COapav éraipor emi Ecivns Eévov dvta, 
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TavTwy ov émréotkey Exer TEOVEDS 6 GopiaT HS’ 
Kaitrep axixus éov ely’ dpa Kndemovas. 
1 wéruov: mss also pdpov 2 mss also d6velwv aeard- 
pevos K, cf. awocrnodoOwv C.I.A. 1. 32.18: mss édéoo. and 


épeac. 3 $s &pioros E, for the more usual attracted form 


guavyvepovos ov (or ofov) aplorou, cf. xiv. 59: mss 6 cogiorhs 
from below 
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IX{FOR THE GRAVE OF A LANDED 
GENTLEMAN] 


Tus, good Stranger, is the behest of Orthon of 
Syracuse: Go you never abroad drunk of a stormy 
night; for that was my fate to do, and so it is I lie 
here, and there’s weighed me out a foreign country 
in exchange for much native-land. 


X._[FOR AN ALTAR WITH A FRIEZE 
OF THE MUSES] 


Tuis carved work of marble, sweet Goddesses, is 
set up for the nine of you by the true musician—as 
all must name him—Xenocles, who having much 
credit of his art forgets not the Muses whose it is. 


XI.—[FOR THE GRAVE OF A STROLLING 
PHYSIOGNOMIST] 


‘Here lies Strong-i’-th’-arm the great physiog- 
nomist, the man who could read the mind by the 
eye. And so, forall he is a stranger in a strange 
land, he has had friends to give him decent burial, 
and the dirge-writer has been kindness itself. The 
dead philosopher has all he could have wished; and 
thus, weakling wight though he be, there is after all 
somebody that cares for him. 


‘‘Weakling wight” : an Epic word to point the play upon 
the name, 
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1 "AugixAéous : a Coan name 2 érnxoudvns,.cf. Hibeh 
Papp. 1. p. 65, Theophr. Char. 24: mss also adpyopuevns 
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XIL—[FOR A PRIZE TRIPOD] 


Cuorr-MasTER Demomeles, who set up this tripod 
and this effigy, Dionysus, of the sweetest God in 
heaven, had always been a decent fellow, and he won 
the victory with his men’s-chorus because he knew 
beauty and seemliness when he saw them. 


XIII._[FOR A COAN LADY’S NEW STATUE 
OF APHRODITE] 


_Turs is not the People’s Cyprian, but pray when 
you propitiate this Goddess do so by the name of 
Heavenly ; for this is the offering of a chaste woman, 
to wit of Chrysogoné, in the house of Amphicles, 
whose children and whose life she shared ; so that 
beginning, Great Lady, with worship of thee, they 
ever increased their happiness with the years. For 
any that have a care for the Immortals are the better 
_ off for it themselves. 


XIV._[FOR THE TABLE OF A BARBARIAN 
MONEY-CHANGER] : 


Tuts table makes no distinction of native and 
foreigner. You pay in and you receive out in strict 
accordance with the lie of the counters. If you want 
shifts and shuffles go elsewhere. You may be paid 
foreign money by Caicus in the dark. 


373 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


XV 


A \ ¢ N 
Tywcopat, et Te véwers ayaboits mréop, 7 Kal o detXOs 
e 
éx c0ev waattws lcov, odouTrop’, exet. 
‘yatpéTwo ovTos o TUuBos’ épeis ‘émel Evpupe- 
OVTOS 
A A e fo le) e N na 
KEelTaL THS LepHs KoUgos virép KEpanris. 


XVI 
‘H traits myer’ awpos ev EBddup 78 evavT@ 
eis "AdSnv Todds Hruxins mpotépn, 
detAain, wobéovea Tov eixoodunvoy aderdor, 
yymlov aoTopyou yevodpevov Oavarou. 
aiai éXeva traboica Ilepratépn, ws ev étoipe 
avOpwrots Saipwv OfKxe Ta NUYpOTaTa. 


XVII 


Odcat tov avdptavta tovTov w Eéve 
omrovod, Kal réy’ errav és otxov évOns 
‘’Avaxpéovtos eixov eldov év Tép 
Tov mpooO el TL Tepicaov wdoTrOLa”” 
mpoabels dé yore ‘ Tots véotowy AdeTo, 
épeis aTpEexews OXNOV TOV avopa. 


XVIII 


ef \ 4 3 A e \ / 
A te dwva Awptos yavnp 0 Tav Kwopqbiav 
evpwv ’Exiyappos. 
e / 4 / ? > 9» A 
@ Baxye yadxeov viv avt adadivod 
tiv @© avebnxayr, 
/ 
tol SupaKxocaass évidpuvtat TeAwpLoTe ToNet, 
of avdpi ToXiTa, 


374 


THE INSCRIPTIONS, XV-XVIII 


XV.—{[FOR THE GRAVE OF A BRAVE MAN] 


I sHatt know, master Wayfarer, whether you 
prefer the valiant or esteem him even as the craven; 
for you will say: “ Blest be this tomb for lying so 
light above the sacred head of Eurymedon.”’ 


XVI._[FOR THE GRAVE OF TWO LITTLE 
CHILDREN] 


Tuis little maid was taken untimely, seven years 
old and her life before her, and ’twas for grief, the 
poor child, that her brother of twenty months should 
have tasted, pretty babe, the unkindness of Death ; 
O Peristeré, the pity of it! how near to man and 
ready hath God set what is woefullest ! 


XVII.—_[FOR A STATUE OF ANACREON 
AT TEOS] 


Look well upon this statue, good Stranger, and 
when you return home say “I saw at Teos a likeness 
of Anacreon, the very greatest of the old makers of 
songs”’; and you will describe him to the letter if 
you say also “ He was the delight of the young.” — 


XVIII.—[FOR A STATUE OF EPICHARMUS 
IN THE THEATRE AT SYRACUSE] 


Tue speech is the Dorian, and the theme the 
inventor of comedy, Epicharmus. They that have 
their habitation in the most mighty city of Syracuse 
have set him up here, as became fellow-townsmen, 
unto thee, good Bacchus, in bronze in the stead of 
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1 thus E, efxe from %(w, cf. Hom. efoa: mss owpdy (or o. 
yap) eTxe pnudrev (or xpnudrowv) peuvanévous 
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the flesh ; and thus have remembered to pay him his 
wages for the great heap of words he hath builded. 
For many are the things he hath told their children 
profitable unto life. He hath their hearty thanks. 


XIX.—[A NEW INSCRIPTION FOR THE 
GRAVE OF HIPPONAX] 


Here lies the bard Hipponax. If you are a rascal, 
go not nigh his tomb ; but if you are a true man of 
good stock, sit you down and welcome, and if you 
choose to drop off to sleep you shall. 


XX.—[AN INSCRIPTION FOR THE GRAVE 
OF A NURSE] 


Tuis memorial the little Medeius hath builded by 
the wayside to his Thracian nurse, and written her 
name upon it, “ Cleita.”” She hath her reward for 
the child’s good upbringing, and what is it? to be 
called “a good servant ’’ evermore. 


XXI.—{[FOR A STATUE OF ARCHILOCHUS] 


Sranp and look at Archilochus, the old maker of 
iambic verse, whose infinite renown hath spread 
both to utmost east and furthest west. Sure the 
Muses and Delian Apollo liked him well, such taste 
and skill had he to bring both to the framing 
of the words and to the setting of them to the lyre. 
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XXIV 


"Apyaia trOodAXNoM Tavabnpata 
vminpxev' 7 Bacws o€ Tov pev eixoct, 
al» ¢ / a be / A be 5 Ay) 
tov! 8 émrd, tov dé Tévte, Tov dé dwdexa, 
tov b¢ dinxociotcs vewrépn HO éviavtois: 
toacoade yap tiv? é&éBn pet povpevos. 


1 here and below rod Wil: mss rots 2 +ly E, supply 
aprOuds : mss vy 


378 


THE INSCRIPTIONS, XXII-XXIV 


XXII—[FOR A STATUE OF PEISANDER 
AT CAMIRUS] 


Tuis is Peisander of Camirus, the bard of old time 
who first wrote you of the lion-fighting quick-o’-th’- 
hand son of Zeus and told of all the labours he 
wrought. That you may know this for certain, the 
people have made his likeness in bronze and set it 
here after many months and many years. 


XXIII._[FOR THE GRAVE OF ONE GLAUCE] 


Tue writing will say what the tomb is and who 
lies beneath it: “I am the grave of one that was 
called Glaucé.”’ 


XXIV._[FOR A NEW BASE TO SOME OLD 
OFFERINGS] 


TueseE offerings Apollo had possessed before ; but 
the base you see below them is younger, than this 
by twenty years and that by seven, this by five and 
that by twelve, and this again by two hundred. 
For when you reckon them that is what it comes to. 
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II 
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ITI 
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I 


Three fragments of Theocritus have been preserved 
tn quotations. LEustathius commenting upon Iliad 
5. 905 says :-— 


Hebe is the sister of Ares, as Theocritus télls us. 


II 


In the Etymologicum Magnum we read :-— 
To fight against two, as in Theocritus. 


Ill 


The third passage ts quoted by Athenaeus (7. 284a) 
from a poem in honour of Berensce, the queen either of 
Ptolemy I or of Ptolemy II; it is also referred to by 
Eustathius upon Iliad 16. 407 (1067. 43) :— 


... And if a man whose living is of the deep, a man 
whose ploughshares are his nets, prayeth for luck 
and lucre with an evening sacrifice unto this Goddess 
of one of the noble fishes which being noblest of all 
they call Leucus, then when he shal] set his trammels 
he shall draw them from out the sea full to the 
brim... 
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THE POEMS AND FRAGMENTS © 
OF BION 


Digitized by Google 


I—THE LAMENT FOR ADONIS 


Like all the so-called songs in this book, this poem ts 
lyric only in spirit. It is not one of the actual songs sung 
at the Adonis-festival, but, like the song in Theocritus XV, 
a conventional book-representation of them written for 
recitation. The suggestion here and there of a refrain is 
intended primarily to aid the tllusion, but also serves the 
purpose sometimes of paragraphing the poem. The poem 
belongs to the second part of the festival ; it is the dirge 
proper. As in XV the wedding-song refers to the 
coming dirge, so here the dirge refers to the past wedding- 
song. The Lament for Adonis ts generally believed to 
be the work of Bion. 
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Aidlw' Tov "Adwvu: ‘ dmedero Kados *Adwvts” 
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peilov 8 a Kubépera héper trotixdpdiov Edxos. 

1 xvayéoroAa Wil: mss xvavorrdre 
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I—THE LAMENT FOR ADONIS 


I cry woe for Adonis and say The beauteous Adonis 
ts dead ; and the Loves cry me woe again and say 
The beauteous Adonis is dead. 

Sleep no more, Cypris, beneath thy purple coverlet, 
but awake to thy misery ; put on the sable robe and 
fall to beating thy breast, and tell it to the world, 
The beauteous Adonts ts dead. 

Woe I cry for Adonis and the Loves cry woe again. 

The beauteous Adonis lieth low in the hills, his 
thigh pierced with the tusk, the white with the 
white, and Cypris is sore vexed at the gentle passing 
of his breath; for the red blood drips down his 
snow-white flesh, and the eyes beneath his brow wax 
dim ; the rose departs from his lip, and the kiss that 
Cypris shall never have so again, that kiss dies upon 
it and is gone. Cypris is fain enough now of the 
kiss of the dead ; but Adonis, he knows not that she 
hath kissed him. 

Woe I cry for Adonis and the Loves cry woe again. 

Cruel, O cruel the wound in the thigh of him, but 
greater the wound in the heart of her. Loud did 
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wail his familiar hounds, and loud now weep the 
Nymphs of the hill; but Aphrodite, she unbraids 
her tresses and goes wandering distraught, unkempt, 
unslippered in the wild wood, and for all the briers 
may tear and rend her and cull her hallowed blood, 
she flies through the long glades shrieking amain, 
crying upon her Assyrian lord, calling upon the lad 
of her love. Meantime the red blood floated in a 
pool about his navel, his breast took on the purple 
that came of his thighs, and the paps thereof that 
had been as the snow waxed now incarnadine. 

Lhe Loves cry woe again saying “Woe for Cytherea.” 

Lost is her lovely lord, and with him lost her 
hallowed beauty. When Adonis yet lived Cypris 
was beautiful to see to, but when Adonis died her 
loveliness died also. With all the hills ’tis Woe for 
Cypris and with the vales ‘tis Woe for Adonis ; the 
rivers weep the sorrows of Aphrodite, the wells of 
the mountains shed tears for Adonis; the flowerets 
flush red for grief, and Cythera’s isle over every 
foothill and every glen of it sings pitifully Woe for 
Cytherea, the beauteous Adonis is dead, and Echo ever 
cries her back again, The beauteous Adonis is dead. 
Who would not have wept his woe over the dire tale 
of Cypris’ love? 

She saw, she marked his irresistible wound, she 
saw his thigh fading in a welter of blood, she lift her 
hands and put up the voice of lamentation saying 
‘Stay, Adonis mine, stay, hapless Adonis, till I come 
at thee for the last time, till I clip thee about and 
mingle lip with lip. Awake Adonis, awake for a 
little while, and give me one latest kiss ; kiss me all 
so long as ever the kiss be alive, till thou give up 
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thy breath into my mouth and thy spirit pass into 
my heart, till I have drawn the sweet milk of thy 
love-potion and I have drunk up all thy love; and 
that kiss of Adonis I will keep as it were he that 
gave it, now that thou fliest me, poor miserable, fliest 
me far and long, Adonis, and goest where is Acheron 
and the cruel sullen king, while I alas! live and am 
a God and may not go after thee. O Persephone, 
take thou my husband, take him if thou wilt; for 
thou art far stronger than I, and gettest to thy share 
all that is beautiful; but as for me, ’tis all ill and 
for ever, ’tis pain and grief without cloy, and I 
weep that my Adonis is dead and I fear me what. 
thoa wilt do. O dearest and sweetest and best, 
thou diest, and my dear love is sped like a dream ; 
widowed now is Cytherea, the Loves are left idle 
in her bower, and the girdle of the Love-Lady is 
lost along with her beloved. O rash and overbold ! 
why didst go a-hunting? Wast thou so wood to 
pit thee against a wild beast and thou so fair?” 
This was the wail of Cypris, and now the Loves cry 
her woe again, saying Woe for Cytherea, the beauteous 
Adonis is dead. 

The Paphian weeps and Adonis bleeds, drop for 
drop, and the blood and tears become flowers upon 
the ground. Of the blood comes the rose, and of 
the tears the windflower. | 

I cry woe for Adonis, the beauteous Adonis ts dead. 

Mourn thy husband no more in the woods, sweet 
Cypris ; the lonely leaves make no good lying for 
such as he: rather let Adonis have thy couch as in 
life so in death ; for being dead, Cytherea, he is yet 


‘* wood”: mad. 
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! \ / , 
Kal véxvs dv Kados eott, eanros véxus, ola cabevdwv. 
nw 9 #- 
xad70ed viv paraxois évi papecwy ols! éviavev, 
a \ : es 
G peta Teds? ava vinra Tov iepov dmvov épox Ger 
A : “A \ 
mayypucéw KAwrThpe Tobe Kal cTupvov® “Adwvw. 
4 / 4 \ ” 4 ‘ 
Barre 5é vw ateddvoicr cai avOecu TavTa ov 
aur, 
A , 
@s Tivos TéOvaxe kal dvOea Tavta Pavovtwv.* 
a o f e 
paive 5é vv Lupiowcw ® areipact, paive wvporowy 
, wv +” 
dANVCOw pipa TavTa’ TO adv pUpov @rET “Adwus. 
A e \ ’ A 4 : 
Kéxdtat dBpos “Adwuis év eipact Toppupeotowy 
xv 
appt Sé vv Kraiovtes dvactevdxovaw *Epwrtes 
Da rd 
xetpdpevor yaltas én’ "Adwvds: Yo pev oioTos, 
A \ 
ds 8 em) roFov EBadrev, 5° Se mrepov, bs dé hape- 
Tpav: 
\ ¢ , 
yo pev Educe TédiA0v "Adaridos, of dé AEANTHL 
/ / ef a \ ' , 
xpuceim hopéovar vdwp, 6 dé wnpia rover, 
A > 4 > 4 \ ” 
ds 8 dariOev wreptryecow avayiyxe Tov ”Adwviv. 
a wv 
‘aiat’ trav Kudépeav’ érratafovow Epwtes. 
go Beoe Naptrada wacay ert prais “Tpévacos, 
l4 bd] 
Kat oréhos eEeréracce yaunrsov: ovnére & “Tryp, 
“Tunv ovnér aeider ov pédos, adr’ érracider ® 
‘aiat’ Kal ‘Tov ”"Adavu’ étt wWrEOVv 7H “T pévarov. 
e 4 / \ e A 4 
ai Xdpotes cdaiovte Tov viéa tH Kuvupao, 
‘MreTo cados *“Adwuis’ év dAAGAaLCL Néyouat. 
‘aiai’ & o€) Aéyovte TWoAD TAéOv 7H Ilatwva.® 
vai Moipar tov “Adwvuv avaxdetovow ‘"Adwvv,’ 
1 ofs Steph: mssof ? 6 E: mss rors revs Wil: mss 
aed 3 gruuvdy E, see Class. Rev.: mss orvyvdy 4 wdyra 


Oavdvrwy KE, cf. 78: mss wdvr’ euapdvén emended from Kpit. 
Bion. 69 after xdvra adv aitg had come in from above 
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lovely, lovely in death as he were asleep. Lay him 
down in the soft coverlets wherein he used to 
slumber, upon that couch of solid gold whereon he 
used to pass the nights in sacred sleep with thee ; 
for the very couch longs for Adonis, Adonis all 
dishevelled. Fling garlands also and flowers upon 
him; now that he is dead let them die too, let 
every flower die. Pour out.upon him unguents of 
Syria, perfumes of Syria; perish now all perfumes, 
for he that was thy perfume is perished and gone. 

There he lies, the delicate Adonis, in purple 
wrappings, and the weeping Loves lift up their 
voices in lamentation; they have shorn their locks 
for Adonis’ sake. This flung upon him arrows, that 
a bow, this a feather, that a quiver. One hath done 
off Adonis’ shoe, others fetch water in a golden 
basin, another washes the thighs of him, and again 
another stands behind and fans him with his 
wings. 

The Loves cry woe again saying “ Woe for Cytherea.” 

The Wedding-God hath put out every torch before 
the door, and scattered the bridal garland upon the 
ground ; the burden of his song is no more “ Ho for 
the Wedding;” there’s more of “Woe” and 
«* Adonis ’”’ to it than ever there was of the wedding- 
cry. The Graces weep the son of Cinyras, saying 
one to another, The beauteous Adonis 1s dead, and 
when they cry woe ’tis a shriller cry than ever the 
cry of thanksgiving. Nay, even the Fates weep and 
wail for Adonis, calling upon his name; and more- 


5 Suploiow Ruhnken: mss pipoo: © EBaddew & Wil: mss 

Baw’ bs = 7 aiat Lennep: mss abrav 8 thus Ahr: mss 

decSovéos péAos GAAera al at 9 aiat Pierson: mss avral 
Naava Ahr: mss tv Atéva © yai Meineke: mas ra) 
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Kai viv émaciOovow’ 6 dé adiow ovy viraKxoven’ 
ov pav ovx érer, Kapa S€ viv ovK« atronver. 
Mire yoo Kubépera To odpepor, ia yeo Koppav'! 
dei ce maddy KAavdoaL, Tddw eis Eros AAXO 
daxpicoat. 100 


1 xoppayv Barth : mss cépov 


394 


BION I, 97-100 


over they sing a spell upon him to bring him back 
again, but he payeth no heed to it; yet ’tis not from 
lack of the will, but rather that the Maiden will not 
let him go. . 

Give over thy wailing for to-day, Cytherea, and 
beat not now thy breast any more ; thou needs wilt 
wail again and weep again, come another year. 
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U.—ACHILLES AMONG THE MAIDENS 
Turis fragmentary shepherd-mime is probably to be 


ascribed to an imitator of Bion. At Myrson’s request, 
Lycidas sings him the tale of Achilles at Scyros. 
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II.—_[MYPSON KAI AYKIAA>] 


MYPSON 
Ags vb ti pou Auxida Sucerov péros adv Nuyaivesy, 
imepoev yAuKVOUpoY epwrixdy, olov 0 Kikrow 
devcev TloAvdapos érraovia! Tadarteia; 


ATKIAAZ . 
xnpor? cupiadev, Mipoar, dirtovy adda Ti pedo; 


MTPZON 
Scvprov @ Avxida Caropevov® addy Epwta, 
AdOpca IInrAcida0 dirdpara, NaOpsov edvarv, 

A a oo A 4 o ? , 4 XN 
TOS Tats Ecaato Papos, dtras & eypevcato* poppav 
xnv Kkopacow Stras® Aveopndiow atraréyoura 
neon Kata ® tracrov ’AyirrA€a Aniddpera. 


ATKIAA 
"Aptrace trav ‘Edévav 1708” o Bovuxodos, aye 8 és 
“Idav, 
Otvova Kkaxdv ddryos. éyooato 8 a Aaxedatpor, 


1 éxqovig E, cf. Theocr. 25. 249: mss ex’ hidve = ?_ wrod 
Brunck : mss «fy por 3 (aAdpevoy Wil: mss (adap pévos 
4 dpedoaro Canter, cf. Nonn. Dion. 44. 289: mss éyedoaro 
5 thus Wil: mss «hv Saws ev xébpas 6 heldn (from olda) xara 
K, cf. Moero ap. Athen. 491 B: mss &ndhvna 74 
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II._[ACHILLES AMONG THE MAIDENS] 


MYRSON 
Tuen prithee, Lycidas, wilt thou chant me some 
pretty lay of Sicily, some delightful sweetheart song 
of love such as the Cyclops sang to Galatea of the 
sea-beaches ? 


LYCIDAS 
I myself should like to make some music, Myrson; 
so what shall it be? 


MY RSON 

The sweet and enviable love-tale of Scyros, 
Lycidas, the stolen kisses of the child of Peleus and 
the stolen espousal of the same, how a lad donned 
‘women’s weeds and played the knave with his out- 
ward seeming, and how in the women’s chamber the 
reckless Deidameia found out Achilles among the 
daughters of Lycomedes. 


LYCIDAS (sings) 
Once on a day, and a woeful day for the wife that 
loved him well, 
The neatherd stole fair Helen and bare her to Ida 
fell. 


‘¢The wife that loved him well”: Oendné, wife of Paris. 
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3 o 7 2Q/ a 
advra 8&8 Naov dyepev "Axaixov, ovde tus EAAnv 
w 4 
ovre Muxnvaiwv ott "Hdsd0s ob re Aaxovwv, 

A a) 4 v 
peivev 6ov Kata S@ua hvywv Svatavov *Apya.' 

: / a ’ , 
ravOave & év copais Aveopndiat podvos AxytdNXevs, 

\ \ aA 
eipta 8 av” btrAwY ebuddoKeETo, Kal XEpl NEVKE 
/ ; 4 > 9.4 e 
mrapOevixov KoTrov ® elxev, épaiveto 8 nite Kwpa: 
, bd 
kat yap loov THvats OnrQwUveTO, Kal TOocov avOos 
4 / , : \ \ 10 
x“Lovéars Troppupe Trapyiat, Kai TO Badiopa 
, = , ; , 
mapbevins éBabdibe, Kopas & éervcale xadvuTrTpa. 20 
Oupov & dvépos® elye, nai dvépos elyev Epwra: 
PJ x, A > 9 V\ lA , oe , 
€& dods © émi vinta trapilero* Anidapeta, 
Kal toré pev THVas edirer yépa, TOANAaKL SO avdTas 
/ 
oTdpova Kanov deipe, Ta Saidara 8 atpe > éryver: 
e 
node S ovk Adda ody opdrsxt, Tava & éroies 
, \ > ce ”. / \ , ? A 
omevowy Kowov és drrvov. Edeké vu Kal NOyov avTa- 
‘ddrae® wey kv@ocovet cvv adrAdAaLTW adeAdhat, 
avTap éyo pova, pova’ dé cv vipda xabevders. 
, 
at dvo0 tapOevixal® cvvopdarsxes, ai S00 Karat: 
b \ , 
GNA povat KaTa® NéxTpa KaBEvSopes: & Sé Trovnpa 20 
/ , A a 
Nuoaia ' Sorta pe KaKa@s aro oelo pepiadet. 

> \ J ‘\ , 3 
ov yap éym géo.... 

1 pvyav ducravov Bentley: mss pépwy dicot avay or dicolv 
dvay or ducly ayvov = “Apna Scaliger: mss &pva = 2 xdwow E: 
mss xépov or xopby * 3 dyvépos Lennep: mss 3 “Apeos 
1 wapl(ero Canter: mss pepl(. 5 granova Scal: mss ody’ 
ava daldara 3 &rp’? Len: mss 8 adda ddxpu’ 8 GAAa E: 


mss fAAa = 7 pbva pova Len: mss péve wluve 8 ai dbo x. 
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_ Sparta was wroth and roused to arms Achaea wide 
and far; 
Mycenae, Elis, Sparta-land— 
No Greek but scorned at home to stand 
For all the woes of war. 
Yet one lay hid the maids amid, Achilles was he hight ; 
Instead of arms he learnt to spin 
And with wan hand his rest to win, 
His cheeks were snow-white freakt with red, 
He wore a kerchief on his head, 
And woman-lightsome was his tread, 
All maiden to the sight. 
Yet man was he in bis heart, and man was he in 
his love ; 
From dawn to dark he’ld sit him by 
A maid yclept Deidamy, 
And oft would kiss her hand, and oft 
Would set her weaver'’s-beam aloft 
_ And praise the web she wove. 
Come dinner-time, he’d go to board that only may 
beside, 
And do his best of deed and word to win her for his 
bride ; 
« The others share both board and bed,” mak wont 
his words to be, 
‘© IT sleep alone and you alone; though we be malcens 
free, 
Maidens and fair maidens, we sleep on pallets two ; 
Tis that cruel hia, Nysa that is parting me and 
you. . 


“Swith wan hand”: the un-sunburnt hand of an indoor- 
living person. 


Salmasius: mss ai 8 twd a. 9 nara Scal: mss xa 
10 Nucala Wil: mss Nuooa or Niooa yap 
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IWI-XVII 


THE remaining poems and fragments are preserved in 
quotations made by Stobaeus, with the exception of the 
last, which is quoted by the grammarian Orion (Anth. 
5, 4). 
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III.—_[KAEOAAMOS KAI MYPSON] 


KAEOAAMOZ 

Kiapos ® Mipcav 4 yeipatos 7 POworwpw 
H Oépeog Ti toe abv; Ti 5é mréov edtyeas EAOEiv; 
h Oépos, avixa travra TedcieTas boca ovens; 
hh yAuKepov hOtvorrwpor, 67’ avipdoe Aupos eXadpa; 
) Kal xeipa Svocepyov; émel Kai yeipate TroAXoL 
Oarzropevor Oéryovrat! depyeia Te Kal SKV@’ 
4 \ ¥ 4 ” b f , , 
i} TOL KaXOv Eap Tréov evadey; eEtmré, TL TOL HONV 

ee , A > f/ e \ eM” 
aipeirat; Nadéewy yap eréTpaTrEv a TYOAA Appr. 


MYPZON 
, ? > / f ¥ a 
xpivewv ovx étréotxe Dena Epya Bpotoiac: 
, e 4 A eas AQS\ 
TavTa yap iepa TavTa Kal addéa: aed 5é Exate 10 
/ / 
éfepéw Kreddape, TO pot rréXev Adtov GAXwv. 
ouk eOérw Oépos Hyer, evel TOKa pw &dLOS OTH. 
> 37/ 4 > \ 4 ef , 
oux €GédXw POwvoTrwpor, érrel vocov wpa TiKTEL. 
ovAOY Yelpa Peper: vipeTov Kpupas Te PoBedpuar. 
9 DJ i 4 lA , 
elap éuol TpiuToOnTrov 6A@ AvKaBavTe Trapein, 
e_ f/f , , SOQ? of bd a 
avika uynTe Kpvos unO arLos dupe Bapdver. 
.Y] , 4 , b ¥ e a 
elapte Trdvra Kvet, TavT elapos adéa BracTel, 
ya vuE avOpwrroow ica Kal opotos dos... 


1 9éA-yovra: Ursinus : mss 6dAnovtas 
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Iil.—[FROM A SHEPHERD-MIME] 


CLEODAMUS 

Wuicu will you have is sweetest, Myrson, spring, 
winter, autumn, or summer? which are you fainest 
should come? Summer, when all our labours are 
fulfilled, or sweet autumn when our hunger is least 
and lightest, or the winter when no man can work— 
for winter also hath-delights for many with her warm 
firesides and leisure hours—or doth the pretty spring- 
time please you best? Say, where is the choice of 
your heart? To be sure, we have time and to spare 
for talking. | 

MYRSON 

"Tis unseemly for mortal men to judge of the 
works of Heaven, and all these four are sacred, and 
every one of them sweet. But since you ask me, 
Cleodamus, I will tell you which I hold to be sweeter 
than the rest. I will not have your summer, for 
then the sun burns me; I will not have your autumn, 
neither, for that time o' year breeds disease ; 
and as for your winter, he is intolerable; I 
cannot away with frost and snow. For my part, 
give me all the year round the dear delightful spring, 
when cold doth not chill nor sun burn. In the 
spring the world’s a-breeding, in the spring the 
world’s all sweet buds, and our days are as long as 
our nights and our nights as our days. . . 
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IV 


"TEevras ert x@pos ev adoei Sevdpdevte 
” 
épvea Onpevwv Tov atrotpotrov eldev "Epwra 
>] , 
éxdopevov wvEoto Trott KXdbov: ws & évonce, 
, 4 \ / , v 9 A 

Kaipov dvexa on péya paivero THpveov ave, 
TMS KANALOS Apa TravTas €T aNNaNolol TUVATTT@V 

A “A 4 
Ta xai Ta TOV” Epwra petdrApevoy audedoxeve. 
Vo Tals doyardawv, dka! ot TéXOS OVOEY aTravTN, 

? Gq 
TOS KaNapwS pivas ToT apoTpéa mpéaRuv ixavev, 
5s vi tav0e Téxvay edvddEato, Kai Néyev avTo, 
a e 

kai ot SetEev "Epwra xaOnpevov. avtap o mpéc Rus 
perdidwy Kivyce Kapn Kai apeiBeto Traiba* 

deloeo Tas Onpas, nd &€s TOE TWPVEOY Epyev. 
debrye paxpdy. Kaxov éote TO Onpiov. rAPtos each, 

> / VA A > > > / 
evooka pn viv EXns hv & avépos és pétpov EXOns, 
oUTOS O viV hevywr Kal amdApevos avTOS ad’ auTa 
éOav éEarivas xeparav emt oeio nabcEci.’ 


V 


‘A peydra pot Kimrpis &6° trrvwovts rapécta, 
ymriaxov tov *Kpwra xaras ex yetpos ayoura 
és yOova vevotavovta, rocoy 5é pot éppace piOov- 
“uerTrety pot pire Bovta AaBov tov “Epotra 

isacxe.” 
&s Néye: ya wey arrnvGer, eyo & dca Boveodlacsdor, 
yymos ws e6éXovTa pabety tov" Epwra dldackor, 
ws evpe TWAayiavAov o IIav, as avrAov ’AGadva, 
as yéAvy ‘Epydov, xiPapw ws adds AmodXov. 

1 xa Porson: mss odvexa 
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BION IV-V 


1V.{LOVE AND THE FOWLER] 


One day a fowler-lad was out after birds in a 
coppice, when he espied perching upon a box-tree 
bough the shy retiring Love. Rejoicing that he had 
found what seemed him so fine a bird, he fits all 
his lime-rods together and lies in wait’ for that 
hipping-hopping quarry. But soon finding that 
there was no end to it, he flew into a rage, cast 
down his rods, and sought the old ploughman who 
had taught him his trade; and both told him what 
had happened and showed him where young Love 
did sit. At that the old man smiled and wagged 
his wise head, and answered: “ Withhold thy hand, 
my lad, and go not after this bird ; flee him far; ’tis 
evil game. Thou shalt be happy so long as thou 
catch him not, but so sure as thou shalt come to 
the stature of a man, he that hoppeth and scapeth 
thee now will come suddenly of himself and light 
upon thy head.” 


V._[LOVE’S SCHOOLING] 


I pREAMED and lo! the great Cyprian stood before 
me. Her fair hand did lead, with head hanging, 
the little silly Love, and she said to me: “ Pray you, 
sweet Shepherd, take and teach me this child to sing 
and play,’ and so was gone. So I fell to teaching 
master Love, fool that I was, as one willing to learn ; 
. and taught him all my lore of country-music, to wit 
how Pan did invent the cross-flute and Athena the 
flute, Hermes the lyre and sweet Apollo the harp. 
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. taba wy e&ebibdackov: 6 & ove éumdfero pvOwvr, 
GAA jot autos aeidey epwtvra, Kai p edidacKe 
O@vatav abavatwy Te TOOws Kal patépos Epya. 
Knyov exrabopayv perv Gow Tov "Epa édidacxor, 
daca 8 "Epus py édidakev épwrvra avr’ ébddxOnp. 


VI 


a \ 
Tat Moica: rov “Epwta tov aypiov ov poRéovtat 
a a \ \ A 
éx Oupa dé hiredvte nat éx Todos avT@ Erovrat. 
, 
Kiy wev apa uxdy tis Eywv avépactov aeidn, 
a } , 
Thvov wTexdhevyovte Kal ov« €OéXovts Siddokeu: 
A be / 1 “BE PS / e 5 \ / Ps 
qv 6é voov tis) “Epare Sovevpuevos adv peric dy, 
és THvov para Tracas érrevryopevat TpopeovTt. 
4 a (4 a 
paptus éyav, ote pvOos 68° érdeTo Traci draOnes. 
A \ \ \ wv Aa ? A \ 4 
hv pev yap Bpotov adXov 7} abavatwy tiva pérTIO, 
apPaiver por yA@ooa Kal ws Tapos ovKET aEidet: 
a ? @ 93 \ \ 3? , J, 
ny & avr és tov Epwra cai és Avxidar tt pericda, 
, \ , 4 
Kat Téxa pot yaipotca dia oTOpaTos péct avdd. 


? 


VIl 


...OvK 018, od erréotxey & pt) pdOopes trove- 
ecOat. 
el ot KaAG Téder TA perdvopLa, Kal TAdE pOVa 
Kdd0s éuol Oncovtt, Ta wou tdpos Wtrace Moipa: 
et 8 ovy adéa tadTa, Ti pot Trott? mr«ciova pox ety; 
el ev yap Biotw Simrdoov ypovov dupuy edwxev 
i) Kpovidas 4 Moitpa trodrvtporos, oT aviecbar 
1 +s Brunck: mss tg 2 worl Ahr: mss woAb 
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BION V-VII 


But nay, the child would give no heed to aught I 
might say ; rather would he be singing love-songs of 
his own, and taught me of the doings of his mother | 
and the desires of Gods and men. And as for all the 
lore I had been teaching master Love, I clean forgot 
it, but the love-songs master Love taught me, I learnt 
them every one. 


VI.—[A LOVE POEM] 


Tue Muses know no fear of the cruel Love ; rather 
do their hearts befriend him greatly and their 
footsteps follow him close. And let one that hath 
not love in his soul sing a song, and they forthwith 
slink away and will not teach him; but if sweet 
music be made by him that hath, then fly they all 
unto him hot-foot. And if you ask me how I know 
that this is very truth, I tell you I may sing praise of 
any other, be he God or man, and my tongue will 
wag falteringly and refuse me her best ; but if my 
music be of love and Lycidas, then my voice floweth 
from my lips rejoicing. 


VII.—_[THE POET’S PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE] 


... I know not, and ’tis unseemly to labour aught 
we wot not of. If my poor songs are good, I shall 
have fame out of such things as Fate hath bestowed 
upon me already—they will be enough ; but if they 
are bad, what boots it me to go toiling on? If we 
men were given, be it of the Son of Cronus or of fickle 
Fate, two lives, the one for pleasuring and mirth and 
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Tov pev és evpporvvay Kal ydppara, Tov 8 émt} 
pox Oe, 

HV Taxa poxOnoarti 10? Satepov éc Ora Séyeo Oat. 

et O€ Geo natévevoay Eva ypovov és Biov eNOety 

avOpwros, cal rovde Bpayodyv cal peiova wdvTwav, 10 

és mécoyv a SetAol Kapdtus Keis Eprya Trovedpes, 

spuxav & aype Tivos Trott Képdea Kal Trott téyvas 

Badnropes, ipetpovres del TroAV TrE€lovos GABo ; 

Aabopel 4 apa? waves, Ott Ovatol yevoperOa, 

yas Bpayov éx Moipas Adyoues ypovoy;... 


VII 


"OnBror ot piréovres, env icov avtepawvrat. 
drBios Hv Onoeds ra IletptOow trapeovros, 
3 b , / bd > 

el Kal Gperdixtoto KatnAvOey eis “Aidao. 
dABuos Hv yarerroicw ev ’A€etvorow ’Opéotas, 
L4 4 e \ to e/ 8 0 
wvexda ot Evvas IlvAddas apnto® KerevOas. 

, ? / e , > 4 
hv pdxap Aiaxidas étdpw Cwovros ’AxtAXEvs: 
6ABcos Hy Ovdoxwr, Ste ot wopoy aivoy apuvev. 


IX 


“Eomepe, Tas épatas ypvccov ddos ’Adpoyevetas, 
e/ , e \ / \ v 

Eovrepe xvaveas tepov dire vuxros ayaa, 
Toacoy apaupotepos pjvas, doov &Eoxos dotpwr, 
xaipe piros, Kal ot Trott Troyméva K@MoV ayovTt 

9 } 4 \ Pf) 4 4 / 

avtTl ceXavaias Tu OLdoU ddos, WvEKa THVA 


1 éw) Wil: mss évt 7 cf. Mosch. 2.140 dpyro Grotius: 
mss &po:ro or &prro 
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BION VII-IX 


the other for toil, then perhaps might one do the 
toiling first and get the good things afterward. But 
seeing Heaven's decree is, man shall live but once, 
and that for too brief a while to do all he would, 
then O how long shall we go thus miserably toiling 
and moiling, and how long shall we lavish our life 
upon getting and making, in the consuming desire 
for more wealth and yet more? Is it that we all 
forget that we are mortal and Fate hath allotted us 


VIII._{REQUITED LOVE] 


Happy are lovers when their love is requited. 
Theseus, for all he found Hades at the last im- 
placable, was happy because Perithoiis went with 
him ; and happy Orestes among the cruel Inhospit- 
ables, because Pylades had chosen to share his 
wanderings ; happy also lived Achilles Aeacid while 
his dear comrade was alive, and died happy, seeing 
he so avenged his dreadful fate. 


IX._[TO HESPERUS] 


Evenine Star, which art the golden light of the 
lovely Child 0’ the Foam, dear Evening Star, which 
art the holy jewel of the blue blue Night, even so 
much dimmer than the Moon as brighter than any 
other star that shines, hail, gentle friend, and while 
I go a-serenading my shepherd love shew me a light 
instead of the Moon, for that she being new but 

‘*his dear comrade”: Patroclus. ‘‘Inhospitables” : the 
barbarous inhabitante of the shores of the Black Sea. 
‘¢Child o’ the Foam”: Aphrodite. 
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odpepov apxopeva. TaXLOY Svev. ovK emt pwpav 
epxopat, ovd iva VUKTOS oSourropéovtas evox ew" 
arn’ épdw: xadov &é 7 épaccapévp cvvapécOat. 


o 


XxX 


“A pepe Kurrpoyeveca, Avos Téxos né Oardooas, 

TIMTE TOTOV Ovaroict Kal aQavarotce Xaderres 5° ; 

TuTOov épav: ti vu Toccov amnyOeo Kal rely? 
aura, 

TANiKOV ws WuVvTEegot KaKOY TOV "Epota ° texéa Oau,? 

aryptov, daropyoy, poppe voov ovder o opoton ; ; 

és Ti oe yu mTavov Kal éxaPodov OTATAS Tey, 

@s pn WiKpov eovta duvaipeba THvov arvEat ; 


XI—EIS TON YAKIN@ON 


er dupacia Tov Doi Bor ENev TO TOY AMYOS opoyvra.* 

Oikero ddppaxca mavta, codav 8 érepaiero® 
TéXVaY, 

xplev o apBpocta ee veKTapt, xpiev dmracav 

wrecrdv: Moiparar § dvarbéa ddppaxa wavTa... 


XII 


... auTap éyov Baceduat wav odor és TO KdTAVTES 
THvo mort apador Te Kal diova Bupicdwv, 

Ava ropevos Taddrevav amrnved Tas 5é yAvKelas 
éAmidas vaTaTio MéeXpl yNpaos ovK ATrOAELo... 


1 xdAewres EK = you were troublesome: mss yadéxre:s 
2 setv Hermann: mss ly 5 rexéoOa: Herm: mss réxneai 
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BION IX-XII 


yesterday is too quickly set. I be no thief nor 
highwayman—’tis not for that I’m abroad at night—, 
but a lover ; and lovers deserve all aid. 


X._[TO APHRODITE] 


GENTLE Dame of Cyprus, be’st thou child of Zeus, 
or child of the sea, pray tell me why wast so unkind 
alike unto Gods and men—nay, I’]] say more, why so 
hateful unto thyself, as to bring forth so great 
and universal a mischief as this Love, so cruel, so 
heartless, so all unlike in ways and looks? and 
wherefore also these wings and archeries that we 
may not escape him when he oppresseth us? 


XI.—OF HYACINTHUS 


... When he beheld thy agony Phoebus was dumb. 
He sought every remedy, he had recourse to cunning 
arts, he anointed all the wound, anointed it with 
ambrosia and with nectar; but all remedies are 
powerless to heal the wounds of Fate... 


XII.—[GALATEA’S LOVER] 


.. « But I will go my way to yonder hillside, 
singing low to sand and shore my supplication of 
the cruel Galatea ; for I will not give over my sweet 
hopes till I come untd uttermost old age... 


4 ép@vra Usener: mss éxorvra 5 éweualero Vulcanius : 
mss eneBaivero or éxeBdcato : 
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XITI 

b] \ be }. 4 4 \ , 

...0U Kadov ® dire Tavta Oyo ToTl TEKTOVA 
5] pourav, > / , > 

J > 

pnd ert mavt addw! yxpéos ioxeuev’ adr Kalb 
> A 
autos 


A 4 4 4 > v 
texyvacbar ovpiyya’ mréAer Sé ToL Evpapes Epryov .. . 


XIV 


/ a“ 
Moicas "Epas xaréot, Moicar tov "Epwra dépocev. 
portray tat Moicai pos det rroBéovte did0ier, 
\ a 
Tay yAuKepay podmrdy, Tas dappaKkov abo 


ovoev. 
XV 
9 a e , e , xt 
. . . €& Bapivas pabapuyyos, OTws Aoyos, ates 
ioiaas 


ya ALBos és pwxpov KotNaiveTaL.... 


XVI 
... ede Alans po ayépactov, érel ya PotBos 
aeldav 
pucOodoxei.? tia dé ta mpdyyata Kpécoova 
Toul... 


1 und’ éx) Grotius: mss pndé ro &AAw Salmasius : mss 
BAAo 2 deldwy utoodone: E: mss deldew picddv USaxe 
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XIII._[DO IT YOURSELF] 


... It is not well, friend, to go to a crafts- 
man upon all matters, nor to resort unto another 
man in every business, but rather to make you 
a pipe yourself; and ‘faith, “tis not so hard, 
neither... 


XIV.—[LOVE AND SONG] 


May Love call the Muses, and the Muses bring 
Love ; and may the Muses ever give me song at my 
desire, dear melodious song, the sweetest physic in 
the world. 


XV.—[PERSISTENCE] 


... Tis said a continual dripping will e’en wear a 
hollow in a stone... 


XVI.—_[WORTHY OF HIS HIRE] 


.. . | pray you leave me not without some reward; 
for even Phoebus is paid for his music, and a meed 
maketh things better... 
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XVII 


..poppa Ondrutépatct éder Kadov, dvépr S 
GNKa... 


XVIII 


4 A > If / > 4 4 ” 
mavta Oeod y e0éXovTOs avucipa, rdvtTa BpoTotaw 
a } 
éx pakdpwv pdiota Kal oun atédeota yévovro.} 


1 Sdiora Ahr: mss yap pdora yevovro Ahr: mss yévorru 
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BION XVII-XVIII 


XVIJ.—[AFTER THEIR KIND] 


... The woman’s glory is her beauty, the man’s 
his strength... 
XVIII.—{GOD WILLING] 


... All things may be achieved if Heav’n will ; all 
is possible, nay, all is very easy if the Blessed make 
itso... 
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THE POEMS OF MOSCHUS 


Digitized by Google 


I—THE RUNAWAY LOVE 


Cypris has lost her boy Love, and cries him in the 
streets, ° 
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MOZXOY ZIKEATOTOY 


I.—EPOQ> APATIETHS 


‘A . Kurpos Tov "Epwrta Tov viéa paxpov éBwoartpec 
“ daTus évl TpLodotor TAAVO[LEVOV eldev "Epota, 
Spamrerioas € eyes EOTLV 0 pavucas yépas efel- 
poOov Tor TO Pirnpa TO Kuarpidos: hv 8 aydyn 
vey, 
ov yupvov TO pidnya, Tw Sd o Féve Kal wéov é&eis. 
éxtt © 0 Trais Trepi&apos: éy eixoat Tract wabos 
yuv. 
Xpara pep ov EvUKOS, uph & elxedos: dupata & 
avT@ 
Spipvha Kal proyoeura: Kaxal ppeves, adv AdAnpa* 
ov yap ioov voéer kal hb éyyerac as per pova, 
@s 6€ yoAa voos éativ: dvdpepos, nrepoTevTas, 
ovdev aradevarr, Soduov Bpégos, a arypia wais dev. 
eUT OKA Lov TO edpavop, éyet Of irapov TO PETWTTOV. 
piKKvAG pev TIVO Ta xepvopra, paxpa dé Barret, 
Barnet Kelis “Axépovta Kat els “Aida Bacinreua. 
Ayupvos ddos TO ye TO pa, voos S€ ot ev TETUKATTAL. 
Kal TTEPOELS WS opus épimrarat adXop é adrO, 
avépas noe yuvaixas, em ond vows 6€ KaOnras. 
Tokov éxer wdra Baroy, virép ToEw 5é Bérepvor, 


1 raio) Heinsius: mss rac 
422 
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THE POEMS OF MOSCHUS 


I.—THE RUNAWAY LOVE 


Cypris one day made hue and cry after her son 
Love and said: “Whosoever hath seen one Love 
loitering at the street-corners, know that he is my 
runaway, and any that shall bring me word of him 
shall have a reward; and the reward shall be the 
kiss of Cypris ; and if he bring her runaway with him, 
the kiss shall not be all. He is a notable lad; he 
shall be known among twenty : complexion not white 
but rather like to fire; eyes keen and beamy; of an 
ill disposition but fair spoken, for he means not what 
he says—'tis voice of honey, heart of gall; froward, 
cozening, a ne er-say-troth ; a wily brat ; makes cruel 
play. His hair is plenty, his forehead bold ; his 
baby hands tiny but can shoot a long way, aye, e’en 
across Acheron into the dominions of Death. All 
naked his body, but well covered his mind. He’s 
winged like a bird and flies from one to another, 
women as well as men, and alights upon their hearts. 
He hath a very. little bow and upon it an arrow; ’tis 
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TuTOov pev TO Bérepvor, és aidépa & aype popetrar. 
Kal Ypvceov Tept vaTa hapérptov, évd0O. S evi 
TOL TLKPOL KAAA{LOL, TOLS TOANGKL KALE TLTPWOKEL. 
TavTa pev aypla TAVTA: TONAL THEOP a Sats! a’TO’ 
\ \ x A \ fu > A b VA 

Bata Naptras €otca Tov Adov avrov avaibes. 

” 4 x & A vr.) A A 2 3 , 

ny tury Edns THvov, Snoas aye pnd erenons. 

A / V4 Ul / 4 
Khy Trotiéns KNalovta, PvAdooEO py GE TAAVAGN. 
Kip yeran, TU viv EXxe. Kal Hv €Oédry oe hirjoat, 

A \ \ 4 \ i“ 4 ? 4 
pevye’ KaKkov TO Pirnpa, Ta Xethea happaxov eEvTi. 
hy O€ Néyn ‘Ad Be Tadra, yapiCopar daca poe Gra, 
pn Tv Oiyns mrava SHpa’ Ta yap Tupl TwavTa 

BéSarra.” 
1 wAéov a Sats Wil: mss wAéov 3 ae) or wAciov 5é of 


30 aiat nal rd aldapov, 8 roy wupdevta xabéter. This line, 
which can hardly belong here, is omitted by some of the mss 
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MOSCHUS I, 19-29 


but a small arrow but carries even to the sky. And 
at his back is a little golden quiver, but in it lie 
the keen shafts with which he ofttimes woundeth 
e’‘en me. And cruel though all this equipage be, he 
hath something crueller far, his torch; ’tis a little 
light, but can set the very Sun afire. 

Let any that shall take him bind and bring him 
and never pity. If he see him weeping, let him have 
a care lest he be deceived ; if laughing, let him still 
hale him along ; but if making to kiss him, let him 
flee him, for his kiss is an ill kiss and his lips poison ; 
and if he say ‘ Here, take these things, you are wel- 
come to all my armour,’ then let him not touch those 
mischievous gifts, for they are all dipped in fire.” 
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II.—EKUROPA 


Moscuus tells in Epic verse how the virgin Europa, after 
dreaming of a struggle between the two continents for the 
possession of her, was carried off from among her com- 
panions by Zeus in the form of a bull, and borne across 
the sea from Tyre to Crete, there to become his bride. 
The earlier half of the poem contains a description of 
Europa’s flower-basket. It bears three pictures in inlaid 
metal—Io crossing the sea to Egypt in the shape of a 
hetfer, Zeus restoring her there by a touch to human form, 
and the birth of the peacock from the blood of Argus 


slain. 
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IT.—EYPOTH 


Evpomn troré Kuarpes érl yAucdv fev Ovecpov, 
‘eo / 1 , ” _) , r) Ss >? 
vuxtos OTe TpitaTtoy! AadyYos iotTaTat, éyyvAL S nws, 
4 
Dirvos OTe yAvKiwv pérALTos BArAEhaporoty epiCwv 
AvolmeANHS TWedda parax® kata puea Seopo 
ad nS Tv aa pa t ; pe: ’ 
U ww 
evTe Kal dTpEKéwv TroLmaiveTat EOvos ovEeipwv: 
Thos UTwWpopioa evi KvwTTOVGA SomoLct 
Doivixos Ovydtnp Ett TapOévos Kvpwrreva 
@iaat netpous Sotas epi clo paxec Oat, 
adootov” avtitrépny te puny & éxov ola yuvaixes. 
a 3 \ 4 \ ” > vw > vs 
Trav & 7) pev Eeivns popdyy éxev, ) 8 ap éwnet 
évdaTrin, Kal wadXov Ens TeptiaKeTo KOUpNS, 
dace & ws puv etixtE Kal WS ATITNAE pLv AUT. 
n & érépn kpatepjot Biwopuévn tradapynow 
elpvev ovK aéxovaap, érel Pato popatpov elo * 
éx Avds airywoyou yépas Eupevar Eipwrresav. 
4) & amo pev otpwrav rAexéwv Oope Setpaivovaa, 

4 / \ \ e ef 9 bd 
Taddopévn Kpabdiny: TO yap ws Urrap eidev dvetpov. 
e , > 9  \ \ > A 4 bd , \ 
éCopevyn & él Snpov axny éxev, augotépas bé 

° a 
Elo ETL TrETTTApEVOLTLY EV Oupacw ElYe yUVaiKas. 
4 
ore O€ Secparény avevetxato trapBévoy* avdnv: 
> 
“ris por Todde Pdopat émrovpaviwy tpoinnev; 
1 ¢plrarov Musurus : mss tplrov * kootov = dagov, called 


Doric by Eustath. 1643. 32; avrimépny cannot = rhy avr. E: 
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II.—EUROPA 


Once upon a time Europa had of the Cyprian a 
delightful dream. “Twas the third watch o’ the 
night when ‘tis nigh dawn and the Looser of Limbs 
is come down honey-sweet upon the eyelids for to 
hold our twin light in gentle bondage, ’twas at that 
hour which is the outgoing time of the flock of true 
dreams, that whenas Phoenix’ daughter the maid 
Europa slept in her bower under the roof, she dreamt 
that two lands near and far strove with one 
another for the possession of her. Their guise was 
the guise of women, and the one had the look of an 
outland wife and the other was like to the dames of 
her own country. Now this other clave very ve- 
hemently to her damsel, saying she was the mother 
that bare and nursed her, but the outland woman 
laid violent hands upon her and haled her away ; nor 
went she altogether unwilling, for she that haled her 
said: ‘“ The Aegis-Bearer hath ordained thee to be 
mine.” Then leapt Europa in fear from the bed of 
her lying, and her heart went pit-a-pat ; for she had 
had a dream as it were a waking vision. And sitting 
down she was long silent, the two women yet before 
her waking eyes. At last she raised her maiden voice 
in accents of terror, saying: ‘‘ Who of the People of 
Heaven did send me forth such phantoms as these? 


mss &ocay, acida 7, booad’, boidd’ 3 efo Ahr: mss elvat 
4 Seqpadénvi:: mss also 3) da’ Erez’ nwap8évoy : mss also -os 
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Totol me oTpwréy eX ewy Darep ép Oardpovow 
n0v para, KV@aoOUT ay averroinaav dverpot, 
tis & Fv 4 Eetvn, tHv etordov bmvaovea; 
OS pw éhaBe Kpadiny Kelvys a0os, @s pe Kal AUTH 
actraciws brédexto Kal ws operepny ide rraida. 
anXd pot els dyabov padKapes Kpnverav * dverpov.” 
as elmobo avopouce, piras 5 eredifel’ éTaipas 
cas: oléreas Oupnpeas edmarepelas, 
Thow ael auvalvpeyé br’ és Xopov evrbvorTo,” 30 
i bre pardpivorro ® xpea ™poxona wv dvavpw, 
A Gor éx Aet“avos eVrvoa deipt apepyoe. 
at 8 of aia ddavbev: Eyov & ev xepolv Exaoty 
avOodoKov Ta apov" mot dé Netwavas EBatvov 
ayxianous, 60u T atev opshadov nyepeBovro 
TepTropevar podéy TE Pui Kal KUPLATOS 1X7). 
avn o€ Xpva cov Tahapov pépev Evporresa, 
Onnrov, pera Oadpa, peyav qrovov ‘Hoaicrovo, 
Ov AuBuy Tope Sapov, 67’ és Aéxos ’Evvocvyaiou 
nie i dé Tropev TEPLKANAEL Tnrcehaagon, 40 
Are of alpatos éoxer' avipdy & Kdpwrein 
pntnp Tnr\epdacoa TrepikAvTov aTace Spor. 
év TO Saidara TroANa TeTevXaTO pappaipovta. 
év pev env xpuaoto TETUY MEV ‘Tvayis Io, 
eloéTe TrOPTLS EovCa, puny S oven ele yuvainv. 
horarén dé rodecow ep adpupa Baive xédevda, 
ynxopevn ixédyn: xvavi & érétuxto OddNacoa. 
Sor0t & éctacav inpod em’ oppvos airytadoio 


1 «pfvecay Wakefield: mss xplvecay * évtdvorro Wil: mss 
-0VTO, -UltYTO, -alTO 3 mss also da:dptvoivro 
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MOSCHUS II, 22-48 


What meant the strange dreams that did affray me 
in that most sweet slumber I had upon the bed in 
my chamber? And who was the outland wife I did 
behold in my sleep? O how did desire possess my 
heart for her, and how gladly likewise did she take 
me to her arms and look upon me as I had been her 
child! I only pray the Blessed may send the dream 
turn out well.” 

So speaking she up and sought the companions 
that were of like age with her, born the same year 
and of high degree, the maidens she delighted in 
and was wont to play with, whether there were 
dancing afoot or the washing of a bright fair body at 
the outpourings of the water-brooks, or the cropping 
of odorous lily-flowers in the mead. Forthwith were 
they before her sight, bound flower-baskets in hand 
for the longshore meadows, there to foregather as 
was their wont and take their pleasure with the 
springing roses and the sound of the waves. 

Now Europa’s basket was of gold, an admirable 
thing, a great marvel and a great work of Hephaes- 
tus, given of him unto Libya the day the Earth-Shaker 
took her to his bed, and given of Libya unto the fair 
beauteous Telephassa because she was one of her own 
blood ; and so the virgin Europa came to possess the 
renownéd gift, being Telephassa was her mother. 

And in this basket were wrought many shining 
pieces of cunning work. Therein first was wrought 
the daughter of Inachus, in the guise of a heifer yet, 
passing wide over the briny ways by labour of her 
feet like one swimming, and the sea was wrought of 
blue lacquer ; and high upon the cliff-brow stood two 


‘‘daughter of Inachus”: Io. 
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hates aorrAndSnv, Onedbvto &€ trovroTropov Bodv. 
év & hw Leds Kpovidys érradopevos npéua yepot' 50 
‘ > 4 \ 9 5 e , \ N ‘4 
moptios Ivayins, Thv? & értarope rapa Neto 
éx Boos evxepdoto dd peTaperBe yuvatKa. 
b 4 \ 54 / e/ e > » 4 
apyupeos pev Env Neidrov poos, 7 6 apa TropTes 
xanrKein, Kpucod Sé TeTUypévos abTos Env Levs. 
appl dé Swevtos bro oTehavynyv Taddpoto 
‘Eppetns Hoxnto: méXas S€ ot exTeTAvUaTO 
wv > / / > ; a 
Apyos adxoupnroios Kexacpévos ofbarpotce. 
toto b€ hownevtos ad’ aipatos éEavérerdev 
OpVis aryaXNopmEvos TTEpvywV TroAvavOéi yYpoLTy, 
Tapoov dvaTAWCAaS WELTE TIS @KVANOS VNUs" 60 
XpucEiou TAaNapoto TrepioKeTre YelACA TApaos.® 
” 4 / , > 4 
TOLOS ENV TaNAPOS TrepLKarAEOS Kupwrreins. 
\ 8 b \ 9 al) b] ? @ 4 / 4 
al & émrei obv Netpavas és avOepoevtas ixavor, 
” 29 9 , ey ge VM 
aXXN er adXoLotar TOT avOeat Oupov ErEpTrov. 
TOV 7) wey vapKiocoy évrrvoov, 4) & vaxwvOor, 
4 & lov, ) & epmrudXov arraivuto: moda & épate 
Aetw@vanv eapotpepéwv OaréOecke wéTHrA. 
A 99 9 a , / M4 
at § avre EavOoio Kpoxov Ovoeccav epav 
Spémrox éprdpaivovea, atap wecoiatn® dvacca 
ayXainv mupaoio podou yelpecat Néyouca, 70 
ola qep év Xapiteca Sémrpetrev "Adpoyévera. 
3 \ \ 54 > % ¥ N > - 
ov pnv Snpov Ewerrev err’ avOeor Ovpov iaiverv, 
ovd apa TwapOevinu pitpny axpavTov épva Bat. 
\ \ / C4 , > e 2/7 
4 yap 59 Kpovidns os uv dpacal’, ws éorAnTo 
1 mss also Z. éx. hp. xeipt Oeeln 2 "Ivaxlns: thy Pierson: 


mss eivaAlns: th» or elvat Antorhy 8 rapobs Wil: meas 
-00S 4 mss also éafAvov avOeudevras 5 peoolorn E, 
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MOSCHUS II, 49-74 


men together and watched the sea-going heifer. 
Therein for the second piece was the Son of Cronus 
gently touching the same heifer of Inachus beside 
the seven-streaméd Nile, and so transfiguring the 
hornéd creature to a woman again; and the flowing 
Nile was of silver wrought, and the heifer of brass, 
and the great Zeus of gold. And beneath the 
rim of the rounded basket was Hermes fashioned, 
and beside him lay outstretched that Argus which 
surpassed all others in ever-waking eyes; and from 
the purple blood of him came a bird uprising in the 
pride of the flowery hues of his plumage, and 
unfolding his tail like the sails of a speeding ship till 
all the lip of the golden basket was covered with 
the same. Such was ‘this basket of the fair 
beauteous Europa’s. 

Now when these damsels were got to the 
blossomy meads, they waxed merry one over this 
flower, another over that. This would have the 
odorous daffodil, that the flower-de-luce ; here ‘twas 
the violet, there the thyme: for right many were the 
flowerets of the lusty springtime budded and 
bloomed upon that ground. Then all the band fell 
a-plucking the spicy tresses of the yellow saffron, to 
see who could pluck the most; only their queen in 
the midst of them culled the glory and delight of 
the red red rose, and was pre-eminent among them 
even as the Child o’ the Foam among the Graces. 

Howbeit not for long was she to take her pleasure 
with the flowers, nor yet to keep her maiden girdle 
undefiled. For, mark you, no sooner did the Son of 


cf. pécaros, véaros, tplraros: mss péocoow, péoopnow, péeon 
torn 
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Oupoyv avwictooww brrodpnGets. Beréeoor 
‘Kumpisos, 7 i} povvn Suvatat cat Lhva Sapdooan. 
on yap GAEVOMEVOS TE éXov on d7jpoves ” "Hpns 
mapbevikns 7 €OéX\wv atarov voov é€atTraTnaat 
xpurpe Ocov Kal tpée Séuas kal yeivero Tavpos, 
ovyx olos atabpois evipépBerat, ovdé peév olos 80 
OrKa StaTunyer TUPWV EKapTres APOTPOV, 

ov olos Troipvns értBooKeTtat, ovdé pev olos 
6aTtis UTodunOels Epver TroAvPopToY amnvnV. 

Tou 67 ToL TO wev AAO Sépas EavOoxpoov éaKe, 
KvKOS 5 apyudeos péoow Ma ppacpe pero, 
dace 8 droyAavacerKe rar tpwepov doTpamrer Kev. 
ica T ew addaprotot sii GAVETEANE KAPTVOU 
aVTUYOS mpuTomov kepans ) ate KUKAa oEdHVNS. 

Arvo 8 és etparva Kal ovK ' epoBnee paavbeis 
Tap0evixas, taonat & épws yévet eyyus ixéoPae 90 
watvaat 0 ipeptoto Boos, Tov 8 duBportos omy 
TnroO Kal NeLpwavos éexaivuTO Napov avTpNHV. 
oth Sé Today mpotrdpowWev auvpovos Kupwrreins, 

Kai ot Uxpalerne Sépnv, KaTéOenye Sé xovpnv. 
hy 5é pov dudhaddacne cai npéua xeiperw adpov 
TWoAAOV amo oTo“aTev aTro“opyvuTo, Kal KuUceE 
Tadpov. 
avTap 0 HELA X Lov puKnTato paio Kev avrod 
Mvydoviou yruKov Yo avntrvovros akovev. 
Oxrace dé ™po Todowy, ed€pKeTo 8 Evporecav 100 
aver’ emustpeyras Kat ot TrATY Seixvve vOTov. 
H de Baumroxapotot perévvetre TapOevixjac: 


1 mss also hora pen ae NetTomou 
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Cronus espy her, than his heart was troubled and 
brought low of a sudden shaft of the Cyprian, that is 
the only vanquisher of Zeus. Willing at once to 
escape the jealous Hera’s wrath and beguile the 


maiden’s gentle he put off the god _ aad.put 
on the bull, Gt suchas feedeth in the stafl, nor ye 
such as clea the furrow with his train of th 


bended plough, neither one that grazeth at the hea 
of the herd, nor again that draweth in harness th 
_ Jaden wagon. Nay, but all his body was of a yello 
hue, save that a ring of gleaming white shined in 
the midst of his forehead and the eyes beneath it 
were grey and made lightnings of desire; and the 
horns of his head rose equal one against the other 
even as if one should cleave in two rounded cantles 
the rim of the hornéd Moon. 

So came he into that meadow without affraying 
those maidens ; and they were_straightway_ taken 
with_a desire to.come near and touch the lovely ox; 
whose divine fragrance came so far and outdid even 
the delightsome odour of that breathing meadow. 
There went he then and stood afore the spotless may 
Europa, and for to cast.his spell upon her began to 
lick her pretty neck. Whereat she-fell to touching 
and toying, and did wipe gently away the foam that 
was thick upon his mouth, till at last there went a 
kiss from a maid unto a bull. Then he lowed, and so 
moving-softly you would deem it was the sweet cry 
of the flute of Mygdony, and kneeling at Europa’s 
feet, turned about his head and beckoned her with a 
look to his great wide back. 

' At that she up and spake among those pretty 










es Mygdony ”; Phrygia, whence the flute was supposed to 
have come with the worship of Dionysus. 
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MOSCHUS II, 103-128 


curly-pates saying “Come away, dear my fellows and 
my feres; let’s ride for a merry sport upon this 
bull. For sure he will take us all upon his bowed 
back, so meek he looks and mild, so kind and so 
gentle, nothing resembling other bulls; moreover an 
understanding moveth over him meet as a man’s, 
and all he lacks is speech.” So saying, she sat her 
down smiling upon his back; and the rest would 
have sate them likewise, but suddenly the bull, 
possessed of his desire, leapt up and made hot-foot 
for the sea. ‘Then did the rapt Europa turn her about 
and stretch forth her hands and call upon her dear 
companions ; but nay, they might not come at her, 
and the sea-shore reached, ’twas still forward, forward 
till he was faring over the wide waves with hooves 
as unharmed of the water as the fins of any 
dolphin. 

And lo! the sea waxed calm, the sea-beasts 
frolicked afore great Zeus, the dolphins made joyful 
ups and tumblings over the surge, and the Nereids 
rose from the brine and mounting the sea-beasts 
rode all a-row. And before them all that great 
rumbling sea-lord the Earth-Shaker played pilot of 
the briny pathway to that his brother, and the 
Tritons gathering about him took their long taper 
shells and sounded the marriage-music like some 
clarioners of the main. Meanwhile Europa, seated 
on the back of Zeus the Bull, held with one hand to 
his great horn and caught up with the other the long 
purple fold of her robe, lest trailing it should be wet 
in the untold waters of the hoar brine ; and the robe 


‘‘unharmed of the water”: the salt water was supposed 
to rot the hoofs of oxen 
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MOSCHUS II, 129-156 


went bosoming deep at the shoulder like the sail of 
a ship, and made that fair burden light indeed. 

When she was now far come from the land of her 
fathers, and could see neither wave-beat shore nor 
' mountain-top, but only sky above and sea without 
end below, she gazed about her and lift up her voice 
saying: “ Whither away with me, thou god-like 
bull ? And who art thou, and how come undaunted 
where is so ill going for shambling oxen? Troth, 
tis for the speeding ship to course o’ the sea, and 
bulls do shun the paths of the brine. What water 
is here thou canst drink? What food shalt thou get 
thee of the sea? Nay, ‘tis plain thou art a God; 
only a God would do as thou doest. For bulls go no 
more on the sea than the dolphins of the wave on the 
land ; but as for you, land and sea is all one for your 
travelling, your hooves are oars to you. It may well 
be you will soar above the the gray mists and fly like 
a bird on the wing. Alas and well-a-day that I left 
my home and followed this ox to go so strange a sea- 
faring and so lonesome! O be kind good Lord of 
the hoar sea—for methinks I see thee yonder 
piloting me on this way—., great Earth-Shaker, be 
kind and come hither to help me; for sure there’s 
a divinity in this my journey upon the ways of the 
waters.” 

So far the maid, when the hornéd ox upspake and 
said: “ Be of good cheer, sweet virgin, and never thou 
fear the billows. “Tis Zeus himself that speaketh, 
though to the sight he seem a bull; for I can put on 
what semblance soever I will. And ’tis love of 
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MOSCHUS II, 157-166 


thee hath brought me to make so far a sea-course 
in a bull's likeness; and ere ’tis long thou shalt be 
in Crete, that was my nurse when I was with her ; 
and there shall thy wedding be, whereof shall spring 
famous children who shall al] be kings among them 
that are in the earth.” 

So spake he, and lo! what he spake was done; 
for appear it did, the Cretan country, and Zeus 
took on once more his own proper shape, and upon 
a bed made him of the Seasons unloosed her 
maiden girdle. And so it was that she that before 
was a virgin became straightway the bride of Zeus, 
and thereafter straightway too a mother of children 
unto the Son of Cronus. 
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III.—ENNITA®IOS BIONOS 


Aidiva pot otovayette varrat Kat Awpioy ddwp, 
4 / / 
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A aA / , 
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A es / \ / C a > a“ 
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A ¢ 7 , \ \ 4 \ , Ia 
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/ 9.0 , \ LO , 
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LA A A ” a 
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PJ 4 e nA 3 , V4 
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/ a a bd / a3 4 
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e / / e / 4 \ ? A 
értt Biwy réOvaxev 0 Bovxonos, StTe ody avTo 

\ li / \ » bd 7 
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dpyete Luxedtxal 7H évOcos dpyere Moicas. 

Tpupovioe pupecOe Trap Bdacw aidiva KvKVOL, 

a f 
Kal yoepois oropdtecat pediadete TrévOiuov @ddv, 

lA A 
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/ 
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/ , 
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a 4 a 
dpxete Suxedukal TH TwévOcos adpyete Moicar. 


1 grupvoiow EK, cf. Bion i. 74: mss oruyy. 2 BauBave, cf. 
Bion 6. 9: mss AduBave 3 yijpas deldec Wil: mss yijpus 
hede 
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IiJ.—THE LAMENT FOR BION 


Cry me waly upon him, you glades of the woods, 
and waly, sweet Dorian water; you rivers, weep I 
pray you for the lovely and delightful Bion. Lament 
you now, good orchards; gentle groves, make you 
your moan; be your breathing clusters, ye flowers, 
dishevelled for grief. Pray roses, now be your red- 
ness sorrow, and yours sorrow, windflowers; speak 
now thy writing, dear flower-de-luce, loud let thy 
blossoms babble ay; the beautiful musician is dead. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

You nightingales that complain in the thick leaf- 
age, tell to Arethusa’s fountain of Sicily that neatherd 
Bion is dead, and with him dead is music, and gone 
with him likewise the Dorian poesy. - 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

Be it waly with you, Strymon swans, by the water- 
side, with voice of moaning uplift you such a song 
of sorrow as old age singeth from your throats, and 
say to the Oeagrian damsels and eke to all the 
Bistonian Nymphs “ The Dorian Orpheus is dead.” - 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 


‘* flower-de-luce ”: the petals of the iris were said to bear the 
letters AI, ‘‘alas.” ‘‘Strymon”: a river of Thrace, where 
Orpheus lived and died ; swans were said to sing before their 
death. ‘* QOeagrian damsels”’: daughters of Oeagrus king 
of Thrace and sisters of Orpheus. ‘‘ Bistonian”’: Thracian. 
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MOSCHUS III, 20-42 


He that was lovely and pleasant unto the herds 
carols now no more, sits now no more and sings 
‘neath the desert oaks; but singeth in the house 
of Pluteus the song of Lethé, the song of oblivion. | 
And so the hills are dumb, and the cows that wander 
with the bulls wail, and will none of their pasture. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

Your sudden end, sweet Bion, was matter of weep- 
ing even unto Apollo; the Satyrs did lament you, 
and every Priapus made you his moan in sable garb. 
Not a Pan but cried woe for your music, not a Nymph 
o the spring but made her complaint of it in the 
wood ; and all the waters became as tears. Echo, 
too, she mourns among the rocks that she is silent 
and can imitate your lips no more. For sorrow 
that you are lost the trees have cast their fruit on 
the ground, and all the flowers are withered away. 
The flocks have given none of their good milk, and 
the hives none of their honey; for the honey is 
perished in the comb for grief, seeing the honey of 
bees is no longer to be gathered now that honey of — 
yours is done away. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

Never so woeful was the lament of the Siren upon 
the beach, never so woeful the song of that Nightin- 
gale among the rocks, or the dirge of that Swallow 
amid the long hills, neither the wail of Ceyx for the 
woes of that Halcyon, nor yet the Ceryl’s song among 

‘Pan, Priapus, Satyrs, Nymphs”: the effigies of these 
deities which stood in the pastures. “‘the Sirens” : 
these were represented as half bird, half woman, and 


bewailed the dead. lines 38-41: The references are to 
birds who once had human shape; see index. 
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MOSCHUS III, 43-66 


the blue waves, nay, not so woeful the hovering bird 
of Memnon over the tomb of the Son of the Morn- 
ing in the dells of the Morning, as when they 
mourned for Bion dead. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilan Muses. 

The nightingales and all the swallows, which once 
he delighted, which once he taught to speak, sat 
upon the branches and cried aloud in antiphons, and 
they that answered said ‘ Lament, ye mourners, 
and so will we.” 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

O thrice-belovéd man ! who will make music upon 
thy pipe? Who so bold as to set lip to thy reeds? 
For thy lips and thy breath live yet, and in those 
straws the sound of thy song is quick. Shall I take 
and give the pipe to Pan? Nay, mayhap even he will 
fear to put lip to it lest he come off second to thee. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

There’s Galatea, too, weeps for your music, the 
music that was erst her delight sitting beside you 
upon the strand. For Cyclops’ music was all another 
thing; she shunned him, the pretty Galatea, but she 
looked upon you more gladly than upon the sea. 
And lo now the waves are forgotten while she sits 
upon the lone lone sands, but your cows she tends 
for you still. 

,,_. 4 song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 23 
<All the gifts that come of the Muses have perished?‘ - 
dear Neatherd, with you, the dear delightful kisses 


‘“bird of Memnon”: The tomb of Memnon, son of the 
Dawn and Tithonus, was visited every year by birds 
called Memnonidae. ‘“‘Galatea”: Bion seems to have 
written a first-person pastoral resembling the Serenade, in 
which a neatherd lover of Galatea sang to her on the beach. 
If so, Fragment XII would seem to belong to it. 
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Kal Bovtas éAiyatve Kal deidwv évopeve, 

Kal cupuyyas érevye Kal abéa TropTW apedye, 
cal Twaidwy édidacke girnpata, kal Tov ”"Epota 
” 3 , \ \ 9 , 
Etpedhev év KoATroLcL Kal NpEOe Tay Adpoditayv. 
dpyete BKedixal TO TEevOeos dpyete Moiaas. 

a a / 
maca Biwy Opnvel ce KAVTA TIONS, AoTES TAaVYTA, 
w \ / \ / e / 

Aoxpa peév yoder oe TroAv wAE€ov ‘Hoiddar0: 
IIivéapov ov troQéovtTs tocov Bowwtides brat: 

3 , b] , 4 Aé 3 4 5 
ov tocov "Adkaiw trepipvpato AéaBos épavva: 
avd€ TOTOY by aoLdov ddvpato® THioy doru" 90 
aé wréov "Apyxtrddyoro mobet IIdpos: avri 8é 

Larpas : 7 

1 grupvol E, cf. Bion i. 74: mss orvyvol or -bv = ?_ x& Wil: 
mss &@ . wodee: Herm: mss pidéee * ror: mss also wot and 
pot * ptpacba: Mein: mss -eofa: © épdvva Heringa: mss 


épevva, epevéa, épenva §® by Wakefield: mss rdy bd5uparo 
Wakef : mss éudparo | 
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MOSCHUS AIL, co 
of the sialdens: the sweet lips of the lads ; ; round 
your corse the Loves weep all: dishevelled, and 
Cypris, she’s fainer far of you than the kiss: she gave 
Adonis when he died the other day. 

O tunefullest of rivers, this makes thee a second 
grief, this, good Meles, comes thee a new woe. One 
melodious mouthpiece of Calliopé is long dead, and 
that is Homer ; that lovely son of thine was mourned, 
tis said, of thy tearful flood, and all the sea was filled 
with the voice of thy lamentation: and lo! now 
thou weepest for another son, and a new sorrow 
melteth thee away. Both were beloved of a water- 
spring, for the one drank at Pegasus’ fountain and 
the other got him drink of Arethusa; and the one 
sang of the lovely daughter of Tyndareiis, and of the 
great son of Thetis, and of Atreid Menelaiis ; but this 
other’s singing was neither of wars nor tears but of 
Pan ; as a herdsman he chanted, and kept his cattle 
with a song ; he both fashioned pipes and milked the 
gentle kine; he taught the lore of kisses, he made 
a fosterling of Love, he roused and stirred the passion 
of Aphrodite. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

O Bion! there’s not a city, nay, not a humble 
town but laments thee. Ascra makes far louder 
moan than for her Hesiod, the woods of Boeotia long 
not so for their Pindar; not so sore did lovely Lesbos 
weep for Alcaeus, nor Teos town for the poet that 
was hers ; Paros yearns as she yearned not for Archi- 


‘“‘the other day”: The reference to Adonis’ death is 
doubtless to a recent Adonis-Festival. ‘“Meles”: the 
river of Smyrna, birthplace of Bion and claiming to be the 
birthplace of Homer. ‘‘ the poet that was hers”: Anacreon. 
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1 eio¢rt = evermore ? el 8¢ Wil: mss éy be, ovde a ze 
Briggs : mss duue, Uupe, Uppeya 4 xaprepol, of Briggs: 
kaptepol or xaptepixol * dy Wakef: mssév © rais Wil: 
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MOSCHUS III, g2-114 


lochus, and Mitylené bewails thy song evermore in- 
stead of Sappho’s. To Syracuse thou art a Theocritus ; 


and as for Ausonia’s mourning, ’tis the song I sing ~ 


thee now; and ’tis no stranger to the pastoral poesy 
that sings it, neither, but an inheritor of that Dorian 
minstrelsy which came of thy teaching and was my 
portion when thou leftest others thy wealth but me 
thy song. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

Ay me! when the mallows and the fresh green 
parsley and the springing crumpled anise perish in 
the garden, they live yet again and grow another 
year; but we men that are so tall and strong and 
wise, soon as ever we be dead, unhearing there in a 
hole of the earth sleep we both sound and long a 
sleep that is without end or waking. And so it 
shall be that thou wilt lie in the earth beneath a 
covering of silence, albeit the little croaking frog 
o’ the tree by ordinance of the Nymphs may sing for 
evermore. But they are welcome to his music for 
me ; it is but poor music he makes. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

There came poison, sweet Bion, to thy mouth, and 
poison thou didst eat—O how could it approach such 
lips as those and not turn to sweetness? And what 
mortal man so barbarous and wild as to mix it for 
thee or give it thee at thy call ?—and Song went cold 
and still. 

A song of woe, of woe, Sicilian Muses. 

Howbeit Justice overtaketh every man; and as for 
me, this song shall be my weeping sad lamentation 


mss Tots 7 @s Ahr: mss és or 4 3 ixpuyey pda E: mas 
Expuyev (or } piyer) dav 
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Saxpuxéwy Tedv oltov ddvpouar. et Suvdpay 6é, 
as "Opdeds xataBdas moti Tdptapov, &s tok’ 
’Odveceds, 7 

as mapos ’"Adxeldas, Knyo Tay’ av és Sopov AvOov 

IIXoutéos, &s Kev tSotpe, cab ef Trourhqe periodets, 

@> dy akovoaipay, Ti pedtadeat. addr’ aye! Kapa 

DLKEALKOY TL Airyatve Kal 4dv TL BovKorAralev. 

Kal Ketva SuKend, kal év? Airvaiaow érartev 

aoat, Kal pédros olde TO Aw@piov ove ayépactos 

éaaci?’ & porta. yos Opdéi mpocbev wxev 

adéa hoppifovTs madiaavrov Kvpudixear, 

kal oé Biwy wéprper Tots Wpeciv. eb SE TL KNOY 

cupicdev dSuvdpuav, rapa IIdovréi « adtos dedov. 
1 4A” &ye Wil: mss @AAad waa, GAA’ em, nal waca, Kal 


napa *xal: some mssomit cedAd, xa) gv Teucher: mss 
oieAtka éy (or kal év), oimeAtkaiow ey 


454 


MOSCHUS III, 115-126 


for thy decease. Could I but have gone down into 
Tartarus as Orpheus went and Odysseus of yore 
and Alcides long ago, then would I also have come 
mayhap to the house of Pluteus, that I might see 
thee, and if so be thou singest to Pluteus, hear what 
that thou singest may be. But all the same, I pray " 
thee, chant some song of Sicily, some sweet 
melodious country-song, unto the Maid; for she too 
is of Sicily, she too once sported on Etna’s shores ; 
she knows the Dorian music; so thy melodies shall 
not go without reward. Even as once she granted 
Orpheus his Eurydicé’s return because he harped so 
sweetly, so likewise she shall give my Bion back , 
unto the hills ; and had but this my pipe the power 
of that his harp, I had played for this in the house 
of Pluteus myself. 


‘‘the Maid”: Persephoné, who was carried off by Pluto— 


here called Pluteus—when she was playing in the fields of 
Sicily. 
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IV-VII 


Or the remaining poems the first three are quoted by 
Stobaeus. The last is found in the Anthology (Anth. 
Plan., 4. 200), and was wrongly ascribed to Moschus 
oning to its mention of Europa’s bull. 
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Tay ana Tay YyAaUKaY OTaV MVELOS aT pewa Barr, 

Tay ppeva Tav decnav epeilouar, ovd étt pou ya} 

éoTh gira, mrodiet 5€ wo TAEOV a peyara pw ads.” 

aN érap axnon Todos BvOos, a a oé Odracoa 

KupTov erapptty, Ta 6€ KvpaTa papa HEpnVD, 

és Gova mam Taives kal dévdpea, tav & ara hevya, 

ya o€ poe donacra, Va SdoKvos ebadev bha, 

évda Kal nv mvevon TOUS avepos, a Tits adel. 

7 Ka.kov 0 yptirevs wes Bior, é Somos a vaus, 

Kal TOvos €otl Baracoa, Kal ixOves & TAAVOS 

aypa. 10 

avTap epol yAunes omvos vo mratave Babv- 
purr, 

Kal mrayas Prreorpe TOV éyyvbev & axXov axovery, 

a& téptre: ropéotca Tov aypixov,® ovyl Tapdocet. 


V 


“Hpato* Tay "AXG@s Tas ryelTovos, jparo & Ayo 
cK TAT Latupe, 2 dTupos 8 emepnvaro Avéda. 
Os Ayo tov Ilava, rocov LaTupos preyer "Aya, 
cat Avda Yatupioxov: "Epws & éopiyer’ dporBa. 

1 wot ya Bosius: mss poioa =’ eA ov & peydAa p’ GAs E: 


mss wAéova peydAav GAa 3 aypixdy Stephanus: mss dypoixoy 
4 #paro Wakef : mss ipa 
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IV.[A COMPARISON] 


Wun the wind strikes gently upon a sea that is 
blue, this craven heart is roused within me, and my 
love of the land yields to the desire of the great 
waters. But when the deep waxes grey and loud, 
and the sea begins to swell and to foam and the 
waves run long and wild, then look I unto the shore 
and its trees and depart from the brine, then welcome 
is the land to me and pleasant the shady greenwood, 
where, be the wind never so high, the pine-tree sings 
her song. O ’tis ill to be a fisher with a ship for his 
house and the sea for his labour and the fishes for his 
slippery prey. Rather is it sleep beneath the leafy 
plane for me, and the sound hard by of a bubbling 
spring such as delights and not disturbs the rustic 
ear. 


V._A LESSON TO LOVERS] 


Pan loved his neighbour Echo; Fcho loved a 
frisking Satyr; and Satyr he was head over ears for 
Lydé. As Echo was Pan’s flame, so was Satyr, 
Echo’s, and Lydé master Satyr’s. “Twas Love re- 
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5x4 \ / > 4 \ 4 
OcaoY yap THYWY TLS Euioee TOV pidACOVTA, : 

, e A 4 5] / 4 5 A , 
TOTTOY OMS hirewv nYOaipeto, TacKYe 6 A Troe. 
TadtTa Néyw Taow Ta Sidadypata Tos avepacTots: 

/ a 
arépyete TOS pideovtas, iv’ Hy pirente Hiroe. 


VI 


"Ardetos peta Hicav ery cata movrov odevn, 

Epyetas ets “ApéOorcav aywv xotindpopov ddwp, 

Eva dépwv xara gpvrAXa Kal avOca nal Koviv 
ipav, 7 

kal Badvds éuBaiver Tots kvpact, tay 6 OddNaccav 

vépOev wrrotpoydet, Kov piyvuTat Ddacw Bdwp, 

a & ov« olde Oaracca Stepyopévw trotapoto. 

K@pos AwobETas! Kaxopayavos aiva SiddcKnwv 

kal rotapoyv bia pirtpov *Epws édidake xodtupPhv. 


VII—EIS, EPQTA APOTPIONTA 


Aapraéa els cai roa Bonrdtev etreto paBdov 
ovA0s "Epws, wypnv & elye Katwpadiny, 
\ 4 \ e \ \ > 4 4, 
kal Cev€as Tadaepyov bird fuyor adyéva tavpwv 
éorrerpev Anods aiXaxa trupoddpov. 
elrre 5 dvw Brhyas ait@ Aus ‘ wAjoov apovpas, 
, N\ > , A e > 4 > 
Hn oe Tov Kvpwirns Body vir apotpa Baro. 


1 rivobéras KE, cf. Theocr. 21. 10: mss de:vo0éras 
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MOSCHUS V-VII 


ciprocal ; for by just course, even as each of those 
hearts did scorn its lover, so was it also scorned 
being such a lover itself. To all such as be heart- 
whole be this lesson read: If you would be loved 
where you be loving, then love them that love you. 


VI—[A RIVER IN LOVE] 


Wuen Alpheiis leaves Pisa behind him and travels 
by the sea, he brings Arethusa the water that makes 
the wild olives grow ; and with a bride-gift coming, 
of pretty leaves and pretty flowers and sacred dust, 
he goeth deep into the waves and runneth his course 
beneath the sea, and so runneth that the two waters 
mingle not and the sea never knows of the rivers 
passing through. So is it that the spell of that 
impish setter of nets, that sly and crafty teacher of 
troubles, Love, hath e’en taught a river how to dive. 


VII.—OF LOVE PLOUGHING 


Love the Destroyer set down his torch and his 
bow, and slinging a wallet on his back, took an ox- 
goad in hand, yoked him a sturdy pair of steers, and 
fell to ploughing and sowing Demeter’s cornland ; 
and while he did so, he looked up unto great Zeus 
saying “ Be sure thou make my harvest fat; for if 
thou fail me I'll have that bull of Europa’s to my — 
plough.” 

‘“sacred dust”: the dust of the race-course at Olympia 
(Pisa). 
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MEGARA 


THE poem gives a picture of Heracles’ nife and mother 
at home in his house at Tiryns while he is abroad about 
his Labours. The two women sit weeping. The nife 
bewails his mad murder of ther children, and gently 
hints that the mother might give her more sympathy in her 
sorrow tf she would not be for ever lamenting her own. 
To which the kind old Alcmena replies, “ sufficient unto 
the day ts the evil thereof”’ ; but though her onn anxiety 
for the safety of the labouring Heracles, increased now 
by an evil dream, ts food enough, God knows, for 
lamentation, she feels, as indeed Megara must know full 
well, for her sorroning daughter too. The poem bears 
a resemblance to [Theocritus] XXV, and is thought by 
some to belong to the same author. 
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1 efAero: mss also dAece 
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Megara the mife of Heracles addresses his mother 
Alcmena. 


“‘ Mother dear, O why is thy heart cast down in this 
exceeding sorrow, and the rose o’ thy cheek a-wither- 
ing away? What is it, sweet, hath made thee so sad? 
Is it because thy doughty son be given troubles innu- 
merable of a man of nought, as a lion might be’ given 
of a fawn? O well-a-day that the Gods should have 
sent me this dishonour ! and alas that I should have 
been begotten unto such an evil lot ! Woe’s me that 
I that was bedded with a man above reproach, I 
that esteemed him as the light of my eyes and do ~ 
render him heart’s worship and honour to this day, 
should have lived to see him of all the world most 
miserable and best acquaint with the taste of woe! 
O misery that the bow and arrows given him of the 
great Apollo should prove to be the dire shafts of a 
Death-Spirit or a Fury, so that he should run stark 
mad in his own home and slay his own children 
withal, should reave them of dear life and fill the 
house with murder and blood ! 

Aye, with my own miserable eyes I saw my 
children smitten of the hand of their father, and 
that no other hath so much as dreamt of. And 
for all they cried and cried upon their mother I 
could not help them, so present and invincible was 


467 
H H 2 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


as & dps Supntas eri oderépotae veoooois 
OAAUpEVOLS, OVTT Aivos Sis ert UNTLAYOVTAS 
Oapyots év truKwotot KatecGie 1 5é Kat avTouUs 
TwoTata, Kratovca para Ayv TrOTMLA) uNTNP, 
oud dp’ éxet Téxvovow errapKécat H yap ot AUTH 
docov ipev péya TapBos GpetdiKToLO TEAWPOU" 
®s éy@ aivotoKera dirov yovov atdlovca 
pavvopéevotct Todecot Somov KaTa TroAXOV epoitav. 
ws y Operov peta traoly dua OvycKovoa Kat 
Aut? 
Keto Oat papyaroerra by’ ipmaros tov éxovca,, 20 
“Aptepe Onrutépyar péya xpetovoa yuvaski. 
7X Teas KhavoavTe pine évt yepat ToK Tes 
modhois ov KTEpEETOL Tupis eméBnaay o opoins, 
Kai Kev &va Xpucetov és ooTéa Kpwoooov aT dvT@v 
 NeEavres katéBarpay, 50 7 p@Tov yevouer Ga. 
vov & ot pev OnByv imaorpopov évvaiova tv 
“Aoviou medtovo Babeiav Badov apoiyres: 
avtap éyw Tipuvia Kara, Kpavany wok “Hpns 
ToARobow SvaoTnvos idmTopat aNyeow HTop 
avéev Opes* daxpiov bé Taperté pot ovd i épwn. 40 
GNA Tool fev op@ Tavpov Xpovov opOarpoior 
oiKne €v TPETEpO” TONEY Yap Ot épyov ETOLMLOV 
pox Bev, TOUS err yaiav GW pEvos nO OdXNaccav 
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Knoeovav: ov yap ode Sopwy Kata Tetyos eépyer: 


1 wérua = raving HK, cf. Normal, rormas, worvdouea: 2 mss 
also AelBeras 
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their evil hap. But even as a bird that waileth 
upon her young ones’ perishing when her babes 
be devoured one by one of a dire serpent in the 
thicket, and flies to and fro, the poor raving mother, 
screaming above her children, and cannot go near 
to aid them for her own ‘great terror of that 
remorseless monster; even so this unhappiest of 
mothers that ’s before thee did speed back and forth 
through all that house in a frenzy, crying woe upon 
her pretty brood. O would to thee kind Artemis, 
great Queen of us poor women, would I too had 
fallen with a poisoned arrow in my heart and so 
died also! Then had my parents taken and wept 
over us together, and laid us with several rites on 
one funeral pile, and so gathered all those ashes in 
one golden urn and buried them in the land of our 
birth. But alas! they dwell in the Theban country 
of steeds and do till the deep loam of the Aonian 
lowlands, while I be in the ancient Tirynthian hold 
of Hera, and my heart cast down with manifold pain 
ever and unceasingly, and never a moment’s respite 
from tears. 

For as for my husband, ‘tis but a little of the time 
my eyes do look upon him in our home, seeing he 
hath so many labours to do abroad by land and sea 
with that brave heart of his so strong as stone 
or steel; and as for you, you are poured out like 
water, weeping the long of every day and night Zeus 
gives to the world: and none other of my kindred 
can come and play me comforter ; they be no next- 
door neighbours, they, seeing they dwell every one 
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Kas oe par ex Tray NOs oropvpopat 4 70 éheaiper, 
oUveKev ‘METEpOLO Avypod peta Saipovos é Eayes, 
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1 of. 21. 17. 437 2 én? quap: cf. Theocr, Inscr. 8. 3 
3 mss also piAoppnras 4 mss also érodvpouat 
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of them away beyond the piny Isthmus, and so 
I have none to look to, such as a thrice-miserable 
woman needs to revive her heart—save only my 
sister Pyrrha, and she hath her own sorrow for her 
husband Iphicles, and he your son; for methinks 
never in all the world hath woman borne so ill-fated 
children as a God and a man did beget upon you.” 

So far spake Megara, the great tears falling so big 
as apples into her lovely bosom, first at the thought 
of her children and thereafter at the thought of her 
father and mother. And Alemena, she in like man- 
ner did bedew her pale wan cheeks with tears, and 
now fetching a deep deep sigh, spake words of 
wisdom unto her dear daughter : 

‘My poor girl,” says she, “ what is come over 
thy prudent heart? How is it thou wilt be dis- 
quieting us both with this talk of sorrows unforget- 
table? Thou hast bewept them so many times 
before; are not the misfortunes which possess us 
enough each day as they come? Sure he that 
should fall a-counting in the midst of miseries like 
ours would be a very fond lover of lamentation. 
Be of good cheer; Heaven hath not fashioned us of 
such stuff as that. 

And what is more, I need no telling, dear child, 
of thy sadness; for I can see thee before me labour- 
ing of unabating woes, and God wot I know what 
‘tis to be sore vexed when the very joys of life are 
loathsome, and I am exceeding sad and sorry thou 
shouldest have part in the baneful fortune that hangs 
‘us so heavy overhead. For before the Maid I swear 


‘*the misfortunes which possess us”: the Greek is ‘ Are 
not the woes which possess us, coming every latest day, 
enough ?’ 
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ioTo yap Kovpn te cat eveavos Anparnp, 
ds xe péya Brapbeis tus Exwv emtopKov opoocar 
duc pevéwr,” pn Bev oe XepeLorepov dpeciv nae 
aorépye® 4 etmrep poe UTréx vnducodiy HADES 
Kai poe THAUYETH evi SOpact TapOévos Haba. 
OVS aUTHY yé vu Tdptray orATIA Ge TOUTO ye ANOELY. 80 
TO pn pw e&cimns ToT , euov Odros, Ws sev axndéo, 
> vy 9 9. Ff / , , 

pnd et k HU Kopov NvoBns TuKWOTEpA KAaLO. 
ove bs yap ve“eonTov virép TEKVOU yodac Gat 
pITE pL Suara éovtos ézret déKa papas éxavov 
mpiv Kal mép T * idéew pv, éu@ ume Wat éyovoa, 
Kai pe jTuAaptao axedoy Ayayev AtScovfjos: 
Moé é dvaToKéovea KaKas divas aveTrAnv. 
vor 6€ pot olyeTat olos er addor pins véov aOrov 
éxTedéwv" ovd’ olda Ovo dppopos, el TE py avis 
evddde vootnaavd’ brodéeouas, ele Kat ouKi. 90 

mpos 8 ért pw érroince dia yAveov aivos Gvetpos 
Urvov' Seipaivn be TANUYKOTOY fd isotoa 
cnr dy os, ,) pot TL TEKVOLS aro Upuov épdor. 
eloaro yap pou EXov paxédny evepyéa xepat 
Tats €405 apudotépnat, Bin ‘Hpaxdnetn: 
TH peyarny éddyawve Sedeypevos & @s éml peo O@ 
Tappov THACAaOVTOS € er eoxarif TLVOS arypod, 
YUmVos drep Xraivns TE Kal evpiTpoto XLT vos. 
avTap émret6y TAVTOS axpixero pos TéXos Epryou 
KapTepov oivopepoto TOVEVLEVOS Epkos dhs, 100 
HTot 6 ALoTpOV ewe ev em mpovxovtos ° épetoas 
avdrjpou KaTadvvat, & Kal m dpos eluata €ato’ 
éEarivns 8 averdprpev vrrép xatrétoto Badeins 


1 


1 éuéooa: Brunck : mss -on 2 Suopevdwr participle 
8 orépyev: syntax shifted owing to the intervention of 
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it, and before the robed Demeter-—and any that 
willingly and of ill intent forsweareth these will rue 
it sore—I love thee no whit less than I had loved 
thee wert thou come of my womb and wert thou the 
dear only daughter of my house. And of this me- 
thinks thou thyself cannot be ignorant altogether. 
Wherefore never say thou, sweetheart, that I heed 
thee not, albeit I should weep faster than the fair- 
tressed Niobé herself. For even such laments as 
hers are no shame to be made of a mother for the 
ill hap ofa child ; why, I ailed for nine months big with 
him or ever I so much as beheld him, and he brought 
me nigh unto the Porter of the Gate o’ Death, so ill- 
bested was I in the birthpangs of him ; and now he 
is gone away unto a new labour, alone into a foreign 
land, nor can I tell, more’s the woe, whether he will 
be given me again or no. 

And what is more, there is come to disquiet my 
sweet slumber a direful dream, and the adverse 
vision makes me exceedingly afraid lest ever it 
work something untoward upon my children. There 
appeared unto me, a trusty mattock grasped in 
both hands, my son Heracles the mighty; and 
with that mattock, even as one hired to labour, 
he was digging of a ditch along the edge of 
a springing field, and was without either cloak or 
belted jerkin. And when his labouring of the strong 
fence of that place of vines was got all to its end, 
then would he stick his spade upon the pile of the 
earth he had digged and put on those clothes he 
wore before; but lo! there outshined above the 
deep trench a fire inextinguishable, and there rolled 


éudocoa, cf. Theocr. 12. 4 4 aplv xal wép 7’ cf. Il. 15. 588, 
Theocr. 2.147 5 mss also Alorpov ex) xpobxovros oreidev 


473 


THE BUCOLIC POETS 


Tip dporor, Trepl S avtov abéadartos eieiTo pro€. 

avTap oy avev bride Boots dveyatero Tocatv, 

expuyéery pEeLaws oNooY pévos * Hoaicrovo- 

aiel bé mporrdpoben € é0v xpoos nue yéppov 

vowac Ker parédny: Tept © dupacry évOa Kal évOa 

TAM TALVEV, un 87) pay emupre£er Snuov mip. 

TO Mev Gocohaas AEALNMEVOS, OS bot cixTo, 

"Tpucdéns peyabumos em ovdei KaTITET oda Boy 

mpl érdeip, ove opOos a dvacTivat Siva’ avis, 

GND’ aaremdes € EKELTO, YEpwOVv WoeiT apevnvos, 

SyTe Kal oux eOéXovTa Bincaro Yipas arepmes 

KAT TrETEELY" xettas & Gy én xyOovds Ewrredov 

avTws, 

ELDOKE TLS YELPOS uv avELpvooN TApLovT cov 

aideabeis dmiOa TmpoTépny TroNLOLO yevetou. 

as év vi Aehiacro caKermahos ITpuxreins* 

avTap ey@ Khateo Kov apnxavéortas opaca 

maisas €uous, péypt bn pot amécouto vydupos 

Darvas 

opOarpar, 7 nos b€ TapauTixa pawoms mprOe. * 
Toa, pirn, pot éverpa bua dpévas emroingay 

mavvu in" Ta b¢ mdvra, pos EvpuoOja TpéTrotTo 

olKou ag’ NPETEPOLO, yévoiTo 6é paris éxeive 

Oupos ewes, und adAO TapeK TeEr€oELEe TL Saipov.” 


1 udvos: mss also BéAos 2 pawdaAts FAGe: mss also 
galvero dia 
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about him a marvellous great flame. At this he 
went quickly backward, and so ran with intent to 
escape the baleful might of the God o’ Fire, with his 
mattock ever held before his body like a buckler and 
his eyes turned now this way and now that, lest the 
consuming fire should set him alight. Then me- 
thought the noble Iphicles, willing to aid him, slipped 
or ever he came at him, and fell to the earth, nor 
could not rise up again; nay, but lay there helpless, 
like some poor weak old man who constrained of joy- 
less age to fall, lieth on the ground and needs must 
lie, till a passenger, for the sake of the more honour 
of his hoary beard, take him by the hand and raise 
him up. So then lay targeteer Iphicles along ; and 
as for me, I wept to behold the parlous plight of 
my children, till sleep the delectable was gone from 
my eyes, and lo! there comes me the lightsome 
dawn. 

Such are the dreams, dear heart, have disquieted 
me all the night long; and I only pray they all may 
turn from any hurt of our house to make mischief 
unto Eurystheus ; against him be the prophecy of my 
soul, and Fate ordain that, and that only, for the 
fulfilment of it.” 
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Digitized by Google 


THE DEAD ADONIS 


Tuts ptece of Anacreontean verse is shown both by style 
and metre to be of late date, and was probably incor- 
porated in the Bucolic Collection only because of tts 
connexion in subject with the Lament for Adonis. 
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"Ader n KuOnpn 
@s elde ven pov 70 
oTUpvaD * éxovTa yaitay 
ay pap Te Tay Ta.peLay, 
aryeu TOV dv Tmpos auTav 
erage TOS “Epotas. 
ot & ev0éws troravot 
macav Spapovres trav 
OTUYVOY TOV ov avebdpov, 
Sficav. 662 Kal wédacav. 10 
xe pev Bpoxe kabawas 
pts aixpadaror, 
& eEoria? éXLavvav 

éTUT TE Toiat TOeOLS. 
0 Onp 8 éBawve ded, 
poBeiro yap Ku npnv. 
TO é elTrev A dpobdira 
_ TavT OV KaKLG'TE Onpov, 
av TOVOE pnpov infra ; 
ov pov Tov avop’ éruwas;” 20 
0 Onp 5 edefev moe: 

“ dupupt cor KuvOnpn 


1 grupvay EK, cf. Bion i. 74: mss oruyvay 
2 3¢ Wil: mss ve 
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WueN the Cytherean saw Adonis 
dead, his hair dishevelled and _ his 
cheeks wan and pale, she bade the 
Loves go fetch her the boar, and they 
forthwith flew away and scoured the 
woods till they found the sullen boar. 
Then they shackled him both before 
and behind, and one did put a noose 
about the prisoner's: neck and so drag 
him, and another belaboured him with 
his bow and so did drive, and the 
craven beast went along in abject 
dread of the Cytherean. Then up- 
spake Aphrodite, saying, “ Vilest of 
all beasts, can it be thou that didst 
despite to this fair thigh, and thou 
that didst strike my husband?” To 
which the beast “I swear to thee, 
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auray oe kal Tov av0pa 
Kai TavTa pov Ta Seopua 
Kab Twa Se TOS KUvaYOs” 
TOV dvdpa Tov Kadov aev 
OUK HO erov Tatagar 
GND’ as cyan éaeidor, 


Kat pn pépov TO Kadpa 
yupvov Tov elye unpov 
éwaivopay piracat. 

Kai we ev Katexaivate: } 
Tovtous NaBovca Témve, 
TOUTOUS Kohate, Kurpe: 
Th yap Pé pg TEPLOT OS 
€pwTecous odovtas; 

eb 6 out oot TAO apxei, 
Kal Tabta poov Ta etry. 
Tt yap prrew €TOAMOV;” 
TOV 8 Nrenoe Kumpus, 
elev TE Tous "Epa 

Ta decud ob TiAdcaL. 
€x TOO EmnKodAovGeL,. 
Kas OrXav ovK EBatve, 
Kal TO mupt® mpocedOov 
éxate TOUS Gdovtas.® 


1 wed: MSS pev narexalvate Scaliger : mas 


kareclvace 2 rG mvp! Heinsius: mss 7a 
xep 3 oddvras Wil: mss &pwras 
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Cytherean,” answered he, “ by thyself 
and by thy husband, and by these 
my bonds and these thy huntsmen, 
never would I have smitten thy 
pretty husband but that I saw hiim 
there beautiful as a statue, and could 
not withstand the burning mad desire 
to give his naked thigh a kiss. And 
now I pray thee make good havoc 
of me; pray take and cut off these 
tusks, pray take and punish them— 
for why should I possess teeth so 
passionate? And if they suffice thee 
not, then take my chaps also—for 
why durst they kiss?’’ Then had 
Cypris compassion and bade the Loves 
loose his bonds; and he went not to 
the woods, but from that day forth 
followed her, and more, went to the 
fire and burnt those his tusks away. 
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Digitized by Google 


SIMIAS 


I.—THE AXE 


Turis poem was probably written to be inscribed upon a 
votive copy of the ancient axe with which tradition said 
Epetus made the Wooden Horse and which was preserved 
in a temple of Athena. The lines are to be read accord- 
ing to the numbering. The metre ts choriambtc, and each 
pair of equal lines contains one foot less than the pre- 
ceding. The unusyal arrangement of lines ts probably 
mystic. Stimias of Rhodes floursshed about B,c, 300, 
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II1.—THE WINGS 


Tuts poem seems to have been inscribed on the wings of 
a statue—perhaps a votive statue—representing Love as 
a bearded child. The metre is the same as that of the 
Axe with the difference that the lines are to be read in 
the usual order. The poem also differs from the Axe in 
making no reference, except by its shape, to the wings of 
Love. Moreover tt contains no hint of dedication. 
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IlIl.—THE EGG 


Turis piece would appear to have been actually inscribed 
upon an egg, and was probably composed merely as a 
tour-de-force. If so, tt forms a link in the development 
of such pieces between the two preceding poems and 
Theocritus’ Pipe. The lines, like those of the Axe, are 
to be read as they are numbered, and as there is no 
evidence here of dedication, the unusual order must have 
a different purpose ; the poem must be of the nature of a 
puzzle or riddle. The piece is marked out from the 
Axe and the Wings on the one side, and from the Pipe 
on the other, by the variety of tts metrical scheme. The 
lines gradually increase from a trochatc monometer 
catalectic to a complicated decameter of spondees, 
anapaests, paeons, and dactyls. 

The “ Dorian nightingale ” is the poet and the “ new 
weft”’ the poem itself. 
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Kortidas 
A ‘Qo , 
Th TOO ATpLov véov 
A e A 
mpodpwv. de Oup@ SéEo: 84 yap ayvas? 
A ¢ A a 
To pev Ocav éptBoas “Eppas éxrEe? xapv& 
9 
dvwrye 8 éx pétpou povoBdpovos pélw wapow8 aéEev* 
Gods & brrepOev a@xvr€éyx prov vedpa Trodev cTropdbiwy 
TiacKev® 
A “A A ay? ? 
Gooiai® 7 aiorais veBpots KON aGAXdoowy opatTrod@v 
éXddwv Téxecow’ 
7 e \ ” es \ , 9 
THAEKPALTTVOLS’ VITEP AKPwY LEe“evat TOGL AOPwY KAT 
apOpuias txvos TLOnvas, 
la 9 / 2 7 is 9 »QQX \ J 
Kat Tts @poOupos auditradtoy aiy avdayv Onp év 
KoAT@ SeEdpevos Oadapay tuKwTate ® 
9 3) @ aA 2 \ , g¢ » v , 
kat wKxa Bods axoav peOerwv oy adap Adotov 
vipoBorwv av’ dpéwy éxoutas dyKos: ® 
tais 8 Saipov kruTOs loa Gootct Tovov Sovéewy traci 
mokuTAoKa peOlet méeTpAa MOATFAS. 
pipha mwerpoxottov éxdur@v spovo’ ebvay paTpos 
TrAaYKTOV patopevos Badias éXely TéKos: 
A 3 IA 4 a 93 > ld \ ” 
Brayad 8 oiav wodrvBotwy av’ opéov vopov &Bav 
Tavucdvpev 7 av avtTpa® Nupdar, 
tat S apBpote 10bw pidas patpos pwovt aia 
e 
pel” ipepoévta paton, 
v @ \ , 13 / Tl (6 40 
tyvet Oev@y Tovov"® travaionror, Lvepidwv povodourrov 
avoay, 
3 N > ws 793 3 4 , J 
aptOuov ets akpav Sexdd tyvimy, Koopoy vésovra 
pubpev: 
A a / A 
Por és Bpotav d7rd Pidras éXov mrepoict > patpos, 
’ M4 
Aiyerd vey Kad audl paTtpos wois: 16 
Awpias andovos: 
parepos 
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For critical notes see p. 499. 
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III.—THE EGG 


Lo here a new weft of a twittering mother, a 
Dorian nightingale; receive it with a right good 
will, for pure was the mother whose shrilly throes 
did labour for it. The loud-voicéd herald of the 
Gods took it up from beneath its dear mother’s 
wings, and cast it among the tribes of men and bade 
it increase its number onward more and more—that 
number keeping the while due order of rhythms— 
from a one-footed measure even unto a full ten 
measures: and quickly he made fat from above the 
swiftly-slanting slope of its vagrant feet, striking, as 
he went on, a motley strain indeed but a right con- 
cordant cry of the Pierians, and making exchange of 
limbs with the nimble fawns the swift children of 
the foot-stirring stag.—Now these fawns through 
immortal desire of their dear dam do rush apace after 
the beloved teat, all passing with far-hasting feet 
over the hilltops in the track of that friendly nurse, 
and with a bleat they go by the mountain pastures 
of the thousand feeding sheep and the caves of the 
slender-ankled Nymphs, till all at once some cruel- 
hearted beast, receiving their echoing cry in the 
dense fold of his den, leaps speedily forth of the 
bed of his rocky lair with intent to catch one of the 
wandering progeny of that dappled mother, and 
then swiftly following the sound of their cry 
straightway darteth through the shaggy dell of the 
snow-clad hills.—Of feet as swift as theirs urged that 
renowned God the labour, as he sped the manifold 
measures of the song. 
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Notes To P. 496. 


1 thus Bergk-Wil: mss (with incorporated glosses) 79 765° 
woy véov ayvas anddvos- mwavdiwvldas Swpliasy vaoiwras &rpioy 
pddov (or ri 765° wdv véov anddvos Awplas ayplov) 2 Sh yap 
ayvas Salmasius : mss de yap ayva, 5h ayva 3 Zeite > mss 
also fale * mssalso dvy 5 pelo E: msspéyav§ a&dtew: 
mss also &vf_e © wxvdéxptoy E: mss wd A€x. pépwv 
wiaoxey, cf. Pind. P. 4. 150 : mss also migavoney © Qootor E: 


mss @oaiot 7 tndexp. E: mss wadatcparrvors 8 @adamay 
Haeberlin: mss -wy muxwrdry: mss rouxdtaroy, movxdtynta 
9 «dr’ Wil: mss kal 748’) = Adoroy Salm: mss -wy = Egarvrau 
&yxos Salm: mss &aour’ dvdyxats 10 eAvTos Bek: mss -ais 

toa Bootar wévoy Sovéwy root Jacobs-E: mss toa Oeois rool 
Sovéwy or Oo wm. wovéwv-  werpdx. Salm: mss wrepdéx. or 
wepln. 12 Braxd E: mss BAayal, Aaxal Opéov = dpeiov E; 
mss dpéwy v av &vrpa KE: mss 7’ &vtpa or &vrpa 13 Gevay 


téovov E: mss Oévoy roy, Oevd ray 14 mss also &kpoy 
thus Bgk: mss xéopios véuovro pudug, xédopor véuoyta pududy 
15 wrepoio: Scaliger : mss wérpots, wérpoioe 16 xd’ duo E: 
Mss Kaye wdls: mss also wdls ayvas 
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THEOCRITUS 
THE SHEPHERD'S PIPE 


Tue lines of this puzsle-poem are arranged in pairs, 
each pair being a syllable shorter than the preceding, and 
the dactylic metre descending frem a hexameter to a 
catalectic dimeter. The solution of tt is a shepherd's 
pipe dedicated to Pan by Theocritus. The piece ts so 
full of puns as to preclude accurate translation. The 
eyithet Merops, as applied to Echo, ts explained as 
sentence-curtatling, because she gives only the last 
syllables (?), but there ts also a play on Merops 
 Thessaltan.”” The strongest reason for doubting the 
self-contained ascription of this remarkable tour-de-force 
to Theocritus is that the shepherd’s pipe of Theocritus’ 
time would seem to have been rectangular, the tubes being 
of equal apparent length, and the dsfference of tone 
secured by wax fillings. But to the riddle-maker and his 

1 Advanced by Mr. A. S. F. Gow in an Mppublisned paper 
which he has kindly allowed me to read. 
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THE PATTERN-POEMS 


public a poem was primarily something heard, not some- 
thing seen, and the variation in the heard length of the 
lines would correspond naturally enough to the variation 
in note of the tubes of the pipe. Moreover, every 
musical person must have known that, effectively, the tubes 
mere unequal. The doubling of the lines is to be 
explained as a mere evolutionary survival, The applica- 
tion of puzzles or riddles to this form of composition was 
new, but in giving himself the patronymic Simichidas the 
author is probably acknonledging his debt to his pre- 
decessor, Simichus being a pet-name form of Simias, as 
Amyntichus for Amyntas in VII. If so, the Pipe is 
anterior to the Harvest Home, and we have here the 
origin of the poet's nickname. 
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@EOKPITOT—STPIT= 


Ovdevos edvatetpa paxpoTrToAcuoto 6€ watnp 
, b] / N / > n 
peatas avtimétpoto Ooov Téxev t\Ouvtipa, 
> 4 4 4 ; / 
ovxl Kepdotayv, bv tote Opéyratro tavpoTraTwp, 
GAN ov TrerLTrés alle dapos Poéva Tépwa aadxous, 
obvop drov ditwy, ds Tas Mépotros tro8ov 
Kovupas ynpuyovas eye Tas avewwxeos, 
6s Moica Neyd rakev vootepav@ 
EXxos ayadpa 1oOoo upto papayou,} 
a 4 ’ / 9 / 
ds oBécev dvopéav icavdéa 10 
mwantopovou Tupias 7° é&jXacev:? 
@ Tobe TUPAOPSPwY épaTov 
aia Uadpis Béro Lupryidas: 
yuyav &* BporoRdpwv 
/ ed 4 
OTHTAS OlaTpEe YaéTTAs 
KAWTOTATWP ATATWP 
Napvaxoyute Yapels * 
adv periadors 
édXOmL KOUpA, 
Kandd1orra sd 
ynrevoTo. 


1 mss also rupiogapdyou 2 so Haeb: mss apelAeru or gap 
3 & Hecker: mss de} or & 4 yapels Heck : mss xalpes 
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THEOCRITUS.—THE SHEPHERD'S PIPE 


Odysseus Tele- 
Tue bedfere of nobody and mother of the war- 
machus herdsman of (goats) the goat 


abiding brought forth a nimble director of 
that suckled one (Zeus) for whom a stone was substituted Cerastas, 
the nurse of the _ vice-stone, not the 
long-horned = Comatas, long-haired bees, cf. 7. 80 and Verg. G@. 4. 550 
horned one who was once fed by the son of a bull, 
Pitys (Pine)=P-+itys ; itys=shield-rim ; ine (old 
but him whose heart was fired of old by the P-less 
spelling) =eyes, i.e. bosses lit. whole ; pan =all goat- 
ine of bucklers, dish by name and double 
legged 
by nature, him that loved the wind-swift voice-born 
Echo _ lit. voice-dividing (of Man) Syrinx also = fistula 
maiden of mortal speech, him that fashioned a sore 
that shrilled with the violet-crowned Muse into a 
for Syrinx 
monument of the fiery furnace of his love, him that 
the Persian at Marathon 
extinguished the manhood which was of equal sound 
Perseus Europa (Europe) was daughter 
with a grandsire-slayer and drove it out of a maid of 
of a Phoenician Theo-critus =judge between 
Tyre, him, in short, to whom is set up by this Paris 
Gods! nickname of Theocritus woe = possession, ref. to the 
that is son of Simichus this delectable piece of un- 
sore above i.e. Moleskin wallet, /it. wearers of the blind ; 
peaceful goods dear to the wearers of the blindman’s 
blind = wallet lit, man-treading ; Prometheus made 
skin, with which heartily well pleased, thou clay- 
Man of clay beloved Omphaleé (cf. Ovid, Fast. 2. 305) son of 
treading gadfly of the Lydian quean, at once thief- 
Hermes, and, in a sense, son of Odysseus lit. box-legged ; 
begotten and none-begotten, whose pegs be legs, 
box = hoof 
whose legs be pegs, play sweetly I pray thee unto 
Echo cannot speak of heraclf 
a maiden who is mute indeed and yet is another 
=of beautiful voice 


Calliopé that is heard but not seen. 
1 Strictly the compound should mean ‘ judged by God.’ 
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DOSIADAS 
THE FIRST ALTAR 


Tuis puzzle is written in the Iambic metre and composed 
of two pairs of complete lines, five pairs of half-lnes, 
and two pairs of three-quarter lines, arranged in the form 
of an altar. Of the writer nothing is known ; he mas 
obviously acquainted mith the Pipe and also mith 
Lycophron’s Alexandra. The poem is mentioned by 
Lucian (Lexiph. 25), but metrical conséderations point 
to its beng of considerably later date than the Pipe. 
Moreover, the idea of making an altar of verses pre- 
supposes a change in the conception of what a poem is. 
It was now a thing of ink and paper ; and Dosiadas 
seems to have interpreted the Pipe im the light of the 
pipes of hts onn time, as representing the outward 
appearance of an actual pipe. 
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AOQXIAAA AOPIEO® 
BOMOS 
Kipapoevos pe otntas 
Toots, pepo dicaBos, 
Tev&’, ov arodevvas ins ’Eymovaas popos 
Tevxpoto Bovta Kat Kuvos Texveparos, 
xpuads 8) ditas, duos éyavdpa 
TOV yuLoyaXKoV ovpoV Eppaicer, 
a € 7 , 
Ov aTratwp diaevVos 
LOYNnoE LATpOpLTToS: 
> \ \ fe) > 9 4 
éuov O€ Tedyu’ GOpnaas 
Ocoxpitovo Krdvtas 10 
Tpleamépoto KavoTAS 
Oavéev aiv ivEas? 
varie yap viv ia 
aupyactpos éxduynpas 
Tov 6 athuveovT’ 4 év dudicdvaT@ 
Ilavos te patpos edvéras dap 
difwos ivis 7 avdpo8paros Idopatoray ® 
poBp p 
np apdiwv és Tevxpid’ dyayov tpimopOov. 
1 ypucas E: mss xpuods, -ots, -ovs 5: added by 
Valckenaer 2 alv’ idgas Salm: mss avvéas 3 exduyhpas 
Salm: mss éxdts -yijpas 4 aidwedvr’ Hecker: mss de! 


Awedvr’ or éAAweovr’ 5 mss ivopalotav, idopalaras, idAto- 
paictas . 
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DOSIADAS 
THE FIRST ALTAR 


Jason Medea put on man’s clothes 
I am the work of the husband of a mannish- 
to fly into Media rejuvenated in Medea’s caldron this also= Thessalian 


mantled quean, of a twice-young mortal, not 


z.e. Thetis, who could Thetis put Achilles in active 
change her form like E._ the fire to immortalise him and passive 
Empusa’s cinder-bedded scion, who was the killing 
he was killed by Paris and killer “of Hector son of Hecuba, who 


of a Teucrian neatherd and of the childing of a 
i.e. Jason, who built this altar to 


became a dog Chrysé (=Golden) on the way to Colchis 
bitch, but the leman of a golden woman; and he 
Medea 


made me when the _ husband-boiler smote down 
Talos the brazen man 
protected Crete also=guardian and other things Hephaestus 
the brazen-leggéd breeze wrought of the twice- 
wedded Aphrodite and Aglaia, and was a virgin- 

birth of Hera who cast him from Olympus 


wed mother-hurtled virgin-born; and when the 


Philoctetes _ Paris, see the Pipe lighter of the pyre Heracles 
slaughterman of Theocritus and burner of the three- 
was begotten on three nights the Altar 


nighted gazed upon this wrought piece, a so 


dolorous shriek he shright, for a belly-creeping 
serpent poison =arrow 
shedder of age did him despite with enshafted venom: 
isle of Lemnos 
but when jhe‘was alackadaying in the wave-ywashen, 


Odysseus carried off the 
Penelopé Palladium and came alive from Hades 


Pan’s mother’s thievish twy-lived bedfellow came 
Diomed, son of Tydeus who ate Melanippus’ head 

with the scion of a cannibal, and carried him into 

by Heracles, the, Amazons, the Greeks also=land of Troy 

the thrice-sacked daughter of Teucer for. the 

the arrows of Heracles brought by Philoctetes 


caused (Troy’s fall and) the destruction of the 
tomb (and corpse) of Ilus 


sake of Ilus-shivering arrow-heads. 


597 


Digitized by Google 


VESTINUS 
THE SECOND ALTAR 


Tue Besantinus of the manuscripts ts very probably a_ 
corruption of Bestinus, that is L. Julius Vestinus, who is 
described in an inscription as “ High-priest of Alexandria 
and all Egypt, Curator of the Museum, Keeper of the 
Libraries both Greek and Roman at Rome, Supervisor of 
the Education of Hadrian, and Secretary to the same 
Emperor.” The dedication to Hadrian is contained in 
the acrostic, which runs, “O Olympian, mayst thou 
sacrifice in! many years.” The Altar ts composed of 
three Anacreontean lines, three trochaic tetrameters, three 
phalaecians, eleven iambic dimeters, three anapaestic 
dimeters, and three choriambic tetrameters. The poem is 
not a puzzle, except in so far as the acrostic furnishes 
this element ; for, unlike its predecessors, it refers to itself 
in definite terms. The author has confined his imitation 
of Dostadas to the shape of the poem and the use of out- 
of-the-vay words and expressions. 


1 Or perhaps ‘‘for,” t.e. ‘in honour of.” 
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BHXYTINOT! 
BQMO 


" Nos ov pe uBpos ipav | 
A tBudecou ola Kary Ns” 
Y Topowvings TEYYELs 
M aurwes 5° drrep0e mer py Nagin : Joovpevar 
MN aparov peiSovro Ilavos, ov aTpoBihw * Neyvvi 
I £os evwdns peraiver Tpexvewy pe Nuciov: 
Es yap Bopov 6 Spn pe pyTE yAoupou ° 
nM AvOous pyr "AdXUBns Taryevra 6 Bwrots, 
O t& by KuvOoyevns érevEe huTAH 
A aPovre pnxdderv Képa, 
N tacaiow apdl detpdoty 
O ora vepovTau Kuvéiats, 
| copporros méXoLTO joe: 
z= vy oupavod yap exyOvOLs 
E ivds pe érevge YNVEVIS, 
T doy detfwor TEX 
E vevoe Tarps adbitov. 
2 00, @ TLoy Kpnunder 4) nv 
i ves Kohaye Topyoves, 
© vos 7 émicmévdos 7 enol 
Y pntriaday rorw Aaporépny 
z Tovony adnv: tO. dn Japa éwy 
E s éunyv TebEwy, xabapos yap ey 
I ov iévtwy Tepdwr, ola Kéxevl” éxeivos, 
A ppl Néats Opnixiacs dv oxedobev (Mupivns 
Z oi, Tpuratwp, moppupéou pop aveOnxe xprod. 


1 Byorivov Haeb : mss Bynoayttyou 2 «dAxns Brunck-E : 


mss xdxAnvy % mss wérpns vatlas 4 orpoBidm Salm : mss 
-wy 5 mss opiis pf. yAodpou Bgk: mss yp. rayxovpou, 
pntaxovpov ® AaBdyre Wil: mss -ra 
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VESTINUS 
THE SECOND ALTAR 


Tue murky flux of sacrifice bedews me not with 
ruddy trickles like the flux of a purple-fish, the 
whittles whetted upon Naxian stone spare over my 
head the possessions of Pan, and the fragrant ooze of 
Nysian boughs blackens me not with his twirling 
reek; for in me behold an altar knit neither of bricks 
aureate nor of nuggets Alybaean, nor yet that altar 
which the generation of two that was born upon 
Cynthus did build with the horns of such as bleat and 
browse over the smooth Cynthian ridges, be not that 
made my equal in the weighing: for I was builded 
with aid of certain offspring of Heaven by the Nine 
that were born of Earth, and the liege-lord of the 
deathless decreed their work should be eterne. And 
now, good drinker of the spring that was strucken 
of the scion of the Gorgon, I pray that thou mayst do 
sacrifice upon me and pour plentiful libation of far 
goodlier gust than the daughters of Hymettus; up 
and come boldly unto this wrought piece, for ‘tis 
pure from venom-venting prodigies such as were hid 
in that other, which the thief who stole a purple ram 
set-up unto the daughter of three sires in Thracian 
Neae over against Myriné. 

‘* possessions of Pan < sheep and oxen. ‘* fragrant 
ooze of Nysian boughs”: frankincense. ‘* nuggets Aly- 
baean”’ explained by Jizad, 2. 857. _‘‘ offspring of Heaven’ 
the Graces. “the Nine”: the Muses. ‘* daughter ‘i 
three sires”: an etymological variation of Tritogeneia. |The 


last few lines refer to the Altar of Dosiadas, Myriné being 
another name for Lesbos. 
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INDEX 


Note.—The references to Theocritus are by numbers only. Efe. means 
that there are other but unimportant occurrences of the word in the same 


poem. 


ACHAEAN : XV. 61, XVIII. 20, XXII. 
157, 219, XXIV. 76, XXv. 165, 
180; Bion, 11.12; Aze, 5; from 
the N. part of the Peloponnese ; 
sometimes used generally for 
Greek. 

Acharnae: VII. 71; 
Attica. 

Acheron: XII. 19, xv. 86, 102, 136, 
XVI. 31, xvi. 47; Bion, I. 51; 
Mosch., I. 14; the river of Death. 

Achilles : XVI. 74, XVII. 55, XXII. 
220, XXIX. 34; Bion, 1. 9, 15, 
vill. 6; son of Peleus and the 
sea-l ph Thetis, the hero of 
the Iliad. 

Acis: 1. 69; a small river at the 
foot of Mt. Etna. 

Acmon: Wings, 1; Heaven. 

Acroreia: XXV. 31; the upland 
district of Elis. 

Acrotimé : XXVII. 44. 

Adonis: I. 109, III. 47, XV. 23, 96, 
etc., XX. 35; Bion, I. eto. ; Mosch., 
Ill. 69; Adon., 1; a youth be- 
loved by Aphrodite ; he was killed 
hunting by a boar, and atter- 
wards spent half of every year 
with Aphrodite on earth, and 
half with Persephone in the iower 
world. 

Adrastus: XxIV. 131; mythical 
king of Argos, one of the ‘‘ Seven 
against Thebes.” 

Aeacid (son of Aeacus): XVII. 56; 
Bion, vuoi. 6; epithet of Achilles 
or of Peleus his father. 

Aegilus : I. 147; a town of Attica. 


LL2 


a town of 


Aegon : Iv. 2, 26. 

Aesarus: IV. 17; 
Croton in S. Italy. 

Aeschinas : XIV. 2, etc. 

Aeson: XIII. 17; father of Jason. 

Agamemnon: XV. 137; king of 
Mycenae and leader of the Greeks 
before Troy. 

Agave: XXVI. 1; daughter of 
Cadmus, mythical king of Thebes. 

Ageanax : VII. 52, 61, 69. 

Agis: XIV. 13. 

Agroeo: II. 31. 

Ajax (Aijas): XVI. 74, xv. 138. 

Alcaeus: Mosch., III. 89; the great 
lyric poet of Lesbos; he flourished 
about 590 B.c. 

Alcides : Mosch, 111.117; Heracles. 

Alcippa: v. 132. 

Alcména: XIII. 20, XXIV. 2, etc.; 
Bfeg. 60; mother by Zeus of 
Heracles and by Amphitryon of 
Iphicles. 

Aleuas: XVI. 34; a mythical king 
of Thessaly, founder of the noble 
house of Aleuadae. 

Alexander: XVII. 18; king of 
Macedon, 336-323 B.c. 

Alphesiboea: Im. 45; daughter of 

ias brother of the seer Me- 
lampus, and of Pero daughter 
of Neleus king of Pylus. 

Alpheiis: Iv. 6, XXV. 10; Mosch., 
VI. 1; ariver of Elis. 

Alybé: Vest. 8; a mythical town 
of Asia Minor, famous for its 
silver-mines. 

Amaryllis: 1. 1, etc., Iv. 36, 38. 
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INDEX 


Amphicles : Jnser., XIII. 3. 

Amphitrité: xxi. 55; wife of 
Poseidon. 

Amphitryon : XIII. 5, XXIv. 5, etc. 
mythical prince of Tiryns; he 
lived at Thebes, where he became 
by Alcmena father of Iphicles; 
see Alcmena. 

AmphitryOniad (son of the above) : 
XIll. 55, XXV. 71, etc.; see 
Alcmena. 

Amyclae: XI. 13, XX. 122; a 

_ town of Laconia. 

Amycus: XXII. 75, etc.; son of 
Poseidon and king of the Be- 
brycians. 

Amyntas: VI. 2, 182; see Intro- 
duction, p. xii. 

Anacreon: Inscr., XVII. 3; Mosch. 
1m. 90; the great lyric poet of 
Teos; he flourished at the court 
of Polycrates of Samos about 
530 B.C. ; 

Anapus: I. 68, vi. 151; the river 
of Syracuse. 

Anaxo : II. 66. 

Anchises: I. 106; a princely cow- 
herd of Mt. Ida in the Troad; he 
was the father by Aphrodite of 
Aeneas. 

Antigenes : VII. 4. 

Antigoné: XVII. 61; niece of Anti- 
pater regent of Macedon, wife 
of Lagus the father of Ptolemy 


I. 
Antiochus: xXvI. 34; a king of 


Thessaly. : 
Aonia: Meg., 37; part of Boeotia. 
Aphadreus; XXII. 139, etc.; a 

mythical prince of Messenia, 


father of Idas and Lynceus. 

Aphrodité: 1. 138, 1. 7, 30, VII. 
55, X. 33, XV. 101, XVM. 45, XIX. 
4, XXVII. 64; Bion, 1.19; Mosch. 
I. 84; Adon., 17. 

Apian land, the: Xxv. 183; the 
Peloponnese, so called from 
Apis, a mythical king of the 
Peloponnese. 

Apollo: v. 82, Xv. 67, 70, XXIV. 
106, XxXv. 21; Inscr., XXI. 4, 
XXIV. 1; Bion, Vv. 8; Mosch., HI. 
26; Meg., 13. 

Arabia: Xvi. 86. 
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Aratus: vI. 2, VII. 98, etc.: see 
Introduction, p. xi. 
Arcadia: I. 48, via. 107, xxn. 
157; the central district of the 

Peloponnese. 
Archias: XXVIII. 17; of Corinth, 
founder of Syracuse about 740 


B.C. 

Archilochus: Inser.,Xx1.1; Mosch. 
Il. 91; the great Lyric and 
Iambic poet of Paros; he 
flourished about 670 B.c. 

Ares: XXII. 175; Bion, oO. 14; 
Wings, 9. 

Arethiisa : 1. 117, XvI. 102; Mosch 
III. 10, 77, VI. 2; the fountain of 
Syracuse. 

Argo: xii. 21, etc., xxi. 28. 

Argos: XIII. 49, XIv. 12, xv. 97. 
142, Xvi. 53, XXII. 158, XxXIv. 
78, etc., XXV. 164, etc.; a city of 
the Peloponnese. 

Argus : Mosch., 11. 57; the hundred- 
eyed, set by Hera to guard Io; 
when at Zeus’ command he was 
slain by Hermes, Hera, according 
to Ovid, transferred his eyes to 
the tail of her bird the peacock; 
some writers make Hera turn 
him into the peacock. 

Ariadne : 11. 46; daughter of Minos 
mythical king of Crete; she was 
beloved by Theseus, but aban- 
doned by him at Naxos on the 
voyage to Athens. 

elas VII. 99; see Introduction, 


Xv. 111; daughter of 
Ptolemy I, and wife successively 
of Lysimachus, Ptolemy Cerau- 
nus, and her brother Ptolemy II. 

Artemis: I. 33, 67, xvin. 436, 
XXVII. 16, etc.; Meg., 31. 

Ascra: Mosch., 1. 87; a town of 
Boeotia, the birthplace of Hesiod. 

Asphalion: XxXI. 26. 

Assyria: II. 162; Bion, I. 24. 

Atalanta: II. 41, where see note. 

Athéna: v. 23, xv. 80, xv. 82, 
XVIII. 36, XX. 25, XXVIII. 1; Bion, 
vV.7; Aze, 1. 

Athens: XII. 28, xIv. 6. 

Athos: VII. 77; a mountain 
promontory of the N.W. Aegean. 
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Atreus : XVIII. 6, XVII. 118; Mosch., 
1. 79; son of Pelops and father 
of Agamemnon and Menelaus. 

Augeas: XXV. 7, etc.; son of the 
aus and king of the Epeians of 


Ausonia: Mosch., Im. 94; S. Italy 
(Magna Graecia). 


Autonoé: XxXVI. 1, etc.; daughter 
of oo mythical king of 
ebes. 


Bacchus: XxVI. 13, Inscr., XVII. 3. 
Battus: Iv. 41, 56. ; 


Bebrycians: XXII. 29, etc.; a 
people of Bithynia. 
Bellerophon: XV. 92; son of a 


king of Corinth; riding the 
winged horse Pegasus, he killed 
the Chimaera. 

Bembina: xxv. 202; a town of the 
Peloponnese near Nemea. 

Berenicé: Xv. 107, 110, xvi. 34, 
etc.; wife of Ptolemy I. 

Bias: i. 44; see Melampus. 

Biblus: xXIv. 15; a town of Phoe- 
Nnicia. 

Bion : Mosch., It. 2, etc. 

Bistonian: Mosch., mz. 18; 
Thracian. . 

Blemyans: VII. 114; a people of 
Ethiopia, who lived at the source 
of the Nile. 

Boeotia : Mosch., M1. 88; a district 
of central Greece. 

Bombyca: xX. 26, 36. 

Brasilas : VII. 11. 

Bucaeus : XI. etc. 

Buprasium : Xxv. 11; a city of Elis. 

Burina : v1. 6; the fountain of Cos. 

Byblis: vm. 115; a fountain of 
Miletus. 


Cadmus: XXVI. 36; mythical king 
of Thebes. 

Caicus : Inscr., XIv. 3. 

Calliope : Mosch., 1. 72; Pipe, 19; 
one of the Muses. 

Calydon : Xvil. 54; atown of Aetolia 
in Central Greece. 

Calymna: I. 57: an island of the 
Aegean near Cos. 

Camirus : Inscr., XXIl. 4; a Dorian 
city of Rhodes. 


Caria : XVII. 89; a district of S.W. 
Asia Minor. 

Carnea : v. 83; the Dorian festival 
of Apollo. 

Castalia : vlIl. 148; a fountain of 
Mt. Parnassus, sacred to the 
Muses. 

Castor : XXII. 2, etc., XXIV. 129, 132; 
son of Zeus and Leda, the wife of 
Tyndareiis king of Sparta; the 
twin-brother of Polydeuces and 
brother of Helen. 

Caucasus: VII. 77. 

Ceos : XVI. 44; an island of the W. 
Aegean, birthplace of the great 
Lyric and Elegiac poet Simonides 
(556-467 B.C.) 

Cerberus : XXIX. 38; the watch-dog 
of the lower world. 

Ceyx : Mosch., Ill. 40, see Halcyon. 

Chalcon : Vi. 6, where see note. 

Chao3: Wings, 7; according to 
Orphic notions, the Void which, 
with the Aether or Air, existed 
before the universe and was the 
child of Chronus or Time and 
Ananké or Necessity. 

Charites (the Graces) : xvI. 6, etc., 
109, where see note, XXVIII. 7; 
Bion, I. 91; Mosch., mm. 71. 

Chios : Vl. 47; XXII. 218; an island 
of the E. Aegean, one of the cities 
which boasted to be the birthplace 
of Homer. 

Chiron : vit. 150; the Centaur; he 
lived in a a cave on Mt. Pelion in 
Thessaly, where he taught Peleus 
and other heroes. 

Chrémis : I. 24. 

Chrysa : Dos., 5, where see note. 

Chrysogoné : Inscr., XIII. 2. 

Cianians: XIII. 30; a mythical 
people of the Propontis. 

Cilicia : XVII. 88; a district of S.E. 
Asia Minor. 

Cinaetha : Vv. 102; the name of a 


cine Bi 91; king of C 

yras : Bion, I. 91; king of Cyprus 
and father of Adonis. 

Circé: WW. 15, IX. 36; a mythical 
sorceress who turned Odysseus’ 
companions into pigs. 

Cissaetha : I. 151; the name of a 


goat. 
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Clearista : 11. 74. 

— V. 88. 

Cleita : Inscr., XX. 2. 

Cleodamus : Bion, 1. 11. 

Cleunicus : XIV. 13. 

Cl¥tia : vil. 5, where see note. 

Colchis: x1. 75; the district at 
the E. end of the Black Sea, 
whence Jason brought the Golden 

eece. 

Comatas: V. 9, etc. 

— VII. 83, 89; Pipe, 3; a mythi- 
cal goatherd. 

Conarus: v. 102; the name of a 
sheep. 

Corinth : Xv. 91. 

seek eas : Iv. 1, etc. 

— V. 6. 

Cos: xvit. 58, 64; an island of the 
S.E. Aegean. 

Cotyttaris, vi. 40. 

Crannon: XVI. 38; 
Thessaly. 

Crathis : v. 16, 124; a river of the 
district of Sybaris in 8. Italy. 

Cratidas : v. 90, 99. 

Creondae : XVI. 39; a noble house 
of Thessaly. 

Crete : Mosch., Il. 158, 163. 

Crocylus: v. 11. 

Croesus : VIII. 53, X. 32; a wealthy 
king of Lydia, who flourished 
about 560 B.c. 

Cronides and Cronion (son of 
Cronus) : XII. 17, XV. 124, XVII. 
24, 78, XvIm. 18, 52, xx. 41; 
Bion, vo. 6; Mosch., 1m. 50, 74, 
166; Zeus. 

he Iv. 32, a Greek city of S. 


taly. 

Cybelé ;: xx. 43; an Oriental deity 
identified with Khea. 

Cyclades: XVII. 90; a group of 
islands in the S. Aegean. 

Cyclopes : XI. 7, etc., XVI. 53; Bion 
i. 2; Mosch., 1. 60; a race of 
one-eyed giants dwelling in the 
district of Syracuse in Sicily ; the 
most famous was Polyphemus, 
who devoured some of the 
companions of Odysseus and 
was afterwards made drunk by 
him and then blinded by means 
of a heated stake. 
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a town of 


Cycnus (swan): XVI. 49; a son of 
Poseidon, and king of Colonae 
in the Troad, famous for the 
whiteness of his skin; he was 
slain by Achilles. _ 

Cydonia : vi. 12; a city of Crete. 

Cylaethis : v. 15. 

Smee Iv. 46; the name of a 


Cynisca: xIv. 8, 31. 

Cynthus: Vest., 9,12; a mountain 
in the island of Delos, scene of 
the birth of Apollo and Artemis. 

Cypris (the Cyprian): I. 95, ete., 
1. 130, 131, x1. 16, xv. 106 etc., 
XVII. 51, XX. 34 etc., XXVIII. 4, 
Xxx. 31, Inscr., IV. 4; Bion, 1. 3, 
etc., VII. 1; X.1; Mosch., 1. 1, 4, 
Il. 1, 76, I. 68; Adon., 34, 40; 
Wings, 8; Aphrodite ; Cyprus was 
one of the original seate of her 
worship. 

Cyprus : Xvi. 36; the easternmost 
island of the Mediterranean, 
containing many Greek cities. 

Cytheréa: Im. 46, xxin. 16; Bion 
I. 17, etc.; Adon.,I, etc.; a name 
of Aphrodité anciently connected 
with the island of Cythera. 

Cythéra: Bion, I. 35; an island off 
the S.E. extremity of the 
Peloponnese. 


Damoetas : VI. 1, etc. 

Daphnis: 1.19, etc., where see 
Introduction, V.20, 81, v1. 1, etc., 
Vil. 73, VI, 1, etc., IX. 1, ete., 
XXVIII. 42, Inser., 11. 1, 1. 1, Iv. 
14, v. 4. 

Dardanids (sons of Dardanus): 
Axe, 4; the Trojans. 

Death-Spirit : Meg., 14. 

Deldameia : Bion, 11. 9,22; daughter 
of Lycomedes mythical king of 


cyros. 
Delos: xvii. 67, Inser., XXI. 4: an 
island of the 8. Aegean, the chief 
centre of the worship of Apollo. 
Delphis : 11. 21, etc., Inser., I. 4. 
sey wae > VII. 32, 155, X. 42, Meg., 


Démomélea : Inser., XI. 1. 
Déo: vu. 3; Mosch., va. 4; Demeter. 
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Deucalion : Xv. 141; son of Prome- 
theus; he and his wife Pyrrha 
were the only survivors of a flood 
which destroyed mankind. 

Dia : 11. 46; Naxos, an island of the 
S. Aegean. 

Dinon: Xv. 11. 

Diocleidas : Xv. 18, 147. 

Diocles : XII. 29, where see note. 

Diomed : I. 112; mythical king of 
Argos, one of the greatest Greek 
warriors before Troy ; he wounded 
Aphrodite. 

Didne : vil. 116, Xv. 106, Xvi. 36; 
Aphrodite or her mother 

Dionysus (Bacchus) : Il. 120, xvU. 
112, xx, 33, XXVI. 6 etc., Inser., 
XII. 1. 

Diophantus : XXI. 1. 

Dorian: I. 156, xv. 93, XVII. 69, 
Xvi. 48, XXIV. 138, Inser., XVIII. 
1; Mosch., mI. 1, 12, 18, 96, 122; 


Egg, 4. 
Dradcdnus : XXVI. 33, an ufknown 
roountain. 


Earth : Wings, 1, 4. 

Earth-shaker (Poseidon): Mosch., 
11. 89, 120, 149. 

Echo: Mosch., 1m. 30, v. 1, 3; 4 
nymph who was changed into 
the echo. 

Eétion : Inser., vil. 5; perhaps the 
famous artist who painted the 
wedding of Alexander and 
Roxana (327 B.C.). 

Egypt : XIv. 68, xv. 48, XvII. 79, 


101. 

Eileithyia: xvm. 60, xxvm. 29; 
Goddess of birth. 

Elis : XXII. 156; Bion, M1. 13; the 
N.W. diatrict of the Peloponnese. 

Empiisa : Dos., 3. 

Endymion: 1. 50, XX. 37; @ 
youth beloved by the Moon, who 
sent him into a perpetual sleep 
on Mt. Latmus in Caria, so that 
he might remain always young 
and beautiful. ; 

Epeians : XXv. 43, 166; the mythical 
inhabitants of the N. district 
of Elis. 

Epeius : Aze, 2; the builder of the 
Wooden Horse by means of 


which the Greeks took Troy. 
He was said afterwards to have 
founded Metapontum in S. Italy, 
where in the temple of Athena 
the tools he used were preserved. 

Ephyra: XVI. 83, XXVIII. 17; an 
old name of Corinth. 

Epicharmus: Inscr., Xvi. 2; the 
great Dorian comic poet; he 
flourished at Syracuse about 
470 B.O. 

Eros : see Love. 

Eryx : xV. 101; a mountain near 
the W. extremity of Sicily, a 
seat of the worship of Aphrodite. 

Eteocles : XVI. 104, where see note. 

Ethiopia : vil. 113, XVII. 87. 

Etna: I. 65, 69, Ix. 15, XI. 47; 
Mosch., II. 121. 

Eubilus: 11. 66. 

Eucritus : VII. 1, 131. 

Eudamippus : If. 77. 


Euéres: XXIV. 71; father of 
Teiresias. 

Eumaeus: XVI. 55; the swineherd 
of Odysseus. 


Eumiéaras: v. 10, 73, 119. 

Eumédes: vy. 134. 

Eumolpus: XXIV. 110; a pre- 
Homeric poet and musician of 
Thrace. 

Eunica: XIII. 45. 

— xx. 1, 42 

Eunéa : xv. 2, etc. 

Eurépa: Mosch., Il. 1, etc., vu. 6; 
in the form of the myth followed 
by Moschus she seems to be the 
daughter of Phoenix king of 
Tyre, and to be carried off from 


Mosch., IM. 124; a 
hymph, the wife of Orpheus; 
after her death he went down to 
the lower world, and by the 
power of his music won her back 
on condition that he should not 
look upon her till they reached 
the upper world; but he failed 
to keep this condition, and lost 
her again. 

Eurymedon : Inser., vi. 2, xv. 3. 

Eurystheus : XxXv. 205; Meg., 128; 
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king of Tiryns, taskmaster of 
Heracles. 
Eurytus: XxXIv. 108; a famous 
archer, king of Oechalia in 
Thessaly. 
Eusthénes : Inser., x1. 1. 
Lutychis : Xv. 67. ; 
Eeeeng Star (Hesperus): Bion, 
IX. 1. 


Fate : 1. 93, 140, 11. 160, xxIv. 70; 
Bion, 1. 94, VII. 3, 6, 15, XI. 4. 
Foam, Child of the: Bion, 1x. 1; 
Mosch., 11. 71; Aphrodite ; accord- 
ing to one story she was born 
of the sea-foam. ; 

Fury (Erinys) : Meg., 14; the Furies 
were avenging deities who pur- 
sued wrong-doers. 


Galatéa : VI. 6, XI. 8, etc.; Bion, 
II. 3, XII. 3; Mosch., II. 58, 61; 
a sea-nymph, daughter of Nereus. 

Ganymed: XII. 35; a beautiful 
youth carried off by eagles to 
be the cupbearer of Zeus. 

Glaucé : Iv. 31; a poetess contem- 
porary with Theocritus. 

—— Inser., XXIII. 2. 

Golgi: xv. 100; a town of Cyprus, 
a seat of the worship of Aphro- 


ite. 

Gorgo : xv. 1, etc. ; 

Gorgon: Vest., 19; a woman-like 
monster with serpents for hair; 
every one that looked upon her 
became stone; when she was 
slain by Perseus the winged 
horse Pegasus sprang from her 
blood. 

Greek : Bion, 1. 12. 


Hades : I. 63, 103, 130, If. 33, 160, 
Iv. 27, XVI. 30, 52, Inser., VI. 3; 
Bion, I. 94, VII. 3; Mosch., I. 14; 
Meg., 86. ; 

Haemus: vo. 76; @ mountain of 
Thrace. 

Halcyon (Alcyoné): Mosch., Il. 
40, cf. also Theocr. vil. 59 and 
note; daughter of Aeolus and 
wife of Ceyx king of Trachis; 
he perished at sea, and his body 
was found by his wife upon the 
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shore; she threw herself into the 
sea and was changed into a 
kingfisher or halcyon. 

Haleis: v. 123; a river of the 
district of Sybaris in S. Italy. 

— VII. 1; a river or river-valley 
of Cos. 

Harpalycus ; XXIV. 116; a teacher 
of Heracles, called elsewhere 
Autolycus. 

Hébé : xvii. 32; Goddess of Youth, 
wife of Heracles in heaven. 

Hebrus: VII. 112; a river of 
Thrace. , 

Hecaté : 1. 12, 14. 

Hector : XV. 139; son of Priam and 
chief hero of the Trojan side. 
Hecuba: Xv. 139; wife of Priam 

king of Troy. 

Heilisson; XXV. 9; 
Arcadia and Elis. 

Helen : Xv. 110, XVIII. 6, etc., XXII. 
216, X¥vI. 1, 2; Bion, I. 10; 
daughter by Zeus of Leda the 
wife of Tyndareiis, king of 
Sparta. After she became the 
wife of Menelaiis, she was 
carried off by Paris, and this 
gave rise to the Trojan War. 

Helicé : 1. 125; Callisto, daughter 
of Lycaon king of Arcadia; she 
was beloved by Zeus, and having 
been- changed by the jealous 
Hera into a bear, was placed by 
him among the stars as the 
constellation of the Great Bear 
(Helicé). 

—— XXV. 165, 180; the chief city 
of Achaea. 

Helicon: xxv. 209, Inser.,1. 2; a 
mountain of Boeotia sacred to 
the Muses. 

Hellespont : XIII. 29. 

Héphaestus: I. 134; Mosch., 11. 
38; Meg., 106. 

Hera: IV. 22, Xv. 64, XVII. 133, 
XXIV. 13; Mosch., 1. 77; Meg., 


38. 

Heracles (Hercules) : 1. 121, Iv. 8, 
Vil. 150, XIII. 37, 70, 73, XVII. 20, 
26, 27, XXIV. 1, etc., XXv. 71, 
etc.; Meg., 95. 

Hermes: I. 77, XXIV. 115, XXv. 4; 
Bion, V. 8; Mosch., 11.56; Egg, 7, 


a river of 


a 
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Hesiod, Mosch. I11., 87; the early 
Epic Poet he was regarded as 
second to Homer. 

Hesperus : Bion, Ix. 1. 

Hiero : XvI. 80, etc.; king of Syra- 
cuse, 270-216 B.c. 

Himera: v. 124; a river of the 
district of Sybaris in S. Italy. 
Himeras : vil. 75; a river near the 

town of Himera in N. Sicily. 

Hippocodn : vi. 41, xX. 16 

Hippomenes : III. 40, where see note. 

Hippodnax: Inscr., XIX. 1; the 
ambic poet of E hesus ; he was 
famous for his lampoons, and 
flourished about 540 B.c. at 
Clazomenae in Asia Minor. 

Homer: Xvi. 20; Mosch., m1. 71; 


Aze, 7. 

Hodmoié ; vil. 103; a mountain of 
Thessaly, a seat of the worship 
of Pan. 

Hyétis: vil. 115; a spring near 
Miletus in Asia Minor. 

Hylas: xIl. 7, etc.; a youth be- 
loved by Heracles. 

Hymen: XVUI. 58; Bion, I. 87, 90, 

Hymettus: Vest., 21; a mountain 
of Attica famous for its marble 
and its honey. 


Tasion : see Jasion. 

Icaria: IX. 26; an island of the 
EB. Aegean. 

Ida: I. 105, xvil. 9; Bion, I. 10; 
a mountain of the Troad. 

Idalium: xv. 100; a town of 
Cyprus, a seat of the worship of 
Aphrodite. 

Idas: XXII. 140, etc.; son of 
Aphareus mythical king of Mes- 
senia. 

flium : XXII. 217; Troy. 

llus: XVI. 75; Dos., 17; grandfather 
of Priam and king of ‘Troy. 

Inachus : Mosch., 11. 44, 51; son of 
Oceanus and first king of Argos; 
he was the father of Io. 

Inhospitables : Bion, VII. 4, where 
see note. 

Ino: xxvI. 1, 22; daughter of 

Cadmus mythical king of Thebes. 

Io: Mosch., 11. 44; an Argive prin- 
cess beloved by Zeus; owing to 


Hera’s jealousy he turned her 
into a cow, in which shape, 
pursued by a gadfly sent by 
Hera, she wandered over land 
and sea till she reached Egypt, 
where Zeus restored her to 
human form and she became by 
him mother of Epaphus king 
of Egypt. 

Tolcus : XII. 19; the city of Thes- 
saly whence Jason set out in 
quest of the Golden Fleece. 

Ionia: XVI. 57, XXVIII. 21; the 
Greek cities of the mid-Aegean 
coast of Asia Minor. 

Iphicles: XxIv. 2 etc.; Meg., 53, 
111, 118; brother of Heracles; 
see Alcmena. 

Iris: XVII. 134; messenger of the 
Gods. 

Isthmus: Jfeg., 49; the neck of 
land joining the Peloponnese to 
central Greece. 


Jasion (Iasion): I. 50; a son of 
Zeus and Electra; he was beloved 
by Demeter. 

Jason: XIII. 16, 67, XXII. 81; son 
of Aeson the rightful king of 
Tolcus, was sent by the usurper 
Pelias, who hoped thus to be rid 
of him, to fetch the Golden 
Fleece from Colchis. 

Justice ;: Mosch., Im. 114. 


Labas : xIv. 24. : 

Lacedaemon : see Sparta. 

Lacinium: Iv. 33; a promontory 
near Croton in S. Italy, a seat of 
the worship of Hera. 

Lacon: v. 2, etc. 


Laértes: Xvi. 56; father of 
Odysseus. 
Lagid (son of Lagus): XvII. 1é; 


Ptolemy I, Soter, king of Egypt, 
323-287 B.C. 
Lampriadas: Iv. 21. 


Lamptrus (White-tail) : VIII. 65; 
the name of a dog. 

Laccoésa: XXII. 206; wife of 
Aphareus. 

Lapiths: Xv. 141; a Thessalian 


tribe who waged a famous war 
against the Centaurs. 
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Larissa: xXIv. 30; 
Thessaly. f 
Latmus: xx. 89; a mountain of 
Caria in Asia Minor. ; 
Latymnus: Iv. 19; a mountain 

near Croton in S. Italy. 
Léda: XXII. 1, 214; mother of 
Castor and Polydeuces ; see 


elen. 

Lepargus (White-coat): Iv. 45; 
the name of a calf. 

Lesbos : Mosch., 11. 89; an island 
of the E. Aegean, birthplace of 
Alcaeus and Sappho. 

Léthé : Mosch., III. 22; a river of 
the lower world, from which the 
souls of the departed drank 
oblivion of life. 

Léto : xviii. 50; mother of Apollo 
and Artemis. 

Leucippus : XXII. 138,147; brother 
of Aphareus mythical king of 
Messenia. 

Libya: 1. 24, 
Mosch., Il. 39. 

Lilybé : Xvi. 77; the W. promon- 
tory of Sicily. 

Linus: xXxIv. 105; 
singer, son of Apollo. 

Lipdra: 11. 133; a group of islands 
N.E. of Sicily. 

Lityerses : X. 41; see Introduction 


to X. 

Love: 1. 37, 93, 97, 98, 103, 130, 
II. 29, 55, 64, 69, etc., 118, 133, 
151, III. 15, 42, VI. 18, VII. 56, 96, 
102, 117, X. 10, 20, 57, x1. 1, 80, 
X11. 10, XI. 1, 48, XIV. 26, 52, 
XV. 120, xvi. 51, XIX. 1, XXIII. 
4, 9, 20, 43, xxv, 20, XxIx. 22, 
xxx. 26; Bion, I. 2, etc., 39, 49, 
11. 5, V. 2, etc., vi. 1, 5, 10, x. 4, 
XIv. 1; Mosch., I. 1, 2, In. 67, 
ne v. 4, VI. 8, VII. 2; Adon., 6, 


a city of 


It. 5, XVII. 873 


a mythical 


Lycaeus: I. 123; a mountain of 
Arcadia. 

Lycion: 1. 126; a mythical king 
of Arcadia. 

Lycia : XVI. 48, XVII. 89; the most 
southerly district of W. Asia 
Minor. 

Lycidas: vil. 13, etc., XXVII. 42; 
Bion, 1. 1, 5, vi. 10. 
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Lycomédes: Bion, 0. 8, 15; a 
Mythical king of Scyros. 

Lycon: u. 76, V. 8. 

Lycépas: V. 62. 

Lycopé: vil. 72. 

LycO6peus: VII. 4. 

L¥cus (Wolf): xIv. 24, 47. 

L§dé: Mosch., v.2; a nymph. | 

Lydia: XII. 36; the middle district 
of W. Asia Minor. 

Lynceus: XXII. 144, etc.; son of 
Aphareus, mythical king of 
Messenia. 

Lysimeleia : XVI. 84; a marsh near 
Syracuse. 


Maendlus: I. 124; a mountain of 
Arcadia. 

Maeotian (Scythian): XI. 56. 

Magnesia: XXII. 79; the eastern- 
most. district of Thessaly. 

Maid, The: see Persephoné. 

Malis: xq. 45. 

Medéa: I. 16; a celebrated 
sorceress, daughter of Aeétes king 
of Colchis; falling in love with 
Jason she enabled him by her 
arts to win the Golden Fleece. 

Medeius: IJnser., XX. 2. 

Mégara : XII. 27, XIV.49; a famous 
city of the E. end of the Corin- 
thian Gulf. 

— Meg.: daughter of Creon king 
of Thebes, and wife of Heracles. 

Melampus : III. 43; where see note. 

Melanthius: v. 150; the faithless 
goatherd of Odysseus; he was 
slain by him for siding with the 
suitors of Penelope. 

er : Mosch., 11. 71; where see 
note. 

Melitédes: xv. 94; an epithet of 
Persephoné. 

Melixo: 11. 146. 

Memnon: Mosch., 1. 43; son of 
TithoOnus and the Dawn, and 
king of Ethiopia; he came to the 
help of Priam in the Trojan War 
and was slain by Achilles. The 
myth of the Birds of Memnon 
appears in different forms; 
according to the form apparently 
followed here, Zeus, in order to 
comfort the sorrowing mother, 
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turned the ashes of the dead 
warrior into birds which every 
pone visited the tomb to lament 
m. 
Menalcas: VIII. 2, etc., IX. 2, etc., 
XXvu. 44; a mythical shepherd. 
Meneliiis: xvi. 1, 15, Xx1I. 217; 
Mosch., 101. 79; mythical king of 
Sparta, and husband of Helen. 
Ménius: xxv. 15; a river of Elis. 
Mermnon: Iil. 35. 


Messénia: XXII. 158, 208; a 
district of the Peloponnese. 
Micon: vy. 112. 


Midea: xt. 20, XXIV. 1; a town 
of Argolis in the Peloponnese. 
Milétus : XV. 126, XXVIII. 21, Inser., 

Vill. 1; a city of Ionia. 

eer Iv. 6, etc., Vill. 47, 51, X. 
7; 12; 

Minyas: Xvi. 104; a Hero of 
Orchomenus in Boeotia. 

Mityléné: vit. 52, 61; Mosch., I. 
92; the chief city of the island 
of Lesbos in the Aegean. 

Moon : I. 10, 69, etc., 165, Xx. 37, 
43, XXI. 19; Bion, Ix. 5. 

Morson: V. 65, etc. 

Muse: 1. 9, 20, 64, etc., 141, 144, 
v. 80, VII. 12, 37, 47, 82, 95, 129, 
1X. 28, 32, 35, xX. 24, XI. 6, 
XVI. 3, 29, 58, 69, 107, XVII. 1, 
115, XXII. 221, Inser.,X. 4, XXI. 4; 
Bion, vI.1, X1v. 1, 2; Mosch., M1. 
8, etc., 65, 96. ; 

Mycénae : XXv. 171; Bion, II. 13; 
a city of the Peloponnese. 

Mygdonian : Mosch., I1. 98; where 
see note. 

Myndus: It. 29, 96; 

Caria opposite Cos. 

Myrine : Vest., 25; the chief oy 
of Lemnos, an island of the N. 
Aegean. 

Myrson: Bion, 1. 1. 

Myrto: VII. 97. 


Nails: Vit. 43, 93. 

Naxos: Vest., 4; an island of the 
mid-Aegean. 

Neae: Vest., 25; an island near 
Lemnos in the N. Aegean. 

Neaethus: Iv. 24; a river near 
Croton in S. Italy. 


a town of 


Necessity : XXIII. 12; Wings, 3; sce 
Chaos. 

Néleus : XXVIII. 3; son of Codrus 
mythical king of Athens; he 
founded Miletus. 

Néméa: Xxv. 169, etc.; a valley of 
Argolis, in the Peloponnese. 

Nérelds : vII. 59; daughters of the 
sea-God Nereus. 

Nicias : x1. 2, XII. 2, XXVIII. 7, 9, 
Inscr., Vil. 3; see Introduction, 


i Ke 

Nightingale (Aédon) : Mosch., ITT, 
38; wife of Zethus king of 
Thebes; she killed her son Itylus 
by mistake, and Zeus turned her 
into the ever-mourning night- 
ingale. 

Nile : v1. 114, Xv. 80, 98; Mosch., 
11. 51, 53. 

Nidbé : Meg., 82; wife of Amphion, 
king of Thebes; she boasted to 
Leto of the number of her 
children, whereupon they were 
slain by Apollo and Artemis; her 
lamentations for them were 
proverbial. 

Nisaean: XII. 27; descendants of 
Nisus, mythical king of Megara. 

Nomaeé: XXVII. 42. 

Nycheia: Xt1lIl. 45. 

Nymphs: 1. 12, 22, 66, 141, 1v. 29, 
Vv. 12, 17, 54, 70, 140, 149, viz. 92, 
137, 148, 154, XIII. 48, 44, 53, 
Inscr., V. 1; Bion, I. 19; Mosch., 
Ill. 18, 29, 106. 

Nysa: Vest., 6; the birthplace of 
Dionysus. 

— Bion, i. 31. 


Odysseus (Ulysses): XVI. 51; 
Mosch., III. 116; one of the chief 
Greek Heroes before Troy; his 
wanderings on his return to 
Greece are the subject of the 
Odyssey. 

Oeagrian: Mosch., I. 17; where 


see note. 
Oecus: vil. 116; a high-perched 
city of Ionia. 
Oenoné: Bion, I. 11; wife of 
Paris before he carried off Helen. 
Olfis ; m1. 26 
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Olympus: XVII. 132; the abode of 
the Gods. 

Orchoménus: XVI. 105; a town of 
Boeotia. 

Orestes: Bion, vill. 4; son of 
Agamemnon; having slain his 
mother and her paramour in 
revenge for their murder of his 
father, he was henceforth pursued 
by the Furies, till upon Apollo’s 
advice he fetched the image of 
Artemis from the Tauric Cher- 
sonese. 

Orion: VII. 54, XXIV. 12. 

Oromédon : VII. 46; where see note. 

Orpheus : Mosch., 111. 18, 116, 123; 
the mythical pre-Homeric poet, 
son of Oeagrus, king of Thrace. 
and Calliopé the Muse: see 


Eurydice. 
Orthon: Inscr., 1X. 1. 
Othrys: I. 43; a mountain of 
Thessaly. 


Paean: V. 79, VI. 27, Inser., I. 3, 
vil. 1; Apollo the Healer. 

Pallas: <Aze, 8. 

Pamphylia: Xvi. 88; a district of 
the south coast of Asia Minor. 
Pan: 1. 3, 16, 123, Iv. 47, 63, v. 14, 
58, 141, VI. 21, vu. 103, 106, 
XXVIII. 36, 51, Inser., 1. 2, I. 3, 
v. 6; Bion, Vv. 7; Mosch., m1. 28, 
55, 80, v. 1; Pipe, 5; Dos., 15; 
Vest., 5; God of pastures, flocks, 

and shepherds. 

Paphos: Xxvil. 15, etc.; Bion, 
I. 64; acity of Cyprus; a famous 
seat of the worship of Aphrodite. 

Parnassus: VII. 148; a mountain 
of Boeotia, sacred to the Muses. 

Paris : XXVII. 1; Pipe, 12; son of 
Priam, mythical king of Troy; 
he carried off Helen from the 
house of Menelaiis at Sparta and 
thus gave rise to the Trojan War. 

Paros: VI. 38; Mosch., III. 91; an 
island of the 8. Aegean, famous 
for its marble; the birthplace of 
Archilochus. ; 

Patroclus: xv. 140; friend of 
Achilles, slain before Troy. 

Pegisus: Mosch., I. 77; the 
winged horse upon which Bellero- 
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phon slew the Chimaera; by a 
stroke of his hoof he made upon 
Mt. Helicon the spring Hippo- 
créné, which became sacred to 
the Muses. 

Peirithoiis; Bion, VII.2; mythical 
king of the Lapiths and friend of 
Theseus, with whom he attempt- 
ed to carry off Persephoné from 
Hades. 

Peisander: Inscr., XXII. 4; an 
Epic poet of Camirus in Rhodes; 
he flourished in the sixth century 
B.C. 

Pelasgians: XV. 142; an ancient 
people of Greece, connected by 
some traditions particularly with 
Argos. 

Péleus : XVU.56; Bion, 11.6; king 
of the Myrmidons of Phthia in 
Thessaly, and father of Achilles. 

Peloponnesian : Xv. 92. 

Pélops : Vu. 53, XV. 142; mythical 
king of Pisa in Elis, and father of 
Atreus; he gave his name to the 
Peloponnese. 

Péneius : I. 67; where see note. 

Pentheus : XXVI. 10, etc.; aon of 
Agave and grandson of Cadmus, 
mythical king of Thebes; he was 
killed by his mother in a Bacchic 
frenzy for resisting the introduc- 
tion of the worship of Dionysus. 

Peristéré : Inser., XVI. 5. 

Persephéné (The Maid): xvi. 83; 
Bion, I. 54, 96; Mosch., 11. 119, 
where see note; Meg., 75. 

Perseus: XXIV. 73, XXV. 173; son 
of Zeus and Danaé, and grand- 
father of Alcmena. 

Persians: XVII. 19. 

Phaéthon: xxv. 139; the planet 
Jupiter. 

Phalarus (Piebald): v. 103; the 
name of a sheep. 

Phanoté: XxXIv. 116; a town of 
Phocis in central Greece. 

Philammon: XxIV. 110; a pre- 
Homeric poet and musician. 

Philinus : If. 115, where see note; 
Vil. 105, etc. 

Philista : 11. 145. 

Philitas§ (Philétas): 


Vi. 40; see 
Introduction, p. xi. 
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Philoetius : xvi. 55; the oxherd of 


Odysseus. 
Philondas: Iv. 1, ¥. 114. 
Phocis: Aze, 1; a district of cen- 
reece 


tral G ; 

Phoebus (Apollo): vo. 101, xvH. 
67; Bion, XI. 1, XVI. 1. 

Fhoenician: XVI. 76, xv. 86, 
XXIV, 51. 

Phoenix : Mosch., 1.7; see Europa. 

Phodlus: vi. 149; a Centaur who 
entertained Heracles. 

Phoréneus : XXv. 200; a mythical 

ing of Argos. 

P damus: VI. 3, 131. 

Phrygia: xv. 42, XVI. 75, xx. 35; 
a district of central Asia Minor. 

Phyleus: XXv. 55, ete. 

Physcians : Iv. 23; a people dwell- 
ing near Croton in S. Italy. 

Pierian : X. 24, XI. 3; £gg, 12; a 
name of the Muses, from Pieria 
in Thrace, an old seat of their 
worship. 

Pindar: Mosch. In. 88; the great 
lyric poet of Boeotia; he lived 
from 518 to about 440. 

Pindus: I. 67; where see note. 

Pisa: Iv. 29; Mosch., VI. 1; acity 
of Elis, near Olympia, where the 
famous Games were held. 

Pleiads : XIII. 25. 

Pluteus (Pluto): Mosch., m1. 22, 
118, 126; God of the lower world. 

Plutus: x. 19. 

Polybotas: x. 15. 

Polydeuces (Pollux): Iv. 9, XXU, 2, 
etc.; see Castor. 

Polyphémus: VI. 6, 19, VII. 152, 
xI. 8, 80; Biun. HI. 3; see 
Cyclopes. 

Pontus (or the Pontic): XXII. 28; 
the Black Sea. 

Poseidon: XXI. 54, XX. 97, 133. 

Praxinéa: Xv. 1, etc. 

Praxitéles: v. 105; probably the 
sculptor mentioned in the will 
of the philosopher Theophrastus 
who died in 287); he is thought 
o have been grandson of the 

eat Praxiteles. 
m: XVI. 49, XVI. 119, xx. 
219; mythical king of Troy. 
Pridpus: I. 21, 81; Jnecr., 1. 8, 


Iv. 13; Mosch., 1. 27; the rustic 
God of fertility. 
the Sea of 


Propontis: X11. 30; 
Marmora. 

Proteus : VIIT. 52; son of Poseidon 
and keeper of his flocks af 
seals. 

Ptéléa : Vit. 65; where see note. 

Pterelaiis: XXIV. 4; a son of 
Poseidon killed in war by 
Amphitryon. 

Ptolemy (II, Philadelphus): xXIv. 
59, XV. 22, 46, XV. 3, ete.; king 
of Egypt, 285-247 B.c. 

Pylades: Bion, VIII. 5; son on 
Strophius king of Phocis; he 
was the friend of Orestes and 
accompanied him on his journey 
to the Tauric Chersonese. 

Pylus: 1. 44; a city of the W. 
coast of the Peloponnese. 

Pyrrha: Meg., 52; daughter of 
Creon king of Thebes, wife of 
Iphicles, and sister of Megara. 

Pyrrhus: Iv. 31; a lvric poet, XV. 
140; son of Achilles and ‘Del- 
dameia, called also Neoptolemus ; 
he fought at Troy. 

Pythagorean: XIV. 5; a philoso- 

her of the ascetic school of 
ythagoras. 

Pythian : Inser., 1. 3; a name of 
Apollo. 

Pyxa: vu. 180; a town of Cos. 


Rhea: XVII. 132, xx. 40; wife of 
Cronus. 

Rhéneia: xviI. 70; an island of 
the Aegean, near Delos. 

Rhodope: vil. 77; a@ mountain 
of Thrace. 


Samos: VII. 40, XV. 126; an island 
of the E. Aegean. 

Sappho: Mosch., 11. 91; the great 
poetess of Lesbos; she flourished 
about 590 B.c. 

Sardinia : xvI. 86. 

Satyrs : Iv. 62, xxv. 8,49; Mosch. 
1m. 27, v. 2, 4; the half-bestial 
attendants of Dionysus. 

Scdpads: XVI. 86; a noble house 
of Thessaly. 
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Scyros: Bion,. u. 5; an island of 
the mid-Aegean. 


Scythia: XvI. 99. 


easons: 1. 150, XV. 108, 104; 
Mosch., Il. 164. 
Sémélé: xxvi. 6, 835; daughter 


of Cadmus king of Thebes, and 
mother by Zeus of Dionysus. 
Semirdmis: XVI. 100; mythical 
queen of Nineveh. 
Sibyrtas : V. 5, etc. 
Sicélidas : VII. "40; see Introduction. 
Sicily : 1. 125, VII. 56, XVI. 102; 


Bion, 0 1; Mosch., I. 8, etc., 
10, 120, 121. 
Simaetha : II. 101, 114. 


Simichidas : VI1. 21, etc.; Pipe, 12; 
see Introduction. 

Simdeis : XVI. 75; a river of Troy. 

Simus: xIv. 53. 

Siren: Mosch., II. 37; the Siren 
who in Homer is a birdlike Death- 
spirit luring sailors to their doom, 
appears in like form upon sepul- 


chral monuments singing a 
dirge for the dead. 
Sisyphus: xx. 158; the mythical 


founder of Ephyra or Corinth. 

Song : IX. 32; Mosch., Il. 112. 

Sparta (Lacedaemon) : xvi. 1, 
etc., XXII. 5; Bion, II. 11, 13. 

Strymon : Mosch., I. 14; a river 
of Macedonia. 

Sun: XII. 9, XVI. 76, XXII. 84, XXV. 
54, 85, 118, 130; Bion, II. 12, 16; 
Mosch., 1. 23. 

Suallow : ' (Cheifdon) : Mosch., Ill. 
39; daughter of Pandareus of 
Ephesus and sister of Aédon; 
ravished by her brother-in-law 
Polytechnus, she was changed 
by Artemis into a swallow. 

Sybaris: Vv. 1, etc., ‘a Greek city 
of 8S. Italy. 

Syracuse: xv. 90, XVI. 78, Inser., 
IX. 1, XVIII. 5; Mosch., II. 93, 
the chief city of Sicily. 

Syria: X. 26, XV. 114, XVII. 87; 
Bion, 1.77. 


Tartarus: Mosch., mm. 116; the 
lower world. 
Teirésias : XXIV. 65, 102; a mythi- 


cal blind seer of Thebes. 
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Telémachus: Pipe, 1; the son of 
hee 

Télamon : 37; son of Aeacus 
and Brollies ‘of Peleus. 

Télemus: VI. 23; a soothsayer 
among ‘the Cyclopes. 

Telephassa : Mosch., 1. 40; mother 
of Europa. 

Teos: Inscr., XVII. 3; Mosch., Iu. 
90; a city of Ionia, the birth- 
place of Anacreon. 

Teucrian: Dos., 4, 18; Trojan, 
from Teucer first king of Troy. 

Thalssia: VII. 3, 31. 

Thebes: XVI. 105, XXVI. 25; Meg., 36. 

Theocritus : Mosch., nt. 93; Dos., 10. 

Théseus : 11. 45; Bion, Vill. 2; the 
great Hero of Attica. 

Thessaly : XII. 14, XIv. 12, Xvin. 
30; the chief district of N. Greece. 

Thestius : Xxu. 5; father of Leda. 

Thest lis : II, i etc. 

Thétis : xvi1. 55; Mosch., 1m. 79; 
a sea-nymph, daughter of Nereus, 
and mother by Peleus of Achilles. 

Theugénis : xxvin. 13, 22. 

Theumdridas : 11. 70. 

Thrace : 11. 70, XIv. 46, Inscr., XX. 
1; Vest., 25; the barbarous N. 
part of the Greek peninsula. 


Thirii: v. 72, a Greek city of S. 
Italy. ; 

Thymbris: 1. 118; a district of 
Sicily. 


Thy6dnichus : XIv. 1, etc. 

Thyrsis : I. 19, etc., Inser., VI. 1. 

Timagétus : 11. 8, 97. 

Tiryns: Xxv. 171; 
famous c= .-- A 

Tityrus: I. 

Tityus: XXis. 94; an enormous 
giant who for offering violence 
to Artemis was cast into Tartarus. 


Trachis: XXIV. 83; a town of 
Thessaly. 

Trinacria (three-cornered) : XXVIII. 
18; Sicily. 


Triopum : XVII. 68; where see note, 

Tritons: Mosch., I. 1235. fish-iike 
deities, sons ot Poseidon. 

Troy : 

Tydous : Dan: “54, XXIV. 130; son 
of Oeneus mythical king of Caly- 
don, and father of Diomed: he 
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was the friend of Adrastus and 
one of the “Seven against 


Thebes.” 

Tyndaretis : XVM. 5; Mosch., III. 
78; see Helen. 

Tyndarid (son of Tyndareus) : 
XXII. 89, etc. 


Tyre: Pipe, 10. 

Wolf; xIv. 24, 47. 

Xénéa: vil. 73, the alah for 
love of whom Daphnis died by 


reason of his vow of celibacy. 
Xénocles ; Inscr., X. 2. 


Zacynthus: Iv. 32; a city and 
island off the W. coast of the 
Peloponnese. 

Zeus : IV. 17, 43, 50, V. 74, VII. 39, 
44, 93, VIE. 59, XI. 29, XIII. 11, 
Xv. 64, 70, 124, xvi. 1, 70, 101, 
XVII. 1, 17, 33, 73, 78, 133, 137, 
XVII. 18, 19, 52, xxi. 1, 95, 115, 
137, 210, XXIV. 21, 82, 99, xxv. 
42, 159, 169, XXVI. 31, 34, XXVIII. 
5, Ineser., XXII. 13 Bion, x. 1; 
Mosch., Il. 15, etc.; Meg., 46. 

Zopyrion: Xv. 13; a diminutive 
of the name Zopyrus. 
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